FIRST MESSAGES 
Message on July 18, 1985 


While I (Julia Kim) was praying, the Blessed Mother allowed me to participate in her suffering 
of pains in the chest. After about thirty minutes of intense suffering, she began speaking 
through her statue with a sorrowful, anxious, and indescribably beautiful voice. 


ae "4 THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Iam sad. Many people still do not believe 
even after they saw my bloody sweat and 
tears saying that these were drops of plain 
water. I ask you to spread the truth. 


Do you know the Heart of my Son Jesus that 
has been torn apart? His Heart is torn apart 
continually, as human sins increase more 
and more and disorder spreads. Mend His 
torn Heart. 


For the prevention of wars and for the 
conversion of sinners, let the fragrance of 
roses spread all over the world. This is truly 
a weapon. 


My Heart aches intensely because of the unrestrained use of birth control. Prevent 
abortions and pray for those who carry out abortions. 


Spread the fire of love that is flaming up from my Heart. The fire of love... 


I want you to be happy. A husband and a wife are joined together so that they may lead a 
happy life. But my Son becomes broken-hearted when they hate each other and do not 
forgive each other. Love one another. Who are your closest neighbors? How can you say 
that you love me and love the Lord while you do not even love those in your family? 
Sanctify your family by practicing love and harmony with one another. This is what my 
Son Jesus thirsts for. 


Achieve unity among those who volunteer to do my work. In doing so, become sacrificial 
victims. Those who work for me and Jesus are scattered from one another. As the Father, 
the Son and the Holy Spirit are One, you must also become one. Become good examples 
to one another by uniting in humility. 


Message on August 11, 1985 


While I was praying, a strong wind blew noisily, almost extinguishing the candlelight in front 
of the Blessed Mother's statue. At the moment I thought the candlelight would go out, I began 
hearing the Blessed Mother's voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Praise the Lord. 


Do not weep because of my tears, but look at my Son Jesus and console Him who wears a 
crown of thorns and sheds blood and sweat. 


Pray for priests without ceasing. They are / 
now like a lamplight before wind. They are ‘ 
being subjected to temptations. The 
windows of rectories are left open. Through 
the open windows, three devils (of pride, 
materialism and lust) are peeking in. Close 
the rectory windows. 


Become sacrificial victims for priests. I am 
helping them, too. So, support them to the 
end, because they are my most precious and 
beloved sons. 


Julia’s beauty salon and residence in Naju 
where the first weepings of the Blessed 
Mother’s statue occurred 
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Message on September 15, 1986 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


The path on which you can follow my Son Jesus is a narrow and rugged one of the cross. 
The human race can be saved through this path, but hardly anyone comes near it. You 
must pray unceasingly for those souls who are not turning back from the road to 
perdition. 
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First Tears of Blood 
Message on October 19, 1986 
Today, the Blessed Mother shed tears of blood at about 5:20 p.m. At the moment I saw this, I 
was frozen with an overwhelming shock and remained standing still for a while. Fr. John Park, 


the Pastor of Naju, was informed by telephone and came with several parishioners. They 
witnessed the tears of blood flowing down from the Blessed Mother's eyes to her cheeks. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


As the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit are One, all of you must also become one, and 
console me. 


Message on October 20, 1986 


Three Sisters from the Naju Parish, three other Sisters from Gwangju and five lay people 
came. While I was praying with them, I fell down when the Blessed Mother let me participate 
in her suffering. At that moment the Blessed Mother began speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


This world is decaying with sins. Even with the Sacred Blood of my Son Jesus, it is 
difficult to appease the just anger of God the Father. Look! Let me borrow your body 
and your mouth. I am shivering with cold. Who will console my Heart that is shaking 
with cold? 


Now, it is not you who are praying to me, but instead I am imploring you like this. Pray 


for priests who are my sons. They continue to be tempted. To protect them, you need to 
give clothes, food and water to those people whose souls are naked, hungry, and thirsty. 
Through these souls, Satan is proliferating his power. To stop this, you need to offer 
prayers combined with sacrifices and self-denials, and also offer up poverty and penance 
graciously so that these people may come back to my Immaculate Heart. Today I called 
you specially. Renounce your ego and selfishness. I will be your shield. Even the burning 
arrows thrown by devils will not dare harm you. Therefore, do not worry but pray much. 
At least you! Stand on my side and take the lead courageously to save this world 
permeated with evil. 


Message on October 21, 1986 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My daughter, my beloved daughter! Listen to me well. I have been imploring with tears 
at many places in the world. It has been very difficult to find souls who are consecrated 
to converting sinners by participating in sufferings with me for the sake of my Son Jesus 
and me. But you have promised martyrdom. That is why I am asking you to find such 
souls for me. I want you to offer up your pains combined with more prayers, sacrifices, 
penance, poverty and self-denial. 


Julia: Mother, may your words be realized unto me. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, thank you. The sins in the world are so numerous that God the Father's just anger 
has reached an extremely high level. (Shedding tears) Daughter! I will call the religious. 
Through them, I will breathe my spirit into those of my children who do not know me 
and let the light shine from them like a river. But how can they understand my words, if 
they do not open their hearts? Daughter! Help me. Quench my burning thirst by offering 
up your sufferings and sacrifices filled with your love so that they may open their hearts 
widely. 


Message on October 22, 1986 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Listen to the sounds of nails being driven into me. I am being crucified together with my 
Son. 


Julia: Mother! How can we treat all the painful wounds of Jesus and how can we pull out all 
the nails from Him? 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Who will pull out these nails and take out the arrows and swords? The nails that my 
close children drive (into Jesus and me) are larger and go deeper and, therefore, are 
more difficult to pull out. 


Now, my children! Receive the pliers that I give you and hand over to me the hammers 
that you have been holding in your hands until now. Pull out all the nails with the pliers. 
Also, keep these weapons well. The devils' job is to take the pliers away from you and 


give hammers back to you. As they constantly keep their eyes on you, be alert and be on 
your guard. The shields and weapons that you can use in confronting them are truly 
prayers and the arrows of love. Before love, all the devils will surrender. 


Message on October 23, 1986 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Go to the Pastor. As I told you before, I need an assistant. So, as I called him to be an 
apostle and vanguard of my Immaculate Heart, work with him. This is the time to 
consecrate (you) to me, but why are you hesitating repeatedly? I make this request to you 
with my Son Jesus, because most people do not live a consecrated life pricking my Heart 
and causing pains. Also consecrate the Blue Army and, thus, offer more rosary prayers 
and sacrifices for world peace and the salvation of human race. Sacrifices are truly 
beautiful fruits of self-restraint, penance, poverty and self-denial. Always be obedient 
and work as a very little person. Then, I will always be with you. 
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Message on October 29, 1986 


The Blessed Mother had shed lots of tears and blood through her statue since October 19 and 
her appearance was so contorted that it was difficult for me to look at. I had never seen her 
looking so miserable. I was so sorry and felt pain in my heart as if it were torn and about to 
burst. I was weeping bitterly and others near me also cried loudly. 


Julia: Mother, who made your face like this? I cannot look at your face. Mother, forgive us. I 
have never seen your face looking so miserable. What happened? Mother, tell me. Let me 
know what I should do. 


At that moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking with an anxious voice through her statue. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Practice obedience. Be obedient to your superiors as well as those who are of a lower 
status than you. As I was obedient, you do the same. I feel so anxious, but will give you 
energy. So, do not cry but stand up courageously. What can we do if people refuse to 
accept our love even if we give them love? Even God will not force them. Do not expect 


too much too soon; keep silent and wait for the right time. 


After the Blessed Mother finished speaking, the Pastor and Fr. Gang came and prayed. Then, 
they suggested that the tears of blood on the Blessed Mother's statue be wiped off. I felt sad 
and painful in my heart as if it would burst, but remembering the Blessed Mother's words that 
we should be obedient, I wiped off the tears of blood that the Blessed Mother had shed from 
her face to her feet. 


Message on October 31, 1986 


I felt intense pain in the center of my left hand. It appeared that it was going to begin bleeding. 
At about 10 p.m., the soles of my feet began to harden. From about 2 A.M., I suffered extreme 
pains of the Cross and of the Sacred Heart together with the Blessed Mother. While suffering, I 
heard the Blessed Mother speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Inform everyone about the importance of the Holy Eucharist. By the Holy Eucharist, the 
Lord will be with you and in you. He will live in you and stay there always, if you open 
your hearts wide and receive Him with a clean heart. But how can the Lord reign in you, 
if you do not keep a clean heart or do not open the door of your heart? Look how they 
receive Holy Communion. 


I saw a large crowd receiving Communion. However, only a few were sincerely receiving the 
Lord. The Blessed Mother was at the Lord's side observing how they were receiving the 
Eucharist and was weeping because of the Sacred Hosts that were pouring down (but received 
insincerely) and so many sacrilegious Communions. She wants us to make frequent 
Confessions so that even one more soul may be saved. 
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Message on November 5, 1986 


At 4 p.m., I resumed to suffer the pain of the Crucifix and the pain in reparation for abortions. 
The pain in my abdomen was indescribably intense. The pain was so severe that I felt my 
abdomen was being torn apart. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Is there anyone who will lower me from the Cross? Moment after moment, the number 
of those who crucify me increases. I am suffering on the Cross together with my Son 
Jesus. Help me. I cannot appease God the Father's just anger without your help. Can you 
share the pains that I suffer? 


Julia: Yes, Mother! If sinners can repent and again be presented to the Lord in His palace 
because of my suffering, I am willing to suffer any pains. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Because of birth controls and abortions, I am suffering extreme pains as if my abdomen 
were being torn apart. Because of the misconception of the dignity of human life in 
consequence of human cruelty and desecration, little lives are roaming about in limbo 
after having been stripped of human dignity and being treated only as a lump of bloody 
flesh. Pray for them and soothe their wounds. And offer up atonements for the sins being 
committed at night. 


Can you see the blood being vomited out of my throat? God the Father's just anger is 
overflowing. Because I love you all, I am holding on to you all even vomiting blood in 
order to save even one more soul that is failing. 


I will stay in you, if you renounce yourselves and come to me, I will be with you and in 
you. Form unity among you with love. If you unite with one another in love, Satan will 
retreat. Become apostles of my Immaculate Heart and console me by doing so. 
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Message on February 13, 1987 


Today I suffered the pains of being crucified with the Blessed Mother. Our Mother laments 
over the world of darkness! Our Mother who is begging us for help because the just anger of 
God the Father is overflowing! Mother, we are already yours. Use us as yours. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Renounce yourself. Do not worry. As I know what is in your mind, entrust everything to 
me and have trust in me. My daughter who is most pleasing to my heart! I am sharing 
your sorrows. When you suffer pain, I also suffer pain; when you are in agony, I am in 
agony, too; and when you are sad, I am also sad. But the pains, sorrows and agonies in 
this world will turn into happiness in the next world, as the happiness in the next world is 


different from the happiness in this world. That is why you must overcome the current 
hardships well. Then, you will enjoy happiness in the next world with me. 


Therefore, my sons and daughters, become persons being smashed and trampled by all 
the people of this world and offer up even those matters. Then, you will come to me as 
little and humble persons. 


Receive the light from my Immaculate Heart. Thus, become the apostles of my 
Immaculate Heart who shine the light upon all the sick souls. Achieve unity by loving one 
another. I want you to be faithful to one another by trusting and respecting one another 
and to fulfill your duties. 


My beloved children! I will trust you and abide in you. 


Message on February 25, 1987 


An angel was circling above me, continuously sending down two rays of red light. Then, I 
heard the voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! When you come to me walking on the way of a little and poor 
person plowing through the path that is narrow and rough, painful and lonely, and 
dangerous and thorny, I will hold your hands. So, come to me. You will receive 
consolation from the Heavenly Kingdom. Come to me as a lowlier and lowlier person. A 
laurel crown that will be put on your head is being prepared. 


Now, my daughter! Look at me. Receive the light of my burning Immaculate Heart and 
shine it on all those who live in darkness. I will be with you. 


Julia: I am so powerless. It is too unfair to ask such an unqualified one. How can this sinner 
who cannot even see one inch ahead undertake such a great work? However, I am a slave of 
the LordOs. May it be done to me according to His Will. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, that is right. Who can think of himself or herself as qualified? What is needed is a 
heart that desires to live according to the Lord's Will and making efforts to repent with 
tears before the Lord when mistakes are made. 
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Message on March 13, 1987 


While I was in deep meditation with my eyes closed before the Blessed Mother's statue, I 
sensed that it was becoming bright in the surrounding area. When I opened my eyes, I saw the 
Blessed Mother's statue changed and began radiating brightly. I felt I was floating into the air 
in the middle of indescribable rapture and becoming one with the Blessed Mother. At that 
moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Oh, my daughter! Look around. As sins are multiplying in this world, darkness is 
sweeping down on it. There cannot be peace in this world, because many families are 
getting sick. The couples joined together to live a happy life are becoming isolated 
individuals, because they do not forgive each other and, therefore, do not love each other 
but are hateful, jealous, and envious of each other. My daughter, see how serious the 
discords in families are. 


Julia: Mother! ... What should I do? 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Help me open my eyes. My eyes are bloodshot because of the blows from all sorts of 
insults. Wipe away my tears that flow every day. 


Julia: Tell me what to do. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Inform people about your family. The life you have lived has not been lived by yourself. 
It has been the way that I had prepared long ago. It was not easy to select a family. I will 
give you the strength to overcome difficulties, as I called you and chose your family in 
this age when many families are sick and, as a result, the peace in the world is being 
broken and the world is becoming covered with darkness. I want you to offer up prayers, 
sacrifices, and reparations unceasingly and lead a consecrated life with love. 


Julia: How can I do it? 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: 

Do not think that you have been living a chosen life because of your perseverance. 
Julia: I understand it. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I have planned and guided your life, and, therefore, I want you to so put into practice 
and so tell others. Good-bye. An-nyoung! ("An-nyoung" is the Korean equivalent of "Good 


bye".) 
Julia: Mother! Please tell me more. 


I kept asking, but she was silent. 
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Message on April 18, 1987 


While praying for the world peace and the sanctification of priests, I suffered pains in 
reparation for abortions from 7 to 8 a.m. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Pray for priests without ceasing. Your suffering pains shedding 
blood and sweat will become the energy that can help priests. When priests work to 
correct those who have fallen into errors because of their ingratitude, how can they be 
liberated from their sins unless your sacrifices and reparations accompany (the priests’ 
work)? 


Now, stay awake and pray for priests without ceasing. It is urgent. Also pray for peace in 
this country and for the end of misguided birth controls. 


Message on April 21, 1987 


I suffered the pains of crucifixion for two hours which involved my head and both arms being 
stretched sideward and upward. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I want the priest and all of you to become united as one and participate in my Work of 
Salvation. Keep the Bishop informed through your spiritual director so that more of my 
children may participate in my Kingdom. 


Do you know how intensely my Immaculate Heart is burning to save even one more soul 
that is contaminated with sins and is enervated? I want to save those poor souls that live 
as blind persons even with open eyes, live as deaf persons even with their ears, and are 
deeply-rooted in the evil habits. I want to help them renounce themselves and amend 
their lives. When they renounce themselves and return to me, I will be their strength. I 
will give energy to the enervated souls and help them free themselves from sins. 


Message on April 23, 1987 
The Blessed Mother began shedding tears at noon and shed tears of blood from 5:30 p.m. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Today I shed tears of love burning in my Immaculate Heart for my most 
beloved priests, to wash all their wounds and console their hearts. I want you to also 
become their comforters. 


Priests! ... My most beloved priests are now walking on the path of loneliness. They are 
walking on the lonely and painful path of the Cross and climbing Mt. Calvary tired and 
suffering. They are walking on an alienated path of the Cross, suffering severe pains in 
their wounds. Help them. 


For the conversion of sinners who are deeply mired in evil habits and to wash away their 
filthy dirt permeated with sins, priests are teaching them how to practice love following 
the Will of my son Jesus and are carrying the burden of sacrifices and reparations in 
place of the numerous souls who despise and ignore them (the priests) countless times. 
That they (the priests) may not be infected by the secular world but be faithful to their 
vocations, I want you to pray for them with me. They are my sons who deserve to receive 
respect and love from all. 


Julia: Mother, what should I do? 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Listen well and tell people. From now on, all of you must respect and serve priests and 
religious as your parents who gave birth to you. You must also become their comforters. 
That is because this age is too evil and filled with errors and, therefore, devils are so 
rampant and are mobilizing all the available means and methods to ruin priests. They 
know that they gain more by ruining one priest than destroying one thousand or ten 
thousand lay people. 


Now, look how good-hearted those priests who returned to secular life are. That is why I 
am praying shedding tears that they may not walk on the road to hell but repent. I want 
you to pray for them, too. 


Now, look! Many priests are suffering pains, because of those who have family-life 
vocations are judging and criticizing them. How can you, who have been called to family 
life, judge priests and religious, while being unfaithful to your own vocation? Why are 
you trying to remove the speck from others' eyes while missing the plank in your own? 


I implore you today to wash the wounds of my most beloved priests whom I can put in 
my eyes without feeling any pain. (This is an idiomatic expression in Korea used sometimes 
by parents regarding their children.) 


Julia: Mother, tell me. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Be awake and pray. It is my Son's wish to save many souls through them (priests). The 
religious! ... Pray also for my beloved daughters (nuns). They have many knots in their 
hearts. They have a human nature just like yourselves and, therefore, can make 
mistakes. Whenever they do, offer them up with prayers. 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on May 12, 1987 


After I was informed that the Blessed Mother was weeping, I went to her and saw her eyes 
filled with tears. 


Julia: Mother, why are you weeping again? 


Immediately after I said it, I fell down and saw many souls in a vision. Some of them were 
walking with a cane; some were without legs; some were without shoulders; some were with 
only one or no arm; some were blind; some had disfigured nose or mouth; some had no ears; 
and some had disfigured nose or mouth. These many souls were going somewhere pushing 
each other, arguing with each other, tumbling down and falling down. I screamed OMother!O 
thinking that they were the souls who were being tempered in Purgatory. At that moment, I 
heard the voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Look! Because of abortions, many souls are walking toward hell. I have to implore with 
tears like this to save those numerous souls. I intend to save their souls through you, 
through your sacrifices and reparations. How can I not know the pains and agonies that 
you endure and offer up graciously? Now, would you participate in the pains of the little 
babies who were abandoned through abortion which is the result of their merciless 
parents' outrageousness? 


Julia: Yes, Mother. I can do anything, if you are with me. 


In a moment (about midnight), my posture became that of an unborn baby with arms, feet, 
shoulders, legs and whole body crouched. According to a volunteer helper who watched me, 
my face became red like blood and even though she tried to forcefully stretch my body, my 
body was hardened and would not respond. Four hours and thirty-two minutes later, my body 
finally loosened with much effort, but the pains of the mother who delivered her child 
continued until about 8 oOclock in the morning. While suffering, my face and whole body 
became very swollen like a pumpkin and I had difficulty in balancing myself. Mother! Thank 
you so much. What a happy suffering it is, if my little suffering can help many souls to be 
saved. I am so unworthy but use me as a little instrument. Amen. 


Message on May 17, 1987 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I ask the Pope, Cardinals, Bishops and all priests. You must carry the cross and pray 
together at Gethsemane in order to save this world permeated with errors. Share the 
pains that my Son's Sacred Heart and my Immaculate Heart suffer? Always be awake 
and pray at Gethsemane so that you may not fall into sins of impurity. You can follow 
Jesus with love. 


Oh, my sons and daughters! Live with me so that you may not give disappointment to 
me. As my Heart is filled with sorrows because of those who commit sins, offer up little 
sacrifices. Do not seek your own satisfaction, but love me in a simple way. 


At this time Satan's violence is increasing more and more with a terrible force and is 
becoming more furious to make even fervent souls reject me. Help me. I will give you the 
light from my Immaculate Heart so that all of you can save the poor souls. Become the 
apostles of my Immaculate Heart by receiving the light from my burning Heart. 
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‘Lower yourself further, thinking about Jesus on Mt. Calvary...’ 


Message on June 13, 1987 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My children who have faith and try to live according to the Lord's Will are subjected to 
more suffering. Offer up all your pains. Offer up more sacrifices. If you offer up 
sacrifices and penance with most sincerity and love, you will be helping much in saving 
many souls. Let everyone know this. 


Julia: Mother! May it be realized as you said. There will be many sons and daughters who 
love Mother. Sinners will return from the road to hell and seek the Mother's bosom. As I am 
unworthy, may it not be done according to my will but only according to Mother's will. Amen. 


Message on June 14, 1987 


While I was feeling sorry for my unworthiness and 
whipping myself, the Blessed Mother began 
speaking with a tender and friendly voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Julia! Do not brag about anything. Instead, be 
humble and loving. Do not own luxuries, but live 
like a pilgrim and a traveler. Until you are 
embraced in the bosom of this Heavenly Mother, 
become a poor and little person who serves all 
others - always, Julia! 


While following the footsteps of the Saints for the 
_ cause of Jesus, do not concern yourself too much 
, With any criticisms. Even when you are whipped 
by others, give them peace and do the things that 
can benefit them by living a life of sacrifice and 
reparation. 


Every day and at every moment, lower yourself 
thinking about Jesus on Mt. Calvary and keep going down from the higher place 
following me, your Mother, who wants you to walk the way of perfect virtues through 
poverty, humility, obedience, and purity. 


Shouldn't we become lower like Jesus who voluntarily lowered Himself? Change your life 
further and thus throw away every attachment and change even your value system. 


Live a life of repentance. At every moment, repent and converse with Jesus. Repentance 
does not just mean repenting sins or regretting and crying; it means trying to live the life 
that God wants you to live, isnOt it? Abandon the life of the secular world and try to put 
the life based on the Gospels into practice. Live according to your resolution to live a 
pure and chaste life like a lily. As the higher-grade protein gives rise to fouler odor, the 
shiny things of the world entail thick darkness. Let's die again and imitate Christ. 


Message on June 15, 1987 


The Blessed Mother repeatedly emphasized the importance of the Sacrament of Confession. 


Julia: Mother! You have said that we should frequently make confession. How frequent 
should it be? 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, you are making very frequent confessions. The devils do not usually tempt people to 
commit mortal sins from the beginning. They make people commit many venial sins first, 
and when many venial sins are accumulated, people are more prone to committing 
mortal sins. Therefore, when you only have venial sins, make frequent confessions and 


keep a clean soul to receive Jesus more worthily. 


As Jesus established the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist to nurture us with His Body 
and Blood and to be united with us, we must praise this wonderful Sacrament by which 
our dying souls come to life again. However, because people do not make frequent 
confessions, their souls are wearing out. As you would put on freshly-washed clothes 
when meeting a high-ranking person, prepare to receive Our Lord with a clean soul by 
making frequent confessions. However hard one may try to keep the soul clean, it cannot 
remain spotless over time. If God created us as souls, we would not have to eat three 
meals a day; but He created us as humans composed of soul and body and we inherited 
the original sin of Adam and Eve and, therefore, are prone to committing sins. That is 
why your souls need to be cleaned through the healing of the Sacrament of Confession. 


My beloved sons and daughters! I want you now to open your eyes and ears, open the 
doors of your hearts widely, and receive Jesus. 
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Message on June 27, 1987 
Julia: Mother, my beloved Mother! I am sorry for always falling short of fulfilling your wish. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Do not tremble. Have faith in my motherly power and wake up the sleeping souls. I will 
welcome all of the repenting souls. 


Your love must be fervent. Love can flash and flame up only through unceasing 
sacrifices. 


Make constant efforts to blind Satan. Also, on Thursdays, offer up atonement for the 
Blessed Sacrament. Pray unceasingly to restrain the evils that are being committed in 
offense against the Lord and to compensate for the sacrileges committed against the Holy 
Eucharist. 


Message on June 29, 1987 


When preparing for the commemorative Mass and overnight prayer meeting for the 2nd 
anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first weeping tears (on June 30, 1985), a golden light and a 
blue light shined from the altar in the Chapel. I was fascinated by the light and suffered the 
pains of the Crucifixion and of the burning Sacred Heart and Immaculate Heart for 20 minutes. 
After I suffered the pains, the Blessed Mother appeared wearing a crown on her head and 


carrying the Child Jesus and blessed me placing her hand on my head and blessed other 
persons in the Chapel. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Many of my children testifying for me are living without self-renunciation 
and, therefore, are unable to spread love as they should. 


Julia: Mother! Tell me. I am unworthy, but will spread your love. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Even at this time, it is necessary to make more sacrifice and atonement because of the 
sins being committed by many of my children. To do so, you need to suffer more. By 
doing so, you are participating in my suffering. When people accept your testimonies 
well, the messages that I give you will change their souls. In this age when errors are 
widespread, these errors are powerfully permeating even into my beloved children. 
Because of this, I intend to spread my voice through you. I intend to save the people in 
the world from darkness by shining the light from my burning Immaculate Heart upon 
them. Therefore, become a sacrificial victim. 


Julia: Teach me, Mother! 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I am carrying the burden of atonement for you; so carry the burden for other souls. 
There are too many souls who fall into hell bruising my Heart. When you offer up 
penance and prayers to atone for the sins of the countless souls who are ungrateful, they 
will be saved. 


Julia: Mother, How can I, such a feeble one, make you known? How can such an unqualified 
one dare... ? 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I love you despite your weakness. I want all of your love to be directed toward me. I want 
the lay people to obey the Pope, cardinals, bishops and all the priests. They are my most 
beloved sons and received the power to forgive the sins of countless souls who have 
become unclean with sins. For this reason, even my Son Jesus comes down from Heaven 
to earth in obedience to them. 


Message on June 30, 1987 


At about 11 a.m., perspiration began from the forehead of the Blessed Mother's statue and, 
soon afterward, the sweat dried. This phenomenon was observed by many pilgrims. From 
about 4 p.m., the Blessed Mother continued shedding small quantities of tear and gave many 
gifts of grace to the pilgrims. For example, they smelled different fragrances, shed tears of 
repentance and atonement, and, after reviewing their own previous lives interspersed with 
mistakes, made firm resolutions not to hurt the Blessed Mother's Heart any more. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Oh, my sons and daughters! Come back to my bosom. I intend to be your refuge in this 
dangerous world. I will set a fire in you with the flame from my Immaculate Heart. 


Oh, my beloved children! When you renounce yourselves and return to me, I will help 
you with the power that tramples on the serpent. 
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Message on July 15, 1987 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My little daughter! I did not come to call the just. Because the sinners were walking on 
the road to hell, I wanted you to be delivered from death while you were sick so that you 
may work with me to save even one more soul. For this purpose, my Son Jesus saved you 
when you were about to cease functioning. 


Julia: Mother! I am very sorry. I still have difficulty in moving my body. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: 

When you are sick and suffer pains, offer them up for those with dying souls. When you, 
who know that I am now suffering many of the same pains that I suffered on Mt. Calvary 
for my Son, Who is God the Son, offer up sacrifices and penances for those sons and 
daughters who do not know this, my immense thirst will be quenched by your sacrifices. 


Julia: Mother! I will make efforts. But again and again I only give you my shortcomings. 
What can I do? 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Do not worry too much about awkward mistakes in your daily life. Do not become upset 
or give excuses, but have trust in me. This will make you more humble. I will rescue as 
many sinners as the sacrifices, atonements, and reparations that you request. When you 
worry even about small matters and begin feeling as I do, I feel comforted. Good-bye! 
An-nyoung! 
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Message on October 19, 1987 


Father Hee-Dong John Park, the former Pastor of Naju, celebrated Mass today 
commemorating the anniversary (of the Blessed Mother's first shedding tears of blood on 
October 19, 1986). I received messages while I was in ecstasy. Many people attended the 
Mass. The Blessed Mother began shedding tears at 4:25 p.m. After the Mass, the facial 
expression of the Blessed Mother's statue changed to sadness and both of her eyes were 
becoming bloodshot. Several people witnessed this and also smelled an intense fragrance of 
roses. When I heard a loud scream: "The Blessed Mother is crying!" I rushed out of the room 
to where the Blessed Mother's statue is placed, but I fell down on the floor. At the same time, I 
entered ecstasy and extreme suffering began. At 6:40 p.m., the Blessed Mother called Fr. Lee 
(the current Pastor of Naju at the time of this message) and Fr. Park. The Blessed Mother 
spoke through my mouth. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Father Park, I called you, because I love you. You must testify for me holding the hands 
of Father Lee. Nobody fully understands my sufferings. I have difficulty breathing 
because of the sinners. You must help me. Many priests are turning their eyes away from 
me. 


Father Park: In what way should I help you? 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Many sheep are walking toward hell. I have implored at many places in the world with 
apparitions and tears, but my messages have not been reaching people well. 


Father Park, my beloved priest! You did not come here by accident, but by my call. I 
chose you. I am in pains and need your help. I chose Father Spies, too. The messages 
must spread fast. The messages that I have given until now must be spread everywhere in 
the world. Let the Bishop know this. Tears are important, but the contents of the 
messages are more important. You must spread the messages that I have given until now 
fast. 


I was participating in the Blessed Mother's suffering, and my pains was becoming more 
extreme. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Those who say they are testifying on my Son Jesus' behalf are giving me such pain. You 
must share this pain. Father Park! Hold the hands of Father Lee and Father Spies and 
help me. Report to the Bishop. 


As I am always with you, you must make known my Son Jesus' suffering with me. Do not 
feel lonesome, but climb Mt. Calvary carrying the Cross of Love together with Jesus. To 


help many souls with prayers, sacrifices, and reparations, you need to pray with Father 
Lee and help me with Father Spies. You must together participate in this work. As I am 
preparing the laurel crown for you, you must be awake and pray at Gethsemane with my 
Son Jesus and spread the messages in all the countries of the world. Hold the hands of 
Father Lee and Father Spies and work together. Father Park! Do not forget. Julia is an 
instrument that I chose. You must hold Julia's hand. Do not let it go. 


Many priests are turning their eyes away from me. Father Park! You must help me. To 
save many souls, you must carry the Cross of Love together, offer up prayers and 
sacrifices as reparation with me to appease the just anger of God the Father. 


The fire in the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate Heart is flaming up at every 
moment. They are burning intensely. The Hearts are becoming torn apart in pieces. I 
love all priests. Every day, I shed tears for them to wash their wounds. The tears of 
priests should not be tears from pains but tears united with mine. The sounds of 
reproaching are piercing the sky. 


At 7:35 p.m., my suffering ended and the sad expression on the Blessed Mother's statue 
disappeared and the normal expression was restored. 


Julia: My Mother who unceasingly suffers the pain of suffocation as if the breathing is about 
to stop, the pain of being crucified again and again, and the pain of the arrow penetrating the 
chest because of the sinners! My suffering is little, but, through this suffering, let the sleeping 
souls open their eyes and the sick souls become delivered. Amen. Alleluia! 
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Message on December 11, 1987 


The Blessed Mother continued to shed tears. I could not sleep all the night through, as my head 
was filled with many thoughts. 


Julia: What can I do, a sinner who cannot properly spread the Mother's intentions? 


While I was writhing in pain with a towel tied round my head, the Blessed Mother called me. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Julia, Julia! 


I hurriedly ran out of my room and prostrated myself before the Blessed Mother's statue. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter, little daughter! I will work with you, as you think of yourself 
unworthy and unqualified. Abandon useless pride. Why do you worry so much, when 
you should give alms to this heavenly beggar? I have already said that I love you despite 
your weakness. Why are you being timid to follow the Heart of your Heavenly Mother? 


Now, look! I am shedding tears of joy. As you willingly came to consecrate yourself, I 
called my beloved priests. Not all of the priests who had been called came, but I blessed 
my sons and daughters through my chosen priests and I embraced all of the sons and 
daughters gathered here in my mantle. 


And daughter! Did you see? My beloved priests! I called them. I called (one of them) 
from a foreign country, I chose the date of his coming, and I changed his flight schedule 
so that he could testify. He will report to the Pope. He is my beloved son who is very little, 
simple, and beautiful. 


It is urgent that people put the messages into practice, but prayers are lacking. If the 
approval can be obtained soon, many children walking toward hell will change their 
course. It will also become a shortcut to world peace. That way, the prayers of Korea's 
blessed children will be answered faster. 


Many children gather under my mantle, but they frequently disperse. So, help me. Those 
priests who come to me who am weeping will receive more abundant light and receive the 
burning love from me. Good bye! 


Father Raymond Spies had asked Father Laurentin twice to arrive in Korea from December 7, 
1987, but that was not possible because of his speech appointment and the airplane schedule. 
He could arrive in Seoul on December 8, the Solemnity of Our Lady's Immaculate Conception, 
but this would make him unable to visit Naju on December 8 (Naju is 200 miles south of 
Seoul). Then, suddenly, at the last moment, many of the flight schedules in Asia changed and 
Fr. Laurentin's arrival date in Seoul was also changed to December 7. Thus, Fr. Laurentin was 
able to visit Naju on December 8, the Solemnity of Our Lady's Immaculate Conception. In the 
above message, the Blessed Mother was explaining this. 
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Message on January 1, 1988 


The Blessed Mother shed tears of blood through her statue from about 10:15 a.m. and also 
poured out much blood from her nose. While I was suffering severe pains, I entered an ecstasy 
and the Blessed Mother appeared. She looked as the Blessed Mother of Naju and poured out 
blood from her nose and shed tears of blood from her eyes. She came near to me while I was in 
pain and began speaking She spoke and lamented filled with extreme sorrows. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


In this age when the whole world is in need of unity, this nation (Korea) is being divided 
and unable to love one another. It is painful enough to be divided between the South and 
the North. Why are you at odds with each other distrusting, hating, being jealous, 
confronting, and trying to dominate over the other? You are all brethren, one nation, 
and children of one God. 


Julia: What should we do? 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Always remember the voice of the Lord crucified on the Cross, do not get angry, and 
pray that you may be unified as one. Offer up sacrifices, reparations, and prayers. I am 
asking you to do penance for their sins which they committed without knowing. They will 
repent at the right time. Also, ask all the priests to pray the rosary fervently for unity. 


God the Father was going to send down a severe punishment (on this country) for the 
extremely painful and intense strife, but the small sacrifices and reparations that the 
little souls have offered with me have helped. However, more atonements are necessary. 


Today I will gather all of you under my mantle. Since you know my pains, I want you to 
spread the messages to all so that my beloved children may receive the light from my 
Immaculate Heart and that my tears and blood may not flow in vain. As I told you 
before, the rosary prayers make devils surrender. Tell all the faithful to offer five more 
decades of the rosary prayers. If they pray more for the unity of this country, it will be 
saved from calamity. 


After the Blessed Mother finished speaking, I could see her no longer. 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on January 10, 1988 


I went to bed early because I was feeling too uncomfortable in my body, but my mind was 
filled with the thoughts about the Blessed Mother and suddenly jumped out of the bed and 
rushed to the Chapel at 11:15 p.m. to pray the rosary. I only prayed one decade by 00:40 a.m., 
because I was praying and crying with the Blessed Mother. 


At 00:40 a.m., I entered an ecstasy and the Blessed Mother wearing a crown handed to me the 
Baby Jesus who was not wearing any clothes and told me to become a baby like the Baby 
Jesus. After the Baby Jesus touched me softly several times, the Blessed Mother received Him 
back and said, OUnless you become a baby, it will be difficult to enter Heaven. 


At that moment, the Blessed Mother looked as the weeping Blessed Mother of Naju. She 
looked extremely beautiful and her lips were full of smiles and her face was overflowing with 
love and intimate friendliness. On her head was a laurel crown with twelve stars radiating 
bright light. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Forget your weakness and remember my love. As my love will sustain you in 
your weakness, keep your heart empty. Only then, would I be able to work in you. Give 
me even what afflicts you now. There are always some temptations to overcome in this 
world. 


Daughter! You know that the children who love me will be tested a lot, don't you? Yes, 
you are going through pains of labor now. I wish there will be more children who can 
suffer such pains, but most of them hurt me while suffering. There can be birth because 
of the pains of labor that you suffer now. The pains of labor cannot be avoided, but offer 
up your pains well thinking about the rewards that I have prepared for you. You need to 
know that, as gold becomes purer in the melting furnace, everything can become clean in 
love. My little soul! However many the merits you have accumulated may be, if you 
speak ill of and criticize others while neglecting little matters, your merits will crumble 
one after another. Be slow in opening your mouth and control your tongue wisely. When 
you want to judge someone but refrain from doing so with love, you earn a merit. Be 
much holier in your speaking and conduct. 


Daughter! You feel very anxious now. I am anxious, too. I feel much pain in my Heart, 
because my intensely beloved children, who should climb up into my love, are not seeking 
the treasures of Heaven but are trying to become higher, are jealous and envious, and 
thus have doubts about my mercy which is harming their own souls. My daughter, 
practice humility. This will give me an especially precious joy. Make efforts never to 
become higher. Your mortification, kindness, sacrifices, and reparations become a 
fragrant oil for my wounds. 


My daughter! Give more love to my children who work with you. The devils of pride, 
envy and resentment have their eyes on them, because they are trying to become higher. 
Therefore, you must give love to them through sacrifices. Didn't I tell you that all the 
devils will surrender before love? Unite. Love one another and thus be united. There is 
something I want to show you. You know well my intention to make known to everyone 
through you. 


The Blessed Mother showed me a scene. There was a high mountain. There were fourteen 
stairs on the mountain and, on the both sides of the stairs, there were trees. Those trees bore 
fruits whenever we accumulated more merits. However, when we judged others with our 
mouths or conducts, the fruits of merits fell from the trees. There were some people who 
slipped down from the middle of the mountain. There were others who were not climbing the 
mountain straight up but were going round the mountain. It was truly difficult to climb to the 
top of the stairs. 


Above the fourteen stairs is Heaven. There is God the Father, and Jesus, the Blessed Mother, 
St. Joseph, the Saints and Angels welcome us with loud, joyful cheers. They are looking at 
every conduct of each of us not omitting even one. The largest fruits are born when we repent. 
When we graciously offer up pains and offer up sacrifices for other people, the light shines on 
them and the fruits of good works are born for us. Those who die after climbing even one step 
goes to purgatory. If one reaches the fourteenth step, it is almost Heaven. The fifteenth step is 
Heaven. I was trembling seeing so many people falling headlong from the stairs. The Blessed 
Mother said: 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Did you see, daughter! It is easy for anyone to start climbing the stairs, but it is so 
difficult to climb all the fourteen stairs. Therefore, tell everyone to be careful not to fall 
off the stairs and make all the accumulated good works collapse. Good-bye! An-nyoung! 
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Message on January 30, 1988 (1) [9:45 - 11.45 a.m.] 


While I was agonizing about the volunteer helpers being unable to form unity but speaking ill 
of each other and judging each other, I began suffering the pains of the burning Sacred Hearts 
of the Lord and the Blessed Mother and of vomiting even excremental water without a pause 
to breathe. At that moment, the Blessed Mother appeared looking sad and painful. The Blessed 
Mother loves us so much that she talks to us to save even one more soul, even vomiting her 
blood, but we do not understand or follow well what she says. When she stretches her arms to 
embrace us, we reject her hands making her feel very painful in her stretched arms. We are not 
forming unity; we easily make promises but do not keep them; there are many priests but they 
are not quenching the spiritual thirst of the children. Therefore, the Blessed Mother feels very 
thirsty. She began speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Father Spies is also suffering. But don't worry. Those priests who follow me will be 
persecuted, but I am helping them. 


My pain is intense, because too many of my children are not accepting my messages. 
Pray much so that the messages will spread fast. You did not come here on your own, but 
by my call. You must not leave me, but work together with Julia and help her. As I will 
prepare your rewards, trust and follow me. 


Daughter! Do not worry. The more you suffer, the greater your rewards will be. This 
applies to all of you. You are in one same body, but different duties are assigned to each 
of you. Do not refuse the cross given to you. 


I will put you with love in the furnace to melt your impurities and make you pure. 
Regardless of how much love God gives you, He cannot help you if you do not accept His 
love. As you have been called as the apostles of my Immaculate Heart, you must accept 
me well and share each other's burden. 


Do not grieve and weep when you see my suffering, but make the Passion of Jesus known 
in all the nations of the world. Some priests and religious are not carrying out their 
duties properly and fall into sins of impurity. For this reason, Jesus is being hit by more 
arrows and His Head is being pressed down with more crowns of thorns and bleeding. 
But there are no children who will wipe away His Blood. That is why the propagation of 
the Immaculate Heart must be realized as soon as possible. My Heart is being torn apart 
and my throat is burning, but there aren't many children to quench my thirst. Combine 
your efforts. 


My Son Jesus and I are shivering with cold, but who is giving us clothes? I am thirsty, 
but who is quenching my thirst? My womb is painful as if it were being torn apart 
because of abortion operations, but how many of them have you stopped? 


Priests, priests, my beloved priests are falling into sins of impurity. I am suffering severe 
pain in my abdomen. Pray and sacrifice without ceasing for priests. Pray for them with 
sacrifices and penances so that devils may not tempt them. I also feel sorrowful because 
of the Divine Office offered out of habit by religious. 


If you truly love me and love your neighbors, then, you are loving Jesus and will be 
appeasing the just anger of God the Father. When my messages are spread to the world 
and put into practice, the just anger of God the Father will be softened and the terrible 
punishment will be turned away. 


My dear children! As I called you with love, I will protect you until the end of the world 
or, rather, until you come to my side. Therefore, hold my hand tightly in my bosom and 
follow me. I will guide and lead you, when you do penance, sacrifices and reparations and 
when you joyfully offer up all the poor souls. I will also fight on your side when you fight 
the war in the world. I will help you. 


Because I called you to be apostles of my Immaculate Heart, devils will become more 
rampant and tempt you. Hold my hand tightly so that you may not fall into temptations. . 
.. This country is going to be divided because of hatred, jealousy and resentment. So, 
your sacrifices are needed. You must work together holding each other's hands. Even at 


this moment, abortion operations are being carried out causing intense pain in my 
abdomen as if it is being torn apart. Pray the rosary more fervently. 


As you are brothers and sisters united by love, do not fight because of jealousy, 
selfishness and the like, but love one another and work in unity. 


My dear daughter! My beloved souls! All of you! Work in unity holding each other's 
hands. Whenever you sin, my Heart becomes torn apart and bleeds. Because this blood is 
being bled in vain, pray for the repentance of the sinners and pray harder the rosary for 
peace in this country and peace in the world. As I said before, if you pray five more 
decades of the rosary, this country will avoid the crisis. Thus, let all the faithful put this 
into practice. If all of you unite, this country will triumph. 


I love this Korea. I came to you because I love Korea extremely. If you unite and love one 
another, you can overcome any temptation. Hold hands for unity. As I am holding your 
hands, all of you must hold hands one another. I will embrace you all in my bosom. If you 
do not unite, more blood will flow from my eyes and I will suffer more pains. 


Give me alms. Give alms to this Heavenly Beggar. As you will live in my Immaculate 
Heart, rejoice and keep in your heart heavenly matters, desire heavenly things, renounce 
self-love, and walk the way of more self-renunciation and of a little person's love. Thus, 
come back to my bosom and become a comforter for me. 


Message on January 30, 1988 (2) [10:30 - 11:30 p.m.] 


While I was crying a lot because of many different and severe pains, the Blessed Mother 
appeared and called me tenderly and began speaking, consoling me. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter who asks for more suffering! I did not shed tears in vain. I called 
you, a weak and poor child, to lead the whole human race to the road of redemption. So, 
what can I do (about your suffering)? What can I do, if you are sad? So, do not be 
troubled too much. Since a long time ago, I have been tempering you with the fires of 
justice through your sufferings. You even said that God was harsh. I can understand. 


So much pain has been given to you. Your heart is pierced with a sword, stops its 
pulsation and becomes cold on the cross which is a terrifying instrument of torture. 
Frightful pains come from twisting your arms and legs (with heavy wooden sticks) and 
crushing your heart. Your heart becomes paralyzed as countless arrows lodge in it. Your 
body is covered with wounds from scourging and is unmovable. Your throat becomes so 
dry that you cannot even swallow saliva. Your head is pressed with the crown of thorns 
and is bleeding. But I tell you again that, through such pains that you suffer which are so 
terrible that one cannot even look at with open eyes, those who are spiritually blind will 
open their eyes, those chained to the secular world will be set free, and many souls 
imprisoned in darkness will return to my immaculate bosom. 


Do not worry about those who are against us, either. Those who have ears will hear; 
those who have eyes will see; and those who practice my messages well are accepting me 
and, therefore, their souls will be renewed and surely see the triumph of my Immaculate 


Heart. 


Therefore, my daughter, rejoice while suffering pains. Give me even all of your smallest 
pains. The burden of atonement that you carry is heavy, but I will be with you as you 
climb Mt. Calvary with Jesus in love. An-nyoung! 
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Message on February 4, 1988 


Father Spies came to meet the Archbishop of Kwangju and also witnessed the weeping of the 
Blessed Mother's statue in Naju. Since the previous night, the Blessed Mother's statue had 
moved forward and had been looking toward the side window. While Father Spies was 
preparing to celebrate the Mass, he thought, "Only if the Blessed Mother wished, she could go 
back to her original place and participate in the Mass more directly. Should I move her back to 
her original place? Will she return to her original place by herself?" Still thinking, Fr. Spies 
began the Mass. At this time, the Blessed Mother gave an answer to me, who was unworthy 
but was participating in the Mass sitting on the floor because of the pains. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Julia! Tell Father Spies. I can go back to my original place by myself. But I prefer to be 
placed there by the priest. I do not just mean the original place for my statue but my 
original place as the Mother of the Church. I should be respected by all, but I am being 
despised, abandoned, carelessly thrown away, recklessly lifted and put down in their own 
way, and disregarded. I feel much sadness in my Heart. Help me quickly. 


I conveyed the message to Fr. Spies through Rufino Park as I had difficulty moving myself. 
However, when Fr. Spies heard the message, he asked me to help move the statue back to its 
original place. I stepped toward the altar despite pain. When I stretched my hands to assist the 
priest, I almost screamed, because my two hands were punctured causing extreme pain. Blood 
was flowing out from the middle of both palms. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Daughter! You must help me in the rear by offering pains. 


Julia: Yes, Mother. I will follow your will. 


At the moment when the Mass was ending and Father Spies was giving the blessing, I fell 
down and entered a state of ecstasy. The Blessed Mother showed me many children walking 
toward hell because they did not have love. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter, look. I have chosen numerous souls with love, but they have been giving much 
pain to my Son Jesus by committing insult by giving priority to themselves and 
perpetrating the rudeness of deserting and betraying my messages. Thus, even at this 
time, Jesus continues suffering on the Cross, because they scourge Him cruelly and 
despise and insult Him. 


My daughter! My Son Jesus paid a dear price to save the poor souls who committed sins 
and the souls who are reaching ruin because of their hypocrisy, but they are living 
without gratitude and in indifference. Therefore, I want you, without doubt, to follow my 
will to guide the numerous souls to the way of salvation by more graciously offering up 
your sufferings. Also, I want you to believe that when you suffer much, more joy 
accumulates in Heaven. As my messages are founded on love, mercy will overflow in any 
soul who repents and practices. 


Daughter! I am comforted by Father Spies, who is a simple and little soul. I rejoice, 
because he offers his fidelity and love fervently. My little daughter! My daughter who has 
to suffer pains! Will you participate in the Lord's Passion so that many souls may return 
to the Lord? 


Julia: Yes, Mother. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Receive this pain for the Pope, Cardinals, all Bishops and priests, and for the conversion 
of sinners. 


I received intense pains of the Cross and the crown of thorns and the burning pains of the heart 
(Whenever people sinned, spears, arrows and sharp swords pierced the heart). After about 
twenty-five minutes, Father Spies felt so much compassion on me and blessed me, ending the 
pains. 
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Message on June 5, 1988 


I had been in bed for several days because of the intense pains, not even able to go to the 


bathroom. When I had to move myself, several people had to help me. But, as it was the 
Solemnity of the Holy Eucharist, I could not remain in bed all day. Because of the pains, I 
prayed more fervently that the Lord wash the dirt away from my soul so that I may be more 
worthy as the Lord's instrument and went to the church to meet Jesus, supported by others. 


In the church, I could not keep myself sitting up and had to be supported by several volunteer 
helpers. It was a pain that would have been unbearable without the love of Jesus. I offered up 
the pain for the sinners' repentance. I saw the Blessed Mother. She was extremely beautiful 
and her height was about 165 cm (5' 5"). She was holding a rosary in her right hand and was 
wearing a white dress and a white mantle which stretched from her head to feet. The hems of 
her mantle were sparkling gold. In her chest, there was her Immaculate Heart, red color and 
with fire flaming up. The Heart was moving and was penetrated by several swords. I think I 
saw seven swords. Under her feet, there were three roses - white, red and yellow. Jesus was 
bleeding and a bright light was radiating from His whole Body like the sun. Above the 
Crucifix, there was a white dove radiating a bright light. 


Julia: Jesus! Many of Your children aspire to see and come to You, but are unable to do so, 
because they do not know how. Please start a fire of love in them. I am unworthy, but will 
offer up my sufferings for them. Help me. Even in this, not my will but Your Will be done. 


I received Holy Communion and, when I was coming back to my pew supported by the 
volunteer helpers, I suddenly felt my mouth becoming filled (with the Eucharist) and sensed 
the strong smell of blood. Then, I felt I was floating in the air. I thought I was sitting down 
plump on the ground, but I heard the strong voice of Jesus from the tabernacle. 


JESUS: Look at Me! 


I was very surprised when I looked in the direction of the voice. Jesus was there bleeding so 
miserably. The Blood was not falling to the ground but into the beautiful chalice and paten on 
the altar to be brought to us by the priests in the forms of the Eucharist and the Precious Blood. 
The Blessed Mother, our Mediatrix, was standing by Jesus. She always looks beautiful, and, 
today, looked particularly anxious and radiating light. 


The Blessed Mother suffers pain, because Jesus is pouring Love on us by bleeding His Blood, 
but she also rejoices, because, by bleeding, He comes to us, sinners, and, by our receiving 
Him, we become renewed and united as one in Him. For this reason, the Blessed Mother wants 
and prays that each and every one of us renounces the ego and receives the Holy Eucharist 
with a clean heart. Jesus speaks. 


JESUS: 


I am still nailed to the Cross and bleeding to save the whole human race and My Blood 
will not flow in vain. I am the Transfuser Who washes away your dirty sins. My Precious 
Blood is a special medicine that will open the eyes of the sick souls and wake up the 


sleeping souls through priests. I am very troubled that they receive Me out of habit and 
with indifference in their hearts. I wish to pour down all My Love upon all the souls on 
this earth. Help them participate in the heavenly banquet. 


My Mother Mary has often encouraged you to make frequent confessions. But many 
children make superficial confessions or try to receive Me without going to confession. A 
confession out of habit or without true repentance is an insult to Me and will not enable 
one to accept Me. Therefore, let Me work within your souls by confessing your sins with 
sincere repentance. I also want to tell you that I desire to pour down all My Love upon all 
the children in this world, but too many of them cannot meet Me because they do not go 
to confession. 


Those children who truly repent (their sins) and have the desire to meet Me in 
reconciliation but cannot make confession for unavoidable reasons can meet Me by first 
making the promise to make the confession. But, if that promise is not kept, it will 
constitute an even greater sacrilege. If the promise is well kept, I will set a fire of a 
greater love in them than in the case of making a superficial confession. It is My Love 
that prompted Me to come down to this world and call the sinners rather than the just. I 
want everyone, without a single exception, to belong to Me and I am relying on My 
Mother Mary for that. Therefore, by following her, you will be following Me. 


Come now, all the children of the world! Today, as always, I am waiting for you as the 
sacrificial victim. Let's gather around the heavenly table and share Love together. When 
you open your heart widely and return to Me, I will not question you about your past, 
but will send down the cup of blessing on you. 


My little soul! I ask you again. Pray for the Pope, My Vicar, all the Cardinals, Bishops 
and priests. Offer more sacrifices and reparations unceasingly so that they may carry out 
their duties faithfully. I want them to follow Me with self-renunciation and poverty. I 
entrusted all the work to them and so, all the liturgical celebrations they offer are what I 
offer. Without penance, how can they follow Me? I want you to offer up more sufferings 
and reparations so that they may carry out their duties faithfully. Little, hidden sacrifices 
are what comfort My Heart and help precious graces flow into all the people. 


I send My Love unceasingly to My High Priest, the Pope, and Cardinals, Bishops and 
priests. My Mother will help them so that My Love may flow abundantly into all the 
souls. Rely totally on My Mother. 


Jesus gave a blessing and I made a Sign of the Cross. As I was coming out of the ecstasy, the 
Pastor also was giving the blessing at the end of the Mass. At that moment, I found my body 
restored to a normal healthy condition. Those who saw this rejoiced and were amazed. 


Julia: Truly good Jesus! You have such a great love for sinners. I am a sinner who deserves 
death, but You shed Blood for us. I cannot even find words to express my gratitude. 


Jesus! When Your precious Love is transfused to the whole world, it will turn into a paradise. 
But how sorry it is that so many of Your children do not know what this precious Love is and 
still make judgments and, because of this, they are walking toward hell. Oh! My beloved Jesus 


is so lonely. 


Jesus! Iam Yours, though unworthy, make me Your dwelling place and be comforted. 
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Julia saw Heaven, Purgatory, and Hell 
Message on July 24, 1988 


Heaven—Our True Home 


At about 9 p.m., I suddenly lost energy 
in my whole body and fell down. I 
barely went upstairs to my room 
supported by others, but I still struggled 
with excruciating pains. A while later, I 
entered an ecstasy and saw Heaven, 
purgatory and hell. 


In the secular world, people often use 
the expression: the difference between 
the heaven and the earth. Yes. That 
was what I saw. It was an 
unconceivable difference! The saved 
children were sharing peace, joy and 
love in the flower garden, whereas the 
condemned ones were burning in the 
intense flames with resentment and 
hatred. 


Countless angels are performing a beautiful and majestic symphony and chorus to 
welcome the souls who are entering Heaven. Also, numerous Saints are welcoming them 
with loud cheers. Jesus is waiting for them with open arms and the Blessed Mother is 
stretching out her hands to hold them. God the Father is smiling, expressing a welcome 


with His eyes. St. Joseph is also greeting them joyfully. 


It is a place where there is no jealousy or envy. All are practicing love with one another. 
It is overflowing with love, peace and joy. It is a place of heavenly banquet where one 
never becomes hungry even without eating. 


The Blessed Mother prepared crowns of flowers and is putting them on everyone. They 
are dancing holding each other's hands. In the flower garden, Jesus and the Blessed 
Mother are together holding up her mantle and all are entering the inside of the mantle. 
All are humble to each other and are keeping order to avoid inconveniencing others. 
Their faces are full of smiles and are beautiful. 


Purgatory 


It is a place where one must walk into the terrible flames of fire. There, one does the 
unfinished penances of this world and becomes purified. 


It is a place where those who died in the grace of God but still have unfinished 
reparations must walk into by themselves to complete the atonement. When they are 
completely purified, they are lifted into Heaven by the Blessed Mother's help and the 
angels' support. The process can be expedited, if we in this world pray for them. When 
we help them with sacrifices and penances for them, they can enter Heaver faster. 


It will be too late to regret not having done penances in this world. So, while living in 
this world, one must offer love constantly through sacrifices for others. 


Hell 


When angels tie the hands of the condemned souls and drop them, devils snatch them 
violently. Then, they fall into the flames of fire. It is a place of perdition from which one 
cannot come out forever. It is useless, however hard one may regret and struggle. It is a 
sea of fire full of hatred. Who will grab their hands? Nobody. 


People struggle like a person drowning and trying to grasp even a straw, but only run 
around in the fire that becomes hotter and hotter, tearing and scratching each other, and 
trying to take food away from each other but all the food burns in the fire and nobody 
can eat anything, which make them snarling more angrily at each other. With their 
protruded eyes, they become horrible devils. It was a terrible scene I could not look at 
with open eyes. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Daughter, did you see them? 


The string that connects Heaven and earth together is I, your Mother. My Heart is 
aching so severely, because errors abound everywhere in the world and the devil is 
tempting even my chosen children to become infected with and mired in the 
outrageous errors. 


That is why I intend to spread my voice to the children of the world through you. I 
want to let them recognize the light that comes continuously from my Son Jesus and 
understand my love and thus come out of the pitfall of darkness they are falling 
into now. 


My little daughter, who rejoices in suffering pains for my Son Jesus and me! It 
hurts my Heart so much, because numerous children who have been called to 
Heaven are walking toward purgatory and hell. 


Even some of my priests, whom I love so much that I can put them in my eyes 
without hurting my eyes, are going toward purgatory and hell. I want to save them 
through you. When you endure and offer sufferings well, you are treating my 
wounds with fragrant oil. 


Julia: But Mother, I am so incapable. Many times, I do not satisfy your Heart and find it 
difficult to renounce myself completely for you. Help me. Oh, my Mother! Our shield 
and our comforter! I entrust myself, such a faint one, to you completely so that your will 
may be fulfilled. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Even at this very moment, numerous souls are walking toward hell. I wish to save 
them through your sacrifices and sufferings. Will you take part in the pains? 


Julia: Yes, Mother! How joyful it is to suffer with you for the conversion of many 
souls! Before I knew you, I had been so unhappy and so miserable. But now I thank God 
and you for allowing me to take part in the sufferings despite my unworthiness. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Now, my dear daughter! My beloved daughter who asks for more sufferings! Now 
you are suffering pains. But daughter! I suffer even greater pains than you do. 


Julia: Should the most merciful Mother suffer all of the enormous pains? Mother! Let 
me receive all those enormous pains. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Through the pains that you and I suffer, the children who have been mired in 
errors will be saved and the souls who have become dirty can be cleansed by the 
precious Blood of my Son Jesus and saved by amazing miracles. 


Julia: Mother, I offer myself to you truly and completely. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! My daughter who has to suffer! Even though all your sacrifices and 
penances are heavy in this world, I will hold your hands and, therefore, do not 
worry. I will stand by you. 


Julia: Mother! I am so unworthy. How can I desire great things? If many souls can be 
consecrated to the Lord by my suffering the pains of hell, I will gladly do so. I wish to 
offer my pains with love and joy according to your will, to save even one more soul. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, my daughter! That is why I love you so much. Such a heart will flow into the 
world and the spiritually blind will open their eyes and the sick souls will return. 
But, if they refuse to accept my words, I will not be able to do anything for them 
after their death. The reason is that, at that time, the justice of my Son Jesus will 
have to be realized. Thus, the evil ones will be ashamed and regret, but it will be too 


late. 


Terrible Pains of Hell 


I had to cry and scream in an extreme despair that cannot even be imagined with the 
human minds. 


The Blessed Mother is endlessly suffering pains and calling us to prevent us from going 
to the cursed abyss where the condemned souls separated from God are lamenting, 
screaming, regretting, and struggling in many different ways in vain under the just 
judgment by Jesus. We must respond saying "Yes" to the endless and endless calls by 
Our Mother. 
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Message on July 27, 1988 


I suffered the pains of abortion and delivery from 11:30 p.m. to 2 a.m. My abdomen began 
hurting intensely and my eyes could not be opened and were smarting and severely aching as if 
they were being pricked with thorns. The Blessed Mother was healing the wounds of the 

babies who had not been born into this world but aborted. My abdomen was swelling in 
reparation for the sins of the mothers who had killed their children before the ten-month period 
of pregnancy was completed. The pains of delivery were in reparation for the sins of mothers 
who did not give birth to their children. The pains in my eyes and being unable to open them 
were because the Blessed Mother could not open her eyes or look at the extremely many 
people who committed sins. I could not see the Blessed Mother, but heard her voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! It makes my Heart hurt when I see you suffer so much. But I feel comforted 
when I see your heart which is willing to sacrifice your life to save many souls. Through 
your sufferings, many souls will repent. 


I whispered to the Blessed Mother in my heart. 


Julia: Mother! I am only a truly unworthy sinner. This sinner belongs to you completely. Let 
your will be done. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Thank you, my daughter! You think you are unworthy, but, as all of you are precious to 
me, you are also an indispensable and precious instrument for me. 


Julia: Mother! I am only an unworthy instrument. What can I not do if it is for my Lord, even 
if it means destruction, laceration and being smashed into pieces of my body? Help me walk 
toward you, Mother, as an instrument that is not shameful. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Aren't your eyes hurting very much now? 
Julia: Yes, they are, Mother. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


As sinners have committed too many sins with their eyes, I cannot look at them with my 
open eyes. That is why you and I are now doing penance for their sins. Also, you are 
suffering the pains for the aborted unborn babies and for the repentance of those poor 
souls who carried out abortions. These pains will never be in vain. 


Julia: Mother, thank you. Make fuller use of me, your instrument, unsparingly. 


These sufferings ended, but I could not sleep because of other indescribable pains. I was able 
to endure them and joyfully offer them up, when I thought that the Lord was with me. I still 
could not open my eyes. 
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Message on July 29, 1988 


I suffered the pains of delivery and the pains of an unborn baby who was struggling and 
screaming to avoid being killed. 


It was Friday, a day of rest, but, in the morning, there were thirteen visitors who had leprosy. 
Despite the pains, I went out supported by others and shook and kissed their hands. I prayed 
for them fervently. 


While I was struggling with pains alone in the room, two volunteer helpers came to say 
Goodbye to me before starting their journey home. It was 3:40 p.m. My abdomen was 
becoming larger and the pains of delivery and of an unborn baby began. I entered an ecstasy 
and heard the Blessed Mother speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 

My beloved daughter! Can you receive more pain? 

Julia: Yes, Mother! I will receive any pain, as long as it can help them be saved. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Thank you, my daughter! Today five thousand souls will repent and be offered to the 
Lord thanks to your sufferings. We need to let many souls know that we are suffering for 
them. 


Also, many souls will also receive the grace of repentance by learning about the images of 
aborted children. Because they mercilessly commit murders and yet do not know they 
are murderers, they are unfortunately walking on the road to hell. These little lives are 
deprived of their human dignity and receive the terrible punishments that their parents 
deserve. Aren't these punishments too cruel for them? 


I am overcome with sorrows, because these innocent and precious lives given by God are 
cruelly trampled, brutally kneaded, crushed, torn, and killed by the reasons of their 
parents' ignorance and indifference. 


Therefore, I want to show you the scene of a little baby begging for its life and, thereby, 
convert many sinners and bring them back to me. Tell everyone that a little life is not a 
bloody lump, but has a life flowing in it from the moment of conception in the mother's 
womb. 


Julia: Yes, Mother! May all the things that you wish be done! 


Pains started, as my posture became that of an unborn baby with two arms crossed, two hands 
holding knees, and crouched legs and I began feeling nausea. 


There were countless loud screams by the unborn baby because of the pain caused by the steel 
stick pricking the baby to kill it. "No! No! No!" it was a desperate crying out. It was hard to 
describe the baby's screams. 


"Mommy! Mommy! Mommy!" These little life was trying to avoid the steel stick calling its 
mother countless times. It was no less than the pains in hell. With the posture of a baby, I was 
endlessly jumping and rolling around in the room and writhing in pains. The volunteer helpers 
could not handle me and, so, called several other helpers to help. They all became exhausted. 


An unborn child who wants to live implores its mother. 


Baby: Mommy, No! Mommy, No! Mommy, No! I want to live! Mommy, let me live! 
Mommy, let me live! Mommy! Mommy! Mommy!!!... 


Repeating these screams countless times, the baby was running around for life. Actually, I had 
not eaten that day and was completely exhausted. Those who were in the room said that if it 
were not for a supernatural mystery, I could not have jumped around so forcefully for three 
hours. I suffered the unborn baby's pains of being killed after struggles four times . . . . Those 
who were in the room said that they wept so much that they could not even pray. 


Julia: Praise and glory be to the Lord... ! 
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Message on September 14, 1988 


I was agonizing over some people who consider themselves to be exemplary members of the 
church but pass rash judgment on me and criticize me based on their preposterous 
misunderstanding. I sought the Lord while suffering pains and heard the Lord's voice. 


JESUS: 


Children! Look. The devil will try every possible means to shake your faith and trust (in 
Me). You should not think that such things will never happen to you. Enter My Sacred 
Heart and deepen your understanding of My Heart and My Love. Do not lose trust for 
even one moment lest the devil will sneak into your hearts. When you are lacking in trust, 
you not only hurt My Heart, but also sadden God the Father. 


Be sure that the only way you should walk is the way of love, the way of a little person's 
love. Until you come to the Heavenly Kingdom by walking this way, live only for love, 
trusting Me completely, live only for love. Even if you suffer pains unceasingly (from 
others), preserve your loving heart through those pains. I love you even when you make 
mistakes by misusing free will, because I know well that you will not leave My side. 
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Message on November 6, 1988 


It was sad that our visit to Akita was too short. We spent two nights in Tokyo, but did not 
spend even one night in Akita and did not have enough time to pray there. My sad feeling will 
last for a long time. But I feel joyful by remembering that Bishop Ito, Sister Sasagawa and 
other Sisters saw the photographs of the weeping Blessed Mother of Naju with joy and 
amazement. We could not speak each other's languages, but shared the same love of the 


Blessed Mother. 


At 11 a.m., we attended Mass in the chapel of the Franciscan Hall in Tokyo con-celebrated by 
Cardinal Stephen Kim, the (Japanese) Pastor, and Father Ki Sun Oh, Father Keum Koo Chang 
and Father Byung II Kim, who came from Korea with me. It was a special joy to see our 
Cardinal in Japan. Back in May 22, 1986, I had attended the Mass offered by Cardinal Stephen 
Kim in Manila, the Philippines, celebrating the unveiling of the statue of Father Andrew Kim 
(the first priest of Korea and canonized in 1984). Now we were in Japan offering Mass with 
Cardinal Kim again! 


At the time of the Eucharistic consecration (during the Mass in Tokyo), there was a sound of 
wind from above, and the front area behind the Cardinal became foggy. Soon there was the 
Blessed Mother, extremely beautiful and fascinating, wearing a white dress and a flue mantle. 
She looked exactly the same as in Naju. She was standing a little higher than the Cardinal and 
was holding a rosary in her right hand and praying. It seemed that she was standing on clouds. 
As she was stretching out her arms, bright light radiated from her hands like the sunlight and 
shone on the Cardinal, the priests and others present there. Then, her appearance became that 
of the wooden statue of Akita. Her beautiful and gentle voice was the same as the voice that I 
had heard many times in Naju. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Look at me. Isn't my present appearance that of the wooden statue in Akita? 


My symbolic images look a little different from each other, but I am the same Mother in 
Heaven who has been appearing and imploring with tears at many places in the world. 


Listen well. It is I who called you here. It is not by accident that a Mass is being 
celebrated here by the Cardinal and Father Oh from Korea. I ask (all of) you to pray, as 
prayers are necessary to bind you up with love and for the Cardinal, priests, and lay 
people and for Japan, Korea, and all to become united as one. 


This age is becoming too evil. (People) must entrust everything to my Immaculate Heart 
but are not doing so and, consequently, the evil people and sinners fall into temptations 
by the devils and are falling into preposterous errors insisting that evil is good. Greater 
sacrifices and self-renunciations are necessary, because even the majority of the 
shepherds are falling into errors as they are not leading a life based on the Gospels. 


Even within countries, people are divided and fighting rather than uniting and are 
trampling peace all the time by hating instead of loving each other. Thus, the fire in my 
Immaculate Heart is flaming up vigorously, because people are not practicing the 
messages that I gave them, become fanatic slaves of the world and, in the precious 
opportunity to share love with one another, close their minds and are wasting everything 
because of their selfishness. 


This is a time when nations are confronting each other and people are fighting with each 
other causing evil to spread in all directions and making the dangers more pressing. I ask 
for more prayers with trust and love so that nations may harmonize with each other, 
individuals may become united with one another and, thus, the Kingdom of the Sacred 
Heart may be established. 
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Message on December 8, 1988 


It was a great feast of the Blessed Mother and the first anniversary of moving the Blessed 
Mother's weeping statue from the apartment to the Chapel. So, we decided to hold an 
overnight prayer meeting after the Pastor and Father Spies gave the permission. 


I approached the Blessed Mother's statue in the Chapel with Rufino, the Chapel administrator, 
to offer the pray in preparation of the prayer meeting. We saw that the Blessed Mother had 
already begun shedding tears, which were dripping on her feet. While we were praying before 
the Blessed Mother's statue, I fell down pm the floor and entered an ecstasy at about 10.30 
a.m. 


The Blessed Mother appeared holding a rosary and was shedding tears. She looked extremely 
beautiful and merciful and her tears were flowing down to her feet. She began speaking with a 
beautiful and kind voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I will call the Pastor. So far, the devils have been using all available means to prevent the 
cooperation with the Pastor and to cause divisions. For this reason, you must be awake 
and pray. Pray harder for the Pastor and Father Spies. I will shine the light of my 
Immaculate Heart so that you may work together for unity. 


As I called them (the Pastor and Father Spies) to work together holding my hands 
through the way of martyrdom, they will now walk that way. Hold hands with Fr. Spies 
more closely. This work is not what Julia, who says she is unworthy and lowly, is doing. 
Julia is only a channel. The work is being done by me. 


Oh, my beloved children! I ask you, because too many of the children are walking toward 
hell. By making this known to the Bishop, restore my position in the Church. Then, the 
messages that I give you will spread to the world and the reformation of life will be 
accomplished and, thus, many children will repent and be liberated from the road to hell. 
As they walk toward Heaven, the just anger of God the Father will be relented. 


Julia: Mother! Even now, aren't many of the children converting and amending their lives by 
accepting your call? 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


But an enormous number of my children are walking toward hell. I am asking you, 
because I am so worried. Do you want to see, daughter? 


Julia: Yes, Mother. Please show me. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, my kindhearted daughter! My lovely daughter who has to suffer pains! Now, look! 
Look at the children who are going toward hell by judging and criticizing. 


I screamed, when I saw the sight. 


Julia: Oh, no! Oh, no! Mother! Jesus! 


I could not look, because it was too repulsive a scene. Every time people judged and criticized 
each other, maggots crawled out of their mouths and crawled to those who were not attentive 
making them to commit sins. 


On the other hand, when people spoke well of others in love, beautiful melodies flowed out of 
their mouths and melted the maggots with the fire of love. The maggots could not be killed, 
however many times they were trampled upon, but were melting away, when people practiced 
love and charity through sacrifices and won the spiritual battle. The Blessed Mother spoke: 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter, did you see that? That is why the just anger of God the Father has reached an 
extremely high level and punishment is near at hand. 


I screamed loudly. 


Julia: No! Please forgive the numerous sinners. If they can convert by my suffering the pains 
of hell, I will offer all of myself for them. I have deserved hell since a long time ago... . 


I have been able to give a little love, because you called me, who was so poor and miserable. 
Moreover, you have allowed me to see the Lord and Mother. Participating in the sufferings has 
been my proper duty. 


I pray that the Lord's Will be accomplished through this shameful sinner with certainty. I 
cannot help being happy, even if I go to hell. So, please do not punish them. 


I implored so loudly that others who were present heard me scream, "No!" 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, thank you. Pray with that kind of profound sacrifice and self-denial. When you offer 
up sufferings graciously and without despair in spite of all kinds of hatred, 

misunderstanding, and false rumors and, therefore, criticisms and slanders, the Lord will 
save many sinners from the miseries of sins and will be with you. The sufferings, so many 


sufferings ... these are what you will receive in the course of your life as you asked for. 


My little soul, who anguishes even over small mistakes and makes new resolutions! I find 
joy in you. I make it known to you that, through mistakes, you can overcome pride and 
reach the highest degree of perfect virtues through humility. 


Have a stronger trust in me. Follow me with greater courage. Then, An-nyoung! 


I came out of the ecstasy at midnight. I could not move my body and was carried on a stretcher 
to the Chapel office, where I stayed with the Blessed Mother. But, as many people were 
gathering around me instead of praying, I felt sorry and asked to be carried to the upper room. 
Seven people had to help. The Blessed Mother was weeping in sorrows. 


Julia: Lord! Blessed Mother! Thank you. I cannot help thanking You, because the more I 
suffer, the more sinners will convert. I do not want to spare anything, if my unworthy 
sufferings can be used in realizing the Lord's Will. May the Lord be glorified through my little 
sufferings and let this unworthy and lowly sinner offer gratitude without ceasing. 
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‘My Heart is hurting so much because of many children who live in sins...’ 


Message on November 26, 1989 


(Feast of Christ the King) 


The Blessed Mother had been shedding tears 
and tears of blood since October 13, 1989. At 
around 9:40 p.m. today, the Feast of Christ the 
King, she wept so much. 


My pains began soon after 11 p.m. I prayed 
fervently that I could endure them. First, I had 
pains in my chest and felt as if it was going to 
burst, followed by pains of the crown of 
thorns and nailing of the hands and feet. My 
helpers carried me from the Chapel to my 
room. I wanted to receive pains alone and 
asked them to return home. But, as I was 
struggling with intense pains, they stayed and 
had a hard time holding me. 


Because of so much pain in my chest, blood 
was coming up to my throat. While I was 
struggling with pains, one of the toe nails on 
my left foot came off. At that moment, the 
Blessed Mother began speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! My chest is hurting so much 
because of many children who live in sins. My chest is burning so much that blood is coming 
up to my throat. Many souls will convert, because you offer your sufferings well. Sacrifices 
are necessary, because my burning Immaculate Heart does not want sinners to die, but to 
amend their lives. Events that no one can even imagine are waiting for you. But my 
Immaculate Heart is comforted by the prayers of the obedient children, the pains and hidden 
agonies of the innocent children, and the tears and earnest pleas of yourself who has become a 
living sacrifice. 


Deeply sorrowful lamentations, silent prayers, and crying out to Heaven because of betrayals, 
ingratitude and enormously heavy pressures; the pains of death experienced by my Divine Son 
for the salvation of the whole human race . . . your participation in these pains will bring about 
the conversion of many sinners. Therefore, do not be troubled, but carry the cross further. My 
daughter! 


My dear daughter who finds joy in receiving pains. Think of my urgent calls to the world and 
become like me. 


How can the worldly people understand that the agonies befallen on you are coming from the 
Lord's love? You must tell people that holy virtues cannot be attained without going through 
the cross. Also tell them that, only through numerous sacrifices, will the messages of my love 
spread to the entire world and guide all the people and peace of mind be achieved. 


Nothing can be achieved without sacrifices. The road to Heaven is difficult. But know that 
there are joyful relaxing places there. 


I also experienced the same kind of weaknesses that you have and my human nature went 
through terrifying pains. That is why I love and nurture you who are so poor. 


My daughter! I could make you perfect, but I want you to walk the way of a humble and little 
person and to confess to God always as an unworthy sinner. Be more faithful to your duties of 
love. 


All of you must know well that the refuge in my bosom is always ready for the souls who have 
been lost but are turning themselves to me. 


Since I chose you for the conversion of many souls, do not worry, and walk the little person's 
way of love—more humbly and straightforward. 


The gate to Heaven is small and, therefore, little children enter it. For this reason, little souls 
must unite with each other more solidly and follow me in order to save the world. 


The numerous souls who have brought about an imbalance in the universe because of their 
excessive pride will convert and world peace will be achieved through my fervent calls and 
tears and through the prayers, sacrifices and reparations by the little souls. 


Thus, the walls of East Germany collapsed, the pagans will repent, the atheists will return, the 
Communist countries will convert, the barbed wires between South and North Korea will be 
cut, the devils will collapse, and a terrestrial paradise will be established on this earth. But if 
you do not accept my words and reject the Lord, the world will become seas of fire and perish 
through the Third World War. 


The God of Love can also be a God of wrath. Pray harder and offer sufferings. 


The sounds of this world become inaudible to me during my suffering. But I can hear the voice 
of the Blessed Mother despite the pains. The pains were too severe and my throat was too dry. 
It was hard to say anything, but I finished the prayers with a song, "Lord, glory and praise to 
you..." and the Glory Be. 


How could I spare my life, if these pains give even the smallest comfort to Jesus and the 
Blessed Mother? Glory be to the Lord and let this unworthy sinner give unending thanks to 
Thee. Amen. 


‘Keep in your heart my words spoken with tears of blood...’ 


Message on October 14, 1989 


While I was in bed in the upper room because 
of intense pains, Father Raymond Spies and 
Father Louis Bosmans from Canada came and 
spoke to me. 


“Julia, the Blessed Mother is shedding more 
tears today than ever. We will help you. Let's 
go and see the Blessed Mother.” Then, they 
blessed me. After the blessing, we went to the 
Chapel and saw that the Blessed Mother had 
shed tears of blood copiously, making the 
cloth under the statue very wet. 


I was crying and started praying the rosary 
with the priests. When we reached the Fifth 
Decade of the Sorrowful Mysteries and said, 
"Let us meditate on the Crucifixion of Jesus," 1 
fell down and entered an ecstasy. It was 1:10 
p.m. 


I heard the extremely beautiful, soft and, yet, 
anxious voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Daughter! Can you receive pains for the Holy Father? 


Julia: Yes, Mother. I will receive pains. 
I tried to speak, but could not make any sound. The Blessed Mother understood. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Thank you. The International Eucharistic Congress (held in Seoul and presided over 
by Pope John Paul IT) ended safely thanks to your sacrifices, reparations and sufferings. But 
the cunning devils continue their attempts to hurt the Pope and are organizing assassination 
squads. Offer more sacrifices and sufferings for his safety. 


As she ended speaking, I began receiving pains. They were pains of crucifixion, the heart 
being penetrated by an arrow and the chest flaming up after being hit by the arrows of fire that 
sinners dipped in oil and threw. I also received the pains that I had not even imagined—those 
suffered by the Korean martyrs—the pains of leg screws and of pouring rancid sewer water 
and human excrement into my mouth. It was so painful and hard to endure. 


I was happy despite the pains, as I saw the devils collapse and run away whenever I suffered 
the pains of martyrdom. Again, I heard the anxious voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Leave everything to me and do not be anxious to know the end results. Pray and 
offer sacrifices and reparations constantly for the Pope, Cardinals, Bishops and priests. Those 
who are being controlled by the devils are trying hard to strike down the Holy Father and lead 


the Church to destruction. But all the devils will lose power, when my tears and blood are 
combined with your sacrifices and reparations. 


But, today, even my children in the Church are experiencing confusion because of the false 
prophets. The priests, who represent my Son, Jesus Christ, must be discreet and do their best to 
lead a life based on the teachings in the Gospels and within the orders of the Church. 


You must understand well what kind of sacrifice my Son Jesus made for you and through what 
kind of pains your salvation has been won. 


Display the power of love. My Heart is hurting so much because of the deafness and blindness 
of the children who do not love. Because they do not repent and, therefore, sink deeper into 
sins, my Heart is burning and burning so much that it bleeds. The blood gets mixed with tears 
and flows out of my eyes. Even so, they do not accept my words and, because of this, the 
anger of God is flaming up very vehemently. 


Daughter! Look at the condition of many children in this world. Because people complain 
even about small pains like headaches, bruises and scratches, the devils are laying traps of 
thorns, venom and atrocities. The human feet should be used for rushing to adore God, but are, 
instead, being used for running toward evil things. Their mouths should be used for praising 
and admiring the Son of God, but are being used for blaspheming and judging God. As a 
result, the whole world is being covered with darkness and is provoking the anger of God. The 
punishment is imminent. 


You will be saved, if you do not ignore my tears and tears of blood, accept my words well and 
live a life based on the Gospels. But, if you do not, major calamities from the sky, on the 
ground, and in the seas will continue to happen. The world will experience all kinds of 
disasters. There will be moments of incredible distress in the near future. Therefore, do not 
think these are accidental happenings. Be awake and pray. 

Children! I beg you. Like the Israelites who crossed the Red Sea and entered the fertile land of 
Canaan after the slavery in Egypt, you must also leave evil, practice my messages, and, 
thereby, walk toward Heaven. If not, you will not be able to escape the crisis of the Third 
World War. It will be too late to regret. 

You must not forget that, as God called Moses to Mt. Sinai to save the Israelites, I am calling 
you without ceasing, imploring with tears in order to save you. 

What might have happened, if Noah did not say "Yes" and obey, when Yahweh told him to 
build a ship to save him? Keep to your heart my words spoken with tears of blood. How can 
you be so blind and deaf? My Heart is flaming up intensely, my children, because families, the 
Church and society are becoming corrupt and the politicians are unable to achieve unity. 
Quickly renounce yourselves and come to me. 


The Blessed Mother was sobbing and weeping, almost like lamenting. 


Julia: Mother! Mother!! Please tell the Bishop and priests what needs to be done. Iam so 
incapable and unqualified. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
Do not worry. God loved the lowliness of His handmaid and worked in the heart that felt its 


weakness. Because many souls are being saved through your sufferings, the devils are 
afflicting you. Offer up your sufferings well. 


Julia: Mother! It is too hard because of my unworthiness. Help me. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


If I did not help you, the world would have become seas of fire already. But I will never leave 
you. Therefore, open your ears when you hear precious words and close your ears when you 
hear slanders. Even when you walk in darkness, follow me with confidence. Your sighs will 
turn into joys, if you accept my messages well and practice them. 


When she finished these words, Jesus appeared with a bright light, wearing a white cloak and a 
red mantle. He blessed us and disappeared. The ecstasy ended at 4:10 p.m. 


‘A huge spiritual battle has begun already...’ 


Message on August 26, 1989 


The Blessed Mother shed tears of blood. I was 
praying the rosary with Father Raymond Spies, 
who came for a three-day prayer; three Sisters, 
who came with Father Spies; other pilgrims; 
and my family. I entered an ecstasy during the 
Fourth Decade of the Sorrowful Mysteries. It 
was 11:38 a.m. I could not see the Blessed 
Mother, but heard her warm, soft and eager 
voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Now is the time for a huge battle 
between me and my enemy. Our enemy is the 
army of the Red Dragon, who looks like a 
terrible animal. All the devils are out to 
conquer this earth from hell. They are 
challenging to corrupt many souls of this 
world by making them reject God, commit sins 
with all kinds of selfishness and defile 
everything. Thereby, they are trying to form an 
army. 


Daughter! See how they allure people into the traps of hell. 


The Blessed Mother had hardly finished her words when the black animal figures of the devils 
began appearing with their carts. The carts were well decorated but were black. The devils 
looked somewhat like eagles. They were snatching many souls and loading them into the carts. 
Around the carts were the black devils and many souls attracted to the carts. In order to make 
the souls join them, the devils were chattering in an inscrutable manner. Many souls were 
giggling and having fun with the devils without knowing that it was the road to hell and 
without running away from or rejecting it. Soon these souls, too, were turning black. I was so 
sad. 


As I was trying to pray for these poor souls and rescue them, the devils, looking like eagles, 
began hitting me violently with their wings and scratched and pecked on my head with their 
claws and teeth. Despite the attacks, I did not retreat. As I was no match for them with 
physical force, I took out my rosary and struck them with it and this made them run away. 
They were pulling away the carts filled with the poor souls. I chased after them and began 
pulling out the souls one by one, with the rosary in one hand. When I hit the devils with the 
rosary again, they hurriedly overturned the carts and ran away. The people thrown on the 
ground were getting up, repenting their sins with tears and praising God. 


At that moment, I began hearing the Blessed Mother again. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Did you see that? A huge battle has begun like this already. Since it is a spiritual 
war, arm yourselves with me by entrusting everything to my Immaculate Heart. Also practice 
the messages of my love. Then, you will be able to escape from the terrible chastisement 
approaching the human race and the Church. 


When I got out of the ecstasy, it was 1:38 p.m. I suffered pains during the two-hour ecstasy, 
but the remaining pains made me unable to move myself for a total of five hours. 


Oh, Lord! Glory and praise to You. 
Message on August 29, 1989 
The Blessed Mother was weeping from early morning. 


I went to the Chapel to be with her at about 10:30 p.m. I fell asleep while praying, 
contemplating and suffering pains. At 3 a.m., I woke up at the sound of someone being there. I 
felt that the inside of the Chapel was bright, but when I looked in the direction of the statue, 
there was no statue. Instead, there was the live Blessed Mother carrying the Baby Jesus and 
shedding tears. The Baby Jesus was not wearing any clothes and His eyes were also sparkling 
with tears. 


She was not wearing the crown on her head, but was wearing a white mantle. Her appearance 
was as usual, but she was sitting in a chair looking tired and pale in her face and was 
surrounded by bright light. Momentarily, I knelt and prostrated myself. As I was trying to say 
something, the Blessed Mother began speaking with a beautiful voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Look. In order to save the children who are wandering in a worsening darkness, I 


continue pouring down the light from my Immaculate Heart upon them. But even my closest 
children are not renouncing themselves and are hurting my Heart intensely! 


Daughter! The vicious devils are even penetrating the inside of the Church causing division, 
confusion and darkness. How serious the harms to the sheep will be! Therefore, daughter, 
pray, make sacrifices and do penance with a greater love in this time of darkness. 


In order to avoid the approaching calamities, the children who have been called must climb 
Mt. Calvary in a deep, silent love—without sighs or lamentations, even if they are ruthlessly 
despised and are insulted under the heavy burden of pains. Thus, they are being crucified 
together with my Son Jesus for the conversion of sinners. 


Daughter! Can you receive pains for the suffering priests and for the conversion of sinners? 
Julia: Yes, Mother. 

I immediately fell down and suffered the pains of crucifixion. When I got out of the pains, the 
Blessed Mother spoke to me again with a very kind voice filled with love. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Do not lose courage. The love, sacrifices and penance being offered by the little 
souls who follow me may even include the terrible pains of Calvary. But it is the Will of my 
Son Jesus and me that the little souls are called to help purify the world. Therefore, follow my 
sorrowful and wounded will with great love. Good bye! An-nyoung! 


The Blessed Mother disappeared with her light. I had so many things to tell her, but she left. 


Julia: Oh, Mother of love and mercy! Let your will be realized through the light of the 
wounded Sacred Heart of Jesus and the pierced Immaculate Heart of Mary. Also let us offer 
an unending gratitude. Amen. 


I prayed loudly. It was 4 a.m. 


‘More prayers are needed. Greater sacrifices and atonement are necessary...’ 


Message on January 8, 1989 


I was still in bed, without having slept at all 
during the night because of pains, when my 
mother told me by intercom that the Blessed 
Mother's statue was shedding tears of blood. 
First, I telephoned the Pastor, but could not 
reach Father Spies. When I went to the 
Chapel, there were several people praying. 
They told me what had happened. 


When they arrived at the Chapel at about 7:30 
a.m., there were no tears on the statue. But, 
when they looked again after some prayers, 
she was shedding tears of blood. It was about 
7:40 a.m. The tears of blood continued 
flowing until 8:30 a.m. When I got to the 
Chapel, it was 8:50 a.m. I saw that the blood 
was already dry, but there were threads of 
clear tears still flowing. 


We started praying the rosary together, but, 
after one decade, I lost energy and fell down, 
even though I tried to hold on to the altar. I 
entered an ecstasy. 


I was so surprised at the scene I saw. There was a big riot among so many people screaming 
and trying to kill each other. Then, the beautiful Lady of the Stars, the Blessed Mother, 
appeared with a bright light. 


She was wearing a laurel crown with twelve sparkling stars. Her dress was the same as before, 
but her face was filled with sorrows. She was shedding tears, as she spoke to me while I was 
praying the rosary. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter, look. Those numerous children are mired in sins and are provoking the just anger of 
God the Father. More prayers are needed. Greater sacrifices and atonement are necessary. 
There are too few consecrated children. Superficial prayers, visitations out of habit, service 
without heart, lukewarm Legio Marie activities, and so on . . . all these must be revitalized. 


You must meet your neighbors as you would meet Jesus—with true love and a praying heart. 
Tell everyone. I give my love to all my children. But my Heart is hurting so much, because too 
many of them reject and insult my love. My ears are hurting very much because of the evil 
words that are so hard to listen to. 


At this time, my ears also began hurting intensely because of so many people's criticisms, 
accusations, judgments, insults, flattery, sacrileges, pride, resentment, anger, slanders, and 
extremely loud screams. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I should be respected as the Queen of Heaven, but I am suffering constantly because of the 
children on earth. 


Daughter! Do not feel sad. All your sufferings make you participate in the Passion of Jesus 
and, together with mine, are being offered for the conversion of sinners. 


I do not want to remove this fierce battle that afflicts you, because this battle involves prayers, 
sacrifices and penance and your fierce battle will turn them into graces and blessings for many 
souls. It is an intense fighting planned by God to sanctify souls. 


Do you know about the Deluge in the time of Noah and the Tower of Babel? Who can say that 
the sins now are less than in those times? 


You must not ignore the wrath of God. But the Lord does not wish that you avoid sins for fear 
of punishments. What He wants is love. I pray and suffer pains constantly for the children who 
have fallen into evil habits and corruption so that fire may not fall upon the earth from Heaven. 


But, if they do not accept my messages and continue accommodating to the world instead of 
the heavenly matters, it will be too late to regret. 


I implore you, because punishment can come from human beings themselves (meaning a Third 
World War). Hell is a place of terrifying and irreversible punishments, a pit of death and ruin, 
and a place of inextinguishable fire and maggots that will not die. 


Let's pray that these souls may not be condemned and all may be saved. An-nyoung! 


The Blessed Mother was tilting her head a little to the left as she was saying "An-nyoung!". 
She was also waving her right hand gently. I have never seen a more beautiful appearance. I 
felt as if I was being soaked into her. 


‘Prayers of deep love are needed for the Church’ 


Message on October 4, 1990 


The Blessed Mother's statue continued to 
weep. My husband, Julio, and I prayed the 
rosary from about 10:40 p.m. followed by 
meditation. As the meditation continued, it 
turned into crying and lamentation. I felt 
heartbroken at the thought of the Blessed 
Mother's anguish over the poor souls who are 
following the false prophets because of their 
blindness and deafness. In addition, my many 
current difficulties and physical pains also 
were making me feel anxious and weakening 
my soul. 


When I looked at the Blessed Mother's statue 
saying, "Mother, what should I do?" the statue 
began radiating a beautiful light and turned 
into the live Mother Mary. She began 
speaking with a very anxious voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Do not worry too much. Your body 
and soul are now weaker than ever. It is a 
difficult task to save the world from 
destruction and misery. I understand well that it is very hard to spread the messages in a way 
they can be understood easily by all. But follow me even in the midst of your extreme pains. 
You are participating in my sufferings, because my Son Jesus earned life for the human race 
through His Blood of extreme pains and, through this Blood, those who are living in the 
misery of sins will be led to life. God gave you a garment of eternal life that has been made 
clean by the Blood of the Lamb. Even so, do you feel so weak? I chose you for an important 
mission and you must become stronger. 


Daughter! When I was on earth, many people called me the mother of a mad man. I should be 
respected as the Queen of Heaven, but have to implore with many sacrifices, pains, and tears 
because of the division and disorder among the children on earth. Help me. 


Major calamities are about to fall upon the world, but there are too many people who are self- 
centered. Those who love God and make me known will receive eternal life and will stand by 
the side of this Mother of Love. The world will change, but the Laws of God will not. Pray and 
pray again. Prayers of a deep love are needed now more than ever for the Holy Catholic 
Church. This current age is extremely important for the whole human race. 


The Blessed Mother was silent for a while and resumed speaking while shedding large drops 
of tears. 


Oh, all the children of the world! It is not too late yet. Come to me in a hurry. Come to me 
without delay and suck the spiritual milk from my breast that is flowing out like a spring. I will 
make a flower garden where you can grow beautiful souls. I have left my Heart wide open to 
accept your pleas and requests. 


When you return to me renouncing yourselves, you will find the happiness that you have been 
longing for, but have not been able to find, in the bosom of this Mother of Peace, who can 
embrace all of you. Come to me, all of you, and let me not shed tears and tears of blood in 
vain. Be a comfort to my wounded Heart. By doing so, sinners will recognize my voice of love 
and seek the justice of God by repenting their sins in my bosom. However corrupt the souls 
may be, they will be forgiven with powerful flames of love when they repent. But those who 
sin against the Holy Spirit will not be able to avoid the fires of justice at the time of judgment. 


After she completed these words, her appearance returned to that of the statue, but more tears 
were flowing. 


Julia: Oh, Mother Mary! Iam sorry and thank you. May Mother, who is love itself, bring the 
Kingdom of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and your Immaculate Heart to this world with your 
immense love. Amen. 


‘From Korea, I will make my love and victory spread to the entire world...’ 


Message on September 17, 1991 


I started praying in the Chapel at about 11 
p.m. with brothers and sisters who had 
experienced a special love from the Blessed 
Mother. We fervently prayed to the Blessed 
Mother for the corrupt world, for priests 
and religious and for the many souls who 
had fallen into disorder because of their 
indiscreetness. 


Suddenly a black object appeared above us. 
Then, light radiated from the Crucifix 
above the Blessed Mother's statue and 
enveloped the statue. At that moment, light 
emanated from the statue, melted the black 
object and shone on all those who were 
praying. The light was so intense that I fell 
down and heard the soft voice of the 
Blessed Mother filled with love. 


The Blessed Mother had some tears in her left 
eye, and the Chapel was filled with a powerful 
fragrance of roses throughout the overnight 
prayer meeting on October 19, 1991. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! Follow me without worrying. The Lord, Who is listening to you 
because He wants to help you, will bestow His Love on you. When you follow me believing 
my words completely, everything will be accomplished. From Korea, which is my youngest 
child and which I love so much, I will make my love and victory spread to the entire world. 


Now is the time. Stay awake and pray. Many souls are walking toward hell because of the 
cunning violence of the devil, the enemy of the Cross, but I stretch out my mantle and am 
waiting for their return, because I love them all. 


My dear children! Listen to my words well. Look back at history, when people did not listen 
to the many warnings given by God. What will happen to this age, if people, like those of the 
past, remain indifferent to or reject the Words of God and my messages of love? Keep in 
your heart the words of this Mother, who is the Helper in Redemption, and offer up even the 
pains that cause bleeding inside of you. 


In this age of aridity—an age of an endless desert, the victory can be won only through love. 
When you love, you must also shed some tears. Tears will help the seeds to bear good fruit 
and also help the absorption of heavenly nutrition by the souls who are hungry and have been 
deprived of vitality because of delinquency. 


Children! All the souls reaching the Bosom of God will enjoy eternal love, peace and joy in 
the Lord's Love. But those who betray the graces, are ungrateful and insult the Holy Spirit 
will be cut off from the Lord forever. 


Satan is striving with all his power to promote a tendency of despising the Holy Laws of the 
Lord, but my burning Immaculate Heart will achieve victory, when the sounds of little souls’ 
prayers to my Immaculate Heart soar high to Heaven. You will surely see my victory. 


Now, daughter! Cry out. The victory of my Immaculate Heart is close at hand. You will soon 
see the day when I will, through you who are unworthy, convert the children who do not 
know me, open the eyes of the people who do not believe, and silence those who criticize. 


Suddenly, in front of me, it became bright and there was music by a military band. I saw 
many angels dancing in a circle holding garlands of roses. I heard the music, but couldn't see 
the band. The angels looked like young girls and had wings on their shoulders. These wings 
were not like those of birds, but seemed to be made of beautiful, sparkling, blue cloth. The 
angels' dresses and wings made waves as they moved their shoulders. They looked beautiful 
beyond description. 


Then, I saw a man with an angel on his right and a black, hard-to-recognize, object (devil) on 
his left. When he prayed sincerely from his heart, the angel offered a fresh rose to Heaven, 
whereas, when he prayed superficially, the angel offered a wilted rose. The angels stored the 
fresh roses and the wilted ones separately. When the man made sacrifices and reparations, 
forgave and reconciled with others and offered all his life with a joyful heart, fresh roses 
were offered, but when he was only enduring (difficulties) and lacked love, wilted roses were 
offered. When he did good works, roses accumulated in Heaven, but, when he did evil and 
criticized others, the devil was overjoyed and threw the roses, which had been accumulated 
in Heaven, into the flaming fires of hell, one after another. 


God can do everything Himself, but He acts through priests and lay people. Likewise, the 
devil also does his work through humans. Thus, he employs all kinds of ways and means in 
using people around us to make us angry, resentful, unable to forgive and commit many 
mistakes. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Did you see that? Good and evil always coexist inside you, because your guardian 
angel and the devil confront each other: the angel helping you to do good works and the devil 
afflicting you and tempting you to do evil all the time. The guardian angel stores roses one by 
one in the treasure warehouse in Heaven. Thus, when a soul offers many good works by 
saying prayers and making sacrifices and reparations, many roses accumulate. When that 
soul rises to Heaven, all the angels make a garland with the roses and dance holding it. The 
Saints also welcome the soul with majestic music. 


But, even if good works have been accumulated, the devil will burn the roses in the fire of 


hell by taking the roses out of the treasure warehouse, when evil deeds are committed. 
Because one goes to hell only when there are no roses left at all, the devil strives with all the 
available methods to win even one more soul over to his side and, thereby, to form his army. 


Therefore, daughter! Do not give chance to the devil. Arm yourself with love and win the 
victory. Do not forget my bloody merits and the power of the Lord's Sacred Blood, and 
knock at the door whenever your cross is too heavy. I will open the door for you with joy. 


The souls, who are elevated high on the Cross and offer themselves gracefully as victims to 
the Lord, are truly the souls who glorify the Lord and are the little soul who are closest to me. 
I want all the children to become completely humble and to be tightly embraced in my bosom 
of love like the Baby Jesus. I will make you spread the strong fragrance of my Motherhood to 
all the corners of the world. 


Message on October 19, 1991 


There was an overnight prayer service commemorating the fifth anniversary of the Blessed 
Mother's first shedding tears of blood. At about 10:50 p.m., I saw a vision. There was a large 
crowd swarming in one direction, as a man dressed in white and riding a white horse was 
chasing after them holding a sword about 25 inches long in his hand. The sword looked like a 
white feather. As he wielded the sword among the crowd, everyone hit by the sword fell 
down. They struggled to stand up, but couldn't. There were some people who did not fall. 
They had a mark of the cross on their back resembling the letter "T." Angels appeared and 
led them to a beautiful church-like place decorated with roses. At that moment, there was the 
beautiful and kind voice of the Blessed Mother from the statue. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


I am your Mother who has been elevated to Heaven. Because the devil knows well that I 
came to this world to help you, he is becoming more active employing all the available 
methods to alienate you from me, the Mother of Love, and attacking you fanatically using all 
kinds of cunning schemes. But the Lord intends to advance the date of purification to 
separate good and evil in response to the prayers by the little souls who are working for the 
Lord and following me. Soon it will become the Age of the Apostles of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus and my Immaculate Heart. At that time, there will be many people who will regret and 
wail. Therefore, make haste. The souls who follow the Lord carrying the Cross, spread and 
practice the Gospels and accept the messages of my burning love will be saved and receive 
and enjoy eternal life. 


It became quiet, when she finished her words. 


Second Eucharistic miracle in Naju 
Message on May 16, 1991 


There was a Mass at 6 p.m. in the Naju Parish Church, celebrated by two priests from the 
Philippines. Some parishioners of Naju and thirty-three pilgrims from the Philippines 
participated. When I received the Holy Eucharist, I immediately tasted blood in my mouth. 
When I came back to my pew and showed it to Rufino, who was sitting next to me, he saw 
the Host on my tongue being of a yellow-to-light brown color at first and, soon, turning into 
a blood-red color starting from the edge. This was reported to the priests and all the faithful 
present there were able to see it. They were surprised and began crying. The two priests also 
prayed and cried in front of the tabernacle. The Host continued bleeding and soon my mouth 
was filled with Blood. 


Left: The Sacred host turned into visible Flesh 
and Blood in Julia's mouth during Mass in the 
Naju Parish Church. 


Above: Fr. Jerry Orbos and another priest from 
the Philippines pray with Julia and other 
pilgrims after witnessing the Eucharistic 
miracle. 


At that moment, I saw a vision. The weeping Blessed Mother of Naju was wearing a blue 
mantle, holding a rosary in her right hand and smiling beautifully. With tears in her eyes, she 
embraced the two priests. Soon there was the merciful but anxious voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 
Daughter! Offer up more reparations for the insults by sinners. The world keeps offending, 


despising, insulting, scourging and bruising Me, but the burning Love of My Sacred Heart 
bestows the grace of mercy, forgiveness and reconciliation on so many souls, who provoke 


the just anger of God, through the precious Blood from the Five Wounds opened on the 
Cross in order to save this sick and dark world from eternal death and to give sinners eternal 
life. Because I love you so much, I manifest that Love by coming to you in the form of bread 
hiding My Divinity, dignity and even human appearance. I come to you in person in the form 
of bread because of My great Love for you. But many souls pay little attention to My Real 
Presence, insult Me with sacrilegious Communions, and neglect Me with ingratitude. 


Daughter! Teach the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist fervently to the children who do not 
understand it so that the numerous people living in ingratitude may be saved through your 
bloody sacrifices combined with My Love. However hard I may try to give Love to them, I 
cannot force them to accept it, as I gave them free will. I, Who am present in the Mystery of 
the Holy Eucharist, am a spring that never dries, a medicine that can save the sick souls, and 
a doctor to the patient. I love even those souls who have become so sordid and distorted 
because of sins, because I am Love Itself. So, when they come to Me through the Sacrament 
of Confession, I will wash away their sins that made their souls dirty and allow them to stay 
in My Love. 


My Heart is hurting intensely, because so many people in this world bow to and flatter the 
worldly rulers, but only extremely few children kneel in front of the Lord of the Heavens and 
the King of the Universe, adore Him and ask for graces from Him. Time is running out, 
because there are so many sins in the world. 


All the children of the world! You must fear the chastisement that is approaching you, 
constantly pray, make sacrifices and reparations, and live a consecrated life. By doing so, you 
can avoid falling into the devils' cunning temptations that allure you to sin, resentment, 
violence, corruption, and a selfish life; alienate you from God; lead you to hatred, division, 
delinquency and disrespect; and, thereby, thoroughly control your mind and make you 
intemperate. In this world which is being covered with errors and darkness, stay close to the 
Bible which contains the Sacred Truths, lead a life according to the Gospels, and put into 
practice the words of My Mother who is appearing and imploring with tears at many places 
in the world in this urgent time. Tell everyone that accepting My Mother's words is the same 
as accepting Me and that holding her hands and following her is the shortcut to Me. 


The time of my Mother Mary's victory is approaching. Make haste in repenting and get on 
board Mary's Ark of Salvation. My Mother came into this world as the Heavenly Prophetess 
and My Helper who will lead you to My brilliant and glorious revelations. Follow her words. 
I will always be with you. 


‘Pray for the Pope. Support and protect him...’ 


Message on June 27, 1993 
(Sunday celebrating the establishment of the Papacy) 


At the Blessed Mother's call, I went to her statue which was exuding fragrant oil and prayed 
together with pilgrims. At 3 p.m., the Blessed Mother's statue seemed to be completely wet 
with the fragrant oil and the area around the statue became bright. I heard her loving and kind 
voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! My Son Jesus gave Peter the Keys of Heaven. Isn't the Pope the successor of 
Peter? Pray and offer sacrifices for the Pope. Support and protect him. As the Vicar of My 
Son Jesus, he is carrying a heavy cross. He has been consecrated to me, loves me so much 
and accepts me so well... . He already understands my words that I am giving to all with 
tears and tears of blood in Korea. 


To the Pope, who is my son, whom I love without limit and whom I can put in my eyes 
without hurting them, I will give a special love and sign. 


So many children in the world are mired in the secular spirit. They continue committing sins, 
driving more nails on the Lord, pressing down the crown of thorns harder on His Head, and, 
thus, making Him shed more Blood. However, the Lord does not bleed in vain, but drops His 
Blood into a chalice and gives It to all His children through the priests whom He has called. 
But how many of the children are accepting Him? 


The Lord saved you through His Passion and Death on the Cross. He saved all of you with 
His Precious Blood, Wounds, and painful Death and is leading you to the Life of 
Resurrection through His Body and Blood in the Blessed Sacrament. Now all priests must 
teach the importance of the Holy Eucharist to all the children in the world, as they celebrate 
the Sacred Mass with true love and sincere participation. Thus, today I make this request to 
my beloved son, the Pope. 


I have manifested the images of the Holy Eucharist in various ways so that all my children 
may understand the importance of the Holy Eucharist. Hurriedly become blazing flames of 
love, reparation and adoration toward the Lord Who is in the Holy Eucharist. 


I will always stay close to the Pope, help him, protect him from dangers, and be with him in 
the Heavenly Garden. If my words are well accepted and practiced, the chastisement which is 
to fall upon all of you will turn into a Second Pentecost and the Church will be renewed by 
the irresistible power of the Holy Spirit and Love. 


When she finished speaking, the light disappeared, too. Some of the pilgrims and I took some 
photographs of the Blessed Mother's statue. We were amazed, because all of us present there 
saw the statue move to the left. Images of the Sacred Host and a Chalice appeared in the 
photographs. 


May the Lord bestow His Infinite Love and Mercy on the Holy Father! Amen. 


‘Do not look to the world, but to Jesus on the Cross’ 
Message on April 8, 1993 (Holy Thursday) 


At about 7:40 a.m., I felt the Blessed 
Mother's call and went to the Chapel. 
The fragrant oil continued flowing on 
her statue. Her expression was 
particularly beautiful today. As the area 
around the statue became bright, the 
Blessed Mother began speaking 
through her statue. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My children, whom I love so intensely! 
Today is the day for priests whom I 
love most. Pray for them. It is a blessed 
day when my Son Jesus offered all of 
Himself and made a covenant by 
establishing the Sacraments of the Holy 
Eucharist and Holy Orders. It is a day 
when priests received the precious task 
of baptizing you, forgiving your sins 
through the Sacrament of Confession, 
teaching you the Gospels, celebrating 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass and, in 


In April 1993, images of the Eucharist appeared 
many times in the Blessed Mother's hands in the 
photographs and videos taken in the Chapel. 
Fragrant oil continued to flow on the statue. 


doing so, renewing the Sacrifice on Mt. Calvary and ministering graces through the 
Sacraments instituted by Jesus. Also, Bishops bless oil today. 


What is the Last Supper? It is a feast of love and sharing. In order to give the totality of 
my love, which is so high, deep and wide, to my beloved Pope, Cardinals, Bishops, 
priests, religious and all my children in the world together with my Son Jesus, I am 
squeezing all of myself and giving you fragrance and oil. The fragrance and oil that I 
give to all are gifts from God. They represent my presence, love and friendship for you. 


If a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it produces much fruit. But if it does not 
die, it remains just a grain of wheat. Salvation came to this world, only because there 


The Eucharist descends twice during the Apostolic Pro-Nuncio's visit 
First message on November 24, 1994 


The Apostolic Pro Nuncio in Korea, who represents the Holy Father in Korea and whom the 
Blessed Mother had called (See her message on October 23, 1994), came with Monsignor 
Peter (his secretary) and Fr. Raymond Spies. Fr. Sang Chul Oh, other priests and lay people 
were also there. We placed a queen's crown on the Blessed Mother's statue in the Chapel and 
began praying at about 10:20 a.m. 


From left: The Apostolic Pro-Nuncio, Fr. Matthias Park, Julia, Julio, and Fr. Spies praying 
with other pilgrims 


It was about 11 a.m. when I saw a bright light from the Crucifix above the Blessed Mother's 
statue. I said to Fr. Spies, "Father, there is a bright light radiating down from the Crucifix." 
Shortly afterwards, the Blessed Mother told me, "Receive blessings from the Pope’s 
representative and your spiritual director so that your hands may become clean." 
Immediately, the Apostolic Pro Nuncio and Fr. Spies blessed me. They blessed me for the 
second time on my forehead and hands with the fragrant oil (from a small bottle) that I had 
given to Fr. Spies about two years ago. Then, I got closer to the Blessed Mother's statue and 
began praying on my knees. The statue was also radiating a bright light. The Blessed Mother 
spoke with a kind, loving, soft and yet anxious voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! I have a request to the representative of the Pope, my son, whom I love 
so dearly that I can put him in my eyes without hurting them. Ask him that a tabernacle be 
prepared beside me. 


I feel so lonely, because many leaders are ignoring me for the sake of face-saving and the eyes 
of the world, paying no attention to my ardent request to look after numerous sheep that are 
walking toward hell... . 


Now, look! .. . Some of the souls who used to be flower gardens for God are falling into the 
devil's mire that covers everything with thick mud and corrupts it. 


So many priests are offering Mass unfaithfully. As a result, the Lord is unable to perform 
miracles of love in them through His Real Presence. He is suffering pains and is unceasingly 
calling the priests who are in sins to be faithful to their duties and become united with the 
Lord's Love. 


Nowadays, errors are being taught even by some of my priests and are spreading all over the 
world. The Gospels are being promulgated by false prophets in such a way that the Gospels 
will become more acceptable to modern society under the pretext of civilization and 
innovation. But these are being promoted unfaithfully and are not the Gospels of my Son 
Jesus. While many kinds of sins multiply, they are being justified as if sewage water could be 
claimed to be pure water. Many blind people are believing such claims. The devil, who has led 
them into such deceptions, is overjoyed. 


My beloved sons! Today I called you, whom I love most dearly, in a special way to this place 
where you will experience the Lord's Presence and mine as heroic and faithful witnesses so 
that the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist may be made known all over the world. So, help me 
hurriedly to save the sheep that have been lost. 


I have said repeatedly that the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist, which is the Bread of Life from 
Heaven, is a spring that never dries and a medicine that gives you salvation. But only very few 
are making preparations before receiving Him. If my numerous children only knew that the 
Eucharist is truly the Life, the Everlasting Spring, the Manna and a continuing miracle that is 
no less than the miracles of the Creation of the Universe and of the Redemption, they would 
not be walking toward hell.... 


The Holy Eucharist is the center of all the supernatural events, but is being trampled upon by 
so many children through sacrilege, insult and humiliation. Therefore, my messages of love 
must be spread all over the world more vigorously so that the time of the Lord, Who is present 
in the Eucharist, and of the New Pentecost may be advanced. 


My beloved priests! When you spread my messages of love which I give you shedding tears 
and tears of love, you will experience pains, too. But I will elevate you, who have been called 
from all over the world, to a high level of sanctity so that you may reveal the true identity of 
the errors and promote the Truth with your mouths that will be like two-edged swords and 
thus may spread the fragrance of Christ. All the falsehood, plots, tricks and cunning slanders 
will disappear in the presence of the light from God the Father, just as fog clears under the 
sun. Therefore, do not worry, but have complete trust in and reliance on me. As you are now 
staying in my Immaculate Heart, no one will be able to harm you. As I will clothe you with 
garments of all the virtues, you will be living as little souls who are being led by my fragrance 
at every moment of your lives. 


My beloved daughter! A certain priest living in sin was about to receive the Eucharist, but the 
Lord was not able to live in him and is having St. Michael the Archangel bring that Eucharist 
to my beloved Papal Representative and your spiritual director through you. So, stretch out 


your hands. 


I was hesitant because of awe, but the Blessed Mother said, "Do not worry. Hurry up and 
receive the Eucharist." "Yes, Mother." As I stretched out my hands, St. Michael the 
Archangel, who was not visible, brought the Holy Eucharist in the middle of a powerful light. 
When I received the Eucharist, I fell down to the floor because of the strong light. When I 
regained consciousness and got up, I saw the Apostolic Pro Nuncio, the Monsignor, Fr. Spies, 
my husband and others around me. The Sacred Host in my hands had the images of a cross 
and the letters "A" and "W " on it and was already broken into two. One was in my left hand 
and the other in my right hand. I gave the Eucharist in my right hand to the Apostolic Pro 
Nuncio and the one in my left hand to Fr. Spies. The Apostolic Pro Nuncio and Fr. Spies gave 
Communion to other priests and about 70 lay people who were in the Chapel. Fr. Spies placed 
a piece of the Sacred Host in a pyx. 


A large Eucharist, already broken in two, 
came down and landed between Julia's fingers 


The Apostolic Pro-Nuncio and Fr. Spies (not shown) broke the large Eucharist and gave 
Communion to people in the Chapel. They preserved two small pieces. 


Second message on November 24, 1994 


At about noon, I stood up to go home next door. I walked supported by Julio, my husband, 
and Rufino, as I had fallen down on the floor because of the strong light from above and was 
feeling tired. When I was about to open the Chapel door, the Blessed Mother called me in a 
hurry. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Julia! Hold the hands of the Apostolic Pro Nuncio and your spiritual director and come to me 
in a hurry! 


I immediately held the hands of the Apostolic Pro Nuncio and Fr. Spies, went to the Blessed 
Mother together with them and knelt before her. The Blessed Mother continued with a kind, 
pleasant and loving voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Giovanni! Thank you for responding to my call. You are truly my beloved son who received 
special graces. You had such a perfect faith as to completely trust my merciful Immaculate 
Heart and respond to me. Today you are specially invited to this place as the representative of 
the Pope who is the first son of mine and of the Church. 


My beloved son, Giovanni! Be united with my poor daughter who is weak and in pains and 
who considers herself the most unworthy and least qualified person in the world and, thus, 
help save the children in the world who live in sins... . 


My Heart is burning so much that I am throwing up blood, because I wish to spread my voice 
to the world through my daughter in this urgent time, but this is being blocked because of 
narrow-minded insistence on habitual ways by human thinking. I cannot wait any longer, 
because a total disaster is possible due to the schemes of the Freemasons. 


My most beloved priest! Even many of the leaders in the Church are rejecting my messages of 


love and committing the sins of sacrilege by concocting many lies for the simple reason that 
my messages have not yet been approved. How great the damage will be to the sheep that are 
following them! Help me so that my messages of love may be approved soon. By doing so, 
you will be comforting the Lord Who is present in the Holy Eucharist. 


In this current age, numerous children are hastening on their way to hell, making this world 
like Sodom and Gomorrah. The cup of God's just anger is full and the chastisement is so close. 
That is why I gave special graces to my unworthy daughter so that she may go out to the 
world and spread my messages of love, but even this is being criticized. Hurriedly arrange a 
meeting between the Pope and my daughter who has offered up everything to spread the 
Lord's Words and mine. I will surely be in that meeting. Therefore, do not worry about 
possible reactions, but sow the seeds of the Holy Spirit. If even one tiny seed falls on fertile 
soil, you will be rewarded in Heaven and give joy to Heaven. You will be showing the way to 
Heaven to all peoples and giving a great joy and comfort to me who am in pains. 


My beloved sons! I will be with you so that you may spread the messages courageously and 
wisely. Therefore, hurry up! Now, together with the Lord, I bestow upon all of you the light of 
my boundless love and mercy. Good-bye! An-nyoung! 


When I said, "Amen," a small Eucharist came down enwrapped in light. The Blessed Mother 
said, "Receive the Eucharist in a hurry." As I was using both of my hands to hold the hands of 
the Apostolic Nuncio and Fr. Spies, I hurriedly received the Eucharist with my tongue, 
because I was afraid It might fall on the floor. Seven priests and about 70 lay people in the 
Chapel witnessed this. 


A small Eucharist landed on Julia's tongue. The Apostolic Pro-Nuncio took the Eucharist 
from her mouth and placed it in a pyx. 


Two small pieces of the large Eucharist and the whole small Eucharist which descended in 
the Chapel on November 24, 1994, are being preserved in Fr. Spies' chapel in Gwachon, near 
Seoul. 


A Eucharistic miracle in Kailua, Hawaii 
Miracle and message on November 2, 1994 


There was a Mass celebrated by Fr. Martin Lucia at St. Anthony's in Kailua, Hawaii. Fr. Lucia 
has been promoting Eucharistic devotion all over the world. During Mass, I saw an image of 
Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. He was nailed to the Cross and bleeding. When I received 


Communion, I heard the voice of Jesus, filled with dignity and love. 
JESUS: 


My little soul, who humbles herself constantly, thinking that she is unworthy! Today My 
Mother arranged your meeting with the priest who is spreading the Mystery of the Holy 
Eucharist so that I, Who came down from Heaven to shed Blood and become a sacrificial 
offering for the salvation of all the children in the world, may spread My burning Love to all 
of you. 


As Fr. Jerry (of The Philippines) responded to My Mother's call, My beloved priest here also 
responded to her. So, all the priests, religious and lay people who have accepted My Mother's 
call must unite with each other and with your spiritual director, forming a chain of love, and 
unceasingly spread all over the world the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist and the intentions of 
My Mother who is imploring you shedding tears and tears of blood to save the whole human 
race. 


Many shepherds may appear to have faith in Me, but their souls are closed and locked and do 
not truly accept Me. When they celebrate Mass in a superficial way, they are closing the door 
to God, while opening it to the devil. Thus, the devil is causing confusion even among the 
shepherds and is making them become insensitive to and unaware of their sins and become 
defenseless. Because of this, numerous children who say they are believers are treating the 
Eucharist carelessly. How can I work in them? 


I wish to work miracles of love for all My children through the Eucharist because of My 
boundless Love for them, but they do not prepare themselves for receiving Me, do not realize 
My True Presence, insult Me with sacriligeous communions, and, thus, neglect and betray Me. 
Because of this, I am deserted by numerous children and left alone in the tabernacles, waiting 
anxiously for them to return to Me and give love to Me. 


My beloved children! Clearly tell everyone that the Mystery of Salvation is being realized 
through Me Who is present in the Holy Eucharist. 


Also have complete trust in and reliance on My Mother who is also your Heavenly Mother. 
My Mother, who is united to the sufferings of My Sacred Heart and is weeping tears and tears 
of blood and praying constantly so that all the children in this world may leave their sinful 
ways and return to My Bosom of Love, is the only one who can turn the just anger of God the 
Father away from you. 


When Jesus ended speaking, the Sacred Host in my mouth was melting and was giving off a 
strong smell of blood. The Sacred Host turned into visible Flesh and Blood. Those who were 
at the Mass saw the Blood and the live and moving Flesh. They were shedding tears and 
praising the Lord Who is truly present in the Holy Eucharist. 


"Oh, Lord! Praise, gratitude, glory and adoration to You. Amen." 


Fr. Lucia praying with Julia after witnessing the 
Eucharistic miracle 


Fr. Martin Lucia looking at the 
Eucharist that turned into visible Flesh 
and Blood in Julia’s mouth 


Julia relaying Our Lord’s message to 
Fr. Lucia after Mass. Thomas Pereira, director St. 
Michael's Center 
in Honolulu, on the right. 


A Eucharistic miracle witnessed by pilgrims from the Philippines 
Miracle and message on September 24, 1994 


Fr. Jerry Orbos from the Philippines celebrated Mass at the Naju Parish Church from about 
11:40 A.M. About 40 pilgrims from the Philippines, 20 from the U.S.A. and 10 Koreans 
attended the Mass. During the Elevation of the Eucharist, I saw the merciful and smiling Jesus 
in the Sacred Host and felt an indescribable joy in my heart. I offered up an earnest prayer: 


Oh, Lord! The King of Love, Our Savior, Who truly came to us by lowering Himself to the 
extent of becoming our Food in order to save us! Have mercy on Your children so that they 
may repent hurriedly and be able to avoid the approaching calamity of fire. 


After receiving Holy Communion, I came back to the pew and began meditation. At that 
moment, I clearly smelled Blood in my mouth and asked Rufino and Andrew sitting next to 
me to take a look. They were surprised and hastily informed the priest. Fr. Orbos and others 
gathered around me and some began crying loudly after witnessing what was happening. They 
saw the Sacred Host becoming yellowish brown from the edge and, then, thin blood veins 
appearing all over the Host. The blood was filling my mouth. After a while, Fr. Orbos told me 
to swallow the Host, which I did. Soon, I entered an ecstasy and saw a vision. 


At the report of another Eucharistic miracle, Fr. Jerry Orbos came and prayed over Julia for 
discernment of the Spirit. Then, he asked Julia to open her mouth. 


Numerous people were on board several large ships which were sailing in the ocean. I was in 
one of them. The ship I was on board was simpler than others, but had a large image of a dove 
at the head of the ship and, a little behind it, two banners. The banner on the right had the 
image of the Eucharist and a Chalice and the other on the left had a large "M" on it. Between 


the two banners was Our Mother of Mercy wearing a blue mantle. She was so beautiful and 
filled with love. She was guiding the ship. 


Other ships, on the other hand, had an image of the Red Dragon erected on board and were 
brightly and luxuriously decorated in different colors: red, green, yellow and so on. There 
were large crowds of people in those ships eating, drinking and noisily enjoying themselves. 
At that moment, several people in our ship looked at the people in other ships with envious 
eyes. Immediately, those in other ships noticed this and helped them cross over to their ships. 
The Blessed Mother implored them not to go, but they ignored her and left. The Blessed 
Mother was weeping silently and sadly. 


Some time passed. A big storm was approaching and the sky was turning black. Soon, 
fireballs were falling from the sky. The Blessed Mother promptly stretched out her mantle and 
covered us. We were safe. But those in other ships were burning and screaming. They fell into 
the sea and drowned after some struggle. It was a terrible scene that one could not even look at 
with open eyes. The Blessed Mother was watching this shedding tears and with so much 
anxiety. She rescued several people who were approaching our ship, calling the Lord and 
asking for the Blessed Mother's help. They were people who had been blind and fallen into the 
devil's deception, but repented and sought the Lord at the last moment. When the Blessed 
Mother finished rescuing them, the storm ended and the ocean became calm. The sky became 
clear and blue again and a bright light was shining upon us. There were sounds of the angels 
singing: Ave, Ave, Ave Maria... At that moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking to all of 
us with a kind and gentle voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My most beloved children! In these end times, I called you to be my apostles and placed you 
in the refuge of the Mary's Ark of Salvation which I prepared for you, as a hen gathers her 
chicks under her wings. Keep this in mind and do not look back or get off the Ark. I clearly 
tell you that, in this age of purification, I love not only your soul but also your body and walk 
with you holding your hands on the perilous road. This place is the shortcut to Heaven where 
you can fully participate in the glory of my Son Jesus. I guide you all with my love so that you 
may become children and little souls. That is the only way my Son Jesus and I can converse 
with you and live together. 


In this time of purification, numerous children on vast continents join hands with the devil, 
think and speak with an adult's mind, mobilize all the human knowledge and wisdom and, as a 
result, make wrong judgments and behave accordingly. Because of this, they loiter around 
outside the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate Heart and do not understand the words 
of their Heavenly Mother. This gives me much pain in my Heart. 


These days the tricks of the devil are so deceptive and sometimes even involve supernatural 
phenomena. For this reason, even good souls and many shepherds are being misled taking 
many sheep to calamity and perdition. I ask you, whom I have called, to spread my messages 
of love to them and, thus, wake them up so that they may truly understand the Lord, as they 
are now blind and deaf spiritually and are inviting their own chastisement and walking toward 
their perdition. My Son Jesus spread the Good News of Salvation saving numerous souls and 
performing many miracles of love during His short public life. Likewise, I have prepared you 
for this extremely important moment. So, help all others convert, heal their illnesses, treat 
their deep wounds, spread the graces, peace and love, and forgive them regardless of their 


offenses. 


If all my children in this world transcend national boundaries, racial barriers and factional 
differences, form a unity and harmony with each other, and display the power of love, the 
Church will be revitalized, a shining new Pentecost will be realized and this world will be 
saved through the Lord Who is present in the Eucharist. 


Martin Luther tried the Reformation, but he, too, was a beloved son of mine just like 
yourselves. Humans can make mistakes, but remember that the Lord can turn evil into good 
and use even our mistakes. Therefore, do not ever judge and criticize others in human ways. 
The smaller separated churches have not accepted me, but will gradually accept me as the 
Mother of the Church. My beloved little souls! As I was together with the Apostles in the 
cenacle in Jerusalem, I will always be with you who are following me. So, spread my words of 
love not only to Catholics but also to all my children in the world. You, who are spreading the 
words that the Lord and I give you, may experience internal death agonies, but remember that 
your Heavenly Mother has prepared a refuge where you can relax forever. Continue your 
strenuous efforts, spreading the truth about the Lord Who is truly present in the Eucharist. 


How ardently has the Lord desired to share this Mystery of Passover with you! My Son Jesus, 
Who shed His Precious Blood through the Five Wounds on the Cross for the salvation of His 
children in the world, is still coming to you as the Transfuser through the Blessed Sacrament 
administered by priests and will stay with you and live among you always. As I told you 
before, keep your hearts wide open all the time and make frequent Confessions so that you 
may receive the Lord with a clean heart. Meditate deeply on the Mystery of the Holy 
Eucharist and stay awake. Then, instead of the terrifying chastisement of blood and fire which 
is to fall upon this world, the Lord's infinite mercy and blessings of salvation will be bestowed 
upon you. 


When she finished speaking, the vision ended, too. 
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Julia with pilgrims from the Philippines after Mass 


The Holy Father witnesses a Eucharistic miracle through Julia 
Message on October 31, 1995 


Today I attended the private Mass celebrated by the Holy Father. I was sitting in the front and 
noticed the shaking of the Holy Father’s left arm. I could not control my tears, as I was 
thinking that, despite so much suffering, the Holy Father could not rest while looking after 
numerous sheep. When I received Communion, there was a strong fragrance of roses and a 
strong smell of blood. The Sacred Host in my mouth was becoming larger, too. Monsignor 
Paik, who was also attending the Mass, saw this and instructed me to go to the back and wait. 
While I was meditating in the back, I saw bright light shining upon the Holy Father and the 
area around him. I also saw baby angels in the light, dancing and guarding the Holy Father. At 
that moment, I heard the loving and kind voice of the Blessed Mother, even though I could not 
see her. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved son, the Pope who is the first son of God’s Holy Church! Do you know how much 
I, together with Jesus, your elder Brother, have loved you and love you? 


Jesus loved you (plural) so much that He came to you in person as your Food, but, as in the 
past, He is still being denied, deserted and betrayed by so many children today. For this reason, 
the hour of bloody ordeals and purification is drawing near and I came to you to rescue the 
children in the world. Hurriedly and with a simple heart like a child, accept the gift (=the 
change of the Eucharist) that God the Father has prepared and make it known to all. Teach the 
importance of the Mass, the importance of the Sacrament of Confession and the Mystery of the 
Holy Eucharist to all the children in the world who do not know them and, thereby, perpetually 
continue the gift of Paschal Mysteries of the Last Supper and Resurrection. The visible change 
of the Eucharist today was to show that Jesus came to you through the Sacrifice of the Holy 
Eucharist, which is a repetition of the Sacrifice completed on Calvary, Golgotha, to wash away 
all the sins in the world with His Precious Blood. 


How numerous are the clergy who do not defend truth but keep silent for fear and remain as 
spectators because of face-saving and the eyes of others, even when they see errors and despite 
my messages of love that I have been screaming (to you) until my throat bleeds! Let all know 
the Sacred Real Presence of the Lord in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass where He comes as the 
Transfuser; help Him wash away the filthy dirt from their souls; and give eternal adoration and 
praise to the Lord. 


My beloved Son! Thanks to your faithful love with which you have responded to this 
Heavenly Mother saying "Amen," no one will be able to separate you from the Love of God or 
take you away from Him. Your name has already been written in my Immaculate Heart. 
Therefore, be happy even in the middle of misunderstanding and persecution. Whenever you 


were in difficulties of various kinds, I defended and helped you and encouraged and consoled 
you in the refuge of my mantle. 


You are my beloved son whom I can put in my eyes without feeling any pain. You are my 
beloved first son of the Church and younger brother of Jesus. I have led you to participate in 
the eternal priesthood together with Jesus. Therefore, sing of the Resurrection, living a life of 
intimacy with Him. Then, you will become the Light of Jesus Christ that comes down through 
you (plural) shining brightly upon the world, penetrating the curtain of darkness that surrounds 
the world, and you will face the Second Pentecost. I pray that the Divine Grace and bright 
Light will be with you always. An-nyoung! 


When she ended her words, the light and angels became invisible. 


The Holy Father in meditation after Mass. Julia is kneeling in the back of the chapel. She is 
still holding in her mouth the Eucharist which turned into visible Flesh and Blood. (October 
31, 1995) 


After Mass, the Holy Father witnesses the Eucharist that changed into visible Flesh and Blood 
in Julia's mouth. (October 31, 1995) 


The Eucharist that changed into visible Flesh and Blood in Julia's mouth. This photo was 
taken a few moments before the Holy Father saw this miracle. (October 31, 1995) 


After witnessing the Eucharistic miracle, the Holy Father gives rosaries to Julia and her 
husband. (October 31, 1995) 


‘Love the Pope with a filial love...’ 
Message on October 27, 1995 in Rome, Italy 


I do not remember the exact hour, but, from the middle of night, I could not sleep because of 
the devil’s attacks. While I was struggling with extreme pains, light was shining from above. 
At that moment, I heard the warm, loving voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! You came here to see the Pope who is the Vicar of my Son Jesus. Pray 
in a hurry, because the devils are being extremely violent to strike you down. The Pope, who is 
the Vicar of my Son, the first son of the Church, and my beloved son whom I love so much 
that I can put him in my eyes without feeling any pain, is now exhausted with internal and 
external pains. But ask him not to worry, but to entrust everything to this Heavenly Mother, as 
I am shining the light that emanates from my Immaculate Heart upon him. 


I have already clothed him with a garment of virtues and protected and nurtured him so that 
everything he does in his life may be attracted to my fragrance. The purpose is to protect him 
and become his shield, armor and iron covering at every decisive moment so that I may lead 
him to the Heavenly Paradise. Therefore, all of you must become people who are closest to the 
Pope’s heart. Listen carefully to the words he says while walking on the difficult road of the 
cross of Calvary and put his teachings into practice and spread them. Also help everyone to 
love the Pope with a filial love so that all may carry his painful cross with him. 


How many priests are willing to walk with the Pope on the road from Bethlehem to Calvary 
that my Son Jesus walked? Many priests are studying the teachings of the Church 
superficially, without depth, and behave accordingly. That is why my son, the Pope, is 
suffering even more. 


My beloved son whom I can put in my eyes without feeling any pain! The Pope, who is the 
Vicar of Jesus, the first son of the Church and the successor of Peter! I have been imploring 
shedding tears and tears of blood and screaming until my throat begins bleeding, but the blind 
and deaf leaders do not understand. I feel so anxious that I wish to spread the messages of love 
from my burning Immaculate Heart all over the world through the Pope, who is the first son 
and head of the Church. Help me in a hurry. Take numerous souls, who have lost their way 
and are rushing toward hell, on board Mary’s Ark of Salvation, which I have prepared, and 
guide them to Heaven. 


My son whom I love extremely! The hours of apostasy and disloyalty are afflicting you. But, if 
you (plural) contemplate more deeply on the Lord’s Sacred Heart and my Immaculate Heart, 
which have been torn apart, and if the messages that I give you through the little soul are 
spread and put into practice in the world, you (plural) will be guided through me to the high 
pinnacle of sanctification offering yourselves up as living sacrifices with a heart of a martyr 
everyday and will experience your Father’s Love on the way. 


It is in my Plan for God’s Work of Salvation that I prepared this meeting of yours. Trust and 
rely on this Plan of mine like a child and help me in a hurry so that my messages of love which 
I give you through the little soul may be approved and spread all over the world. 


On that road, you (plural) will meet the Divine Person of my Son Jesus. And the powerful 
action of the Holy Spirit, my Spouse of Love, will proceed actively inside you so that all those 
who have lost their way and are wandering because of errors and sins may repent and that this 
world may face the time of the triumph of my Immaculate Heart that will blossom like a 
fragrant flower. 


Together with my Son Jesus, I bless you all. An-nyoung! 


A Eucharistic miracle witnessed by Bishop Roman Danylak 
Miracle and message on September 22, 1995 


His Excellency (Bishop) Roman Danylak from Toronto, Canada, celebrated Mass on the 
mountain (near Naju) together with Fr. Joseph Peter Finn from Ontario, Canada, and a Korean 
priest. Sixteen lay people attended the Mass. We received Communion in both species. When I 
received Communion, the Sacred Host in my mouth turned into a mixture of Flesh and Blood 
and became larger. I smelled a strong odor of blood. The Sacred Host also began moving. One 
of the laymen saw this and reported to Bishop Danylak. The bishop witnessed this 
phenomenon followed by other people. A while later, Bishop Danylak instructed me to 
swallow the Host. I swallowed the Host with much difficulty, because it had become a lump of 
Flesh and larger. While we were in meditation, crying, I saw light radiating from the sky and 
heard the voice of Jesus which was dignified, majestic and yet loving, even though I could not 
see Him. 


From left: Bishop Danylak, 
Raphael (interpreter), Julia, and 
Fr. Finn. 


The Sacred Host turned into living 
Flesh and Blood in the shape of a 
small heart. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! The greatest treasure in My Church is My Mother Mary who is most 
holy. My Mother is the Queen of the Universe, the Queen of Heaven and your Mother. 
Therefore, My Mother Mary can love you, as I loved you, and can do anything that I can do 
through the grace from Me. Today My Mother, who is the Queen of Heaven and your Mother, 
is opening and showing My Heart through my little and unworthy soul to the Bishop who is 
trying to follow Me and My Mother like an infant so that he can make it known more widely 
that I am truly present in the Eucharist which is a sublime mystery of Faith and Love. 


If my priests, who celebrate Mass everyday, truly believe and feel My Real Presence and live 
the sublime and amazing Divine Reality, numerous souls will be purified and live in the grace 
from My merciful Heart beyond expectations through this Real Presence of Mine. Make My 
Physical Presence known hurriedly. This world is now on the brink of destruction because of 
human degradation, apostasy and infidelity, but too many of my ministers are asleep. Thus, 
even my ministers are being misled by false prophets. The present disorders are tormenting Me 
and keep tearing apart My Heart. This also becomes a whip and keeps tearing apart My 
Mother’s Immaculate Heart. 


My little souls who have been called! You will experience misunderstanding and persecution 
in the Church which has been wounded and divided. But I will always dwell in you and 
encourage and help you at your side. Therefore, do not fear but make known with trust My 
living Presence in the Holy Eucharist. I have shown signs several times through my little soul 
to enlighten the many priests and numerous other children who say that they know My Real 
Presence and My breathing in the Eucharist with My Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity, and yet 
do not really know it. But only very few children follow Me. Even many priests forget about 
the sublime simplicity of the Holy Eucharist, which is My Physical Presence, and of the 
Gospels which I teach, and they are trying to spread Me with deceptive talk and complicated 
reasoning. This is like throwing mud at simple people. 


My beloved children! Do not reject My pleas which I make in this manner while being truly 
present in the Eucharist. If people do not want to acquire true understanding, do not follow My 
Will to bestow Love upon them, deny the Divinity and deny the Divine Origin (of God's 
revelations), then, they will face the anger of God the Father. 


Because My Mother’s loving and kind words for the past several centuries have been ignored, 
sin has reached a saturation point, even within the Church. Hurriedly live a consecrated life, 
praying and offering up sacrifices and penance so that you may be connected to the power that 
is indispensable for the eventual victory and, thus, do reparations for the most abominable sins 
of blasphemy that have been committed since early times. And if you follow My Mother Mary 
in order to restore My honor that has been trampled upon, you will not get lost, even in the 
dark maze of life in this world. My Mother Mary is the shortcut to Me, a shining dawn of My 
renewed Church, and the ark of a new covenant. 


My children who are following Me and making Me known! Do not worry about what those 
who criticize you may be thinking, but pray, pray and spread (My messages). When God’s 
Hands are upon you, the thoughts of those who criticize will change quickly like the clouds 
which dissipate in the sky. I bless you and all those who are dear to you. 


A SWORN TESTIMONY 
BY BISHOP ROMAN DANYLAK 


I, Bishop Roman Danylak, Apostolic Administrator of the Eparchy of Toronto for Ukrainian 
Catholics in Toronto, Canada, and titular bishop of Nyssa, herewith solemnly testify that I 
concelebrated the Divine Liturgy of Holy Mass, with the Reverend Fathers Aloysius Chang, 
parish priest of the Kwangju Archdiocese in Korea, invited by me to assist during my visit to 
Korea, and Joseph Peter Finn, retired priest of the London Diocese in Ontario on Friday, 
September 22, 1995, at 5 p.m. in an open-air celebration on the grounds of the valley where a 
future church is to be erected, God-willing, to the honour of the Blessed Virgin Mary and 
Mother of God. 


Following the Liturgy of the Word, I delivered a brief homily for the occasion. After the 
communion of the priests, Fr. Chang and I administered Holy Eucharist under both species to 
Julia Kim and the eleven others. As we continued to distribute Holy Communion to the others 
present, we heard the sudden sobbing of one of the women assisting at Mass. The Sacred Host 
received by Julia Kim was changed to living flesh and blood. Fr. Joseph Finn, who had 
remained at the altar during the communion of the faithful, was observing Julia; he noted that 
at the moment he turned to observe Julia, he saw the white edge of the host disappearing, and 
changing into the substance of living flesh. 


Fr. Chang and I returned to Julia. The Host had changed to dark red, living flesh and blood 
was flowing from it. After Mass, Julia shared with us that she experienced the Divine Flesh as 
a thick consistency and a copious flowing of blood, more so than on the occasion of previous 
miracles of the changing of the host into bleeding flesh. We remained in silence and prayer; all 
present had the opportunity of viewing and venerating the miraculous Host. After some 
moments I asked Julia to swallow and consume the Host. And after the Mass Julia explained 
that the Host had become large and fleshy; and that she consumed it with some difficulty. The 
taste of blood remained in her mouth for some time. I then asked that she be given a glass of 
water, from the miraculous source of water nearby. As she drank the water, her finger touched 
her lips, and a trace of blood was visible on her finger. She rinsed her finger in the water and 
rank it. 


In testimony of this, I append my signature, together with the signatures of all the witnesses 


present. 
Dated at Naju, this twenty-second day of September, 1995. 


+ Roman Danylak, titular Bishop of Nyssa, Apostolic Administrator, Eparchy of Toronto, 
Canada. 


Joseph P. Finn, St. Peter’s Cathedral Basilica, London, Ontario, Canada, et al (Korean 
signatures of others present) 


COMMENTARY BY FR. JOSEPH P. FINN, 
PH.D., THEOLOGY 
ON THE SAME EUCHARISTIC MIRACLE IN NAJU. 


Fr. Finn, also from Canada, witnessed the same miracle in Naju and later published a 
booklet: The Reality of the Living Presence 


The last question to be raised is: Why should Christ Jesus, the God-Man, perform this type of 
Eucharistic Miracle at this particular time? Two factors may be suggested. The first indicates 
that this added emphasis on the Eucharist strengthens the personal faith of our Catholic priests 
in the Eucharist so that in spite of the onslaughts of Satan against them they steadfastly focus 
all their priestly prayer and labour for souls, in our Eucharistic Lord and Shepherd. 


A second element relates to the faithful themselves. In this period of blatant denial of the 
supernatural and of the existence of God and rampant immorality Christ Jesus takes this 
extraordinary measure to stem the wholesale desertion by countless souls who coldly abandon 
loving worship of Himself in His Church and in His Eucharist. 


Reliable church authorities openly admit that in all Western Europe the practice of our 
Catholic faith and consequent love and worship of our Eucharistic Lord is dying out. In our 
own part of the world Sunday Eucharist is no longer the spiritual highpoint of the week for too 
many Catholic families. In Ontario, Canada alone it is estimated that at least fifty per cent of 
baptized Catholic students registered in Catholic high schools scarcely ever attend Sunday 
Eucharist by themselves or with their parents. Christ Jesus in His Eucharist is not an integral 
force in their young lives. 


And with a loss of the sense of what is sinful as often lamented by John Paul II himself and the 
marked fall-off in recourse to the Sacrament of Reconciliation in a worthy confession, how 
many sacrilegious Communions take place all over the world today? 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Seven Sacred Hosts descend to the Chapel in Naju 
Message on July 1, 1995 


We had been planning celebrations for the tenth anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first 
weeping, but, instead, were praying quietly as pilgrims in front of the Blessed Mother’s statue. 
During the prayer, there were flashing lights from the Crucifix above the Blessed Mother’s 
statue. Then, the wooden image of Jesus turned into the live Jesus. He was on the Cross, 
bleeding. Blood was flowing from His forehead, which was being pressed down by a crown of 
thorns, His side, two hands, two feet and Heart. Jesus spoke sorrowfully. 


During the overnight prayer meeting, Fr. Francis Su, Fr. Jerry Orbos, Fr. Pete Marcial, and 
other pilgrims pray over Julia, who was suffering pains in reparation for the sins of abortion. 
The baby girl (bottom center), who was suffering from Wolf Syndrome, was miraculously 
healed the next day. 


JESUS: 


My beloved soul! It has been ten years since My Mother Mary began shedding tears and 
imploring you in order to bring to Me all the children in the world who are filled with pride 
and hastening on their way toward hell. The Heavenly Mother, who deserves to be respected, 
is receiving extreme insults and pains instead of respect from the numerous children in the 
world. Offer up to the Heavenly Mother all of your suffering heart that has desired to comfort 
her. 


My little soul! You know well that the spiritualism that secretly calls on the power of Satan is 
not from God. Satan can certainly weaken people’s free will, but cannot destroy it unless 
people cooperate with him. I am watching the insults, ridicule, scourging, and humiliation by 
the enemies, the opponents of My Love, in the past, at present and in the future. You know 
well what will happen to those who are dragged into eternal perdition and also that the devils 
can be active in many different ways and to different degrees, as they can mobilize whatever 
means that are available to them. So, make haste so that the numerous children in this world 
may return to Me, and quench their thirst in the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist, which is a 
Mystery of Love, in which I give up all of Myself. 


Julia: Lord! I am not able. I am filled with shortcomings and unworthiness. 


A miracle of the sun and a Eucharistic miracle 


First message on June 30, 1995 


It was the tenth anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first weeping. I was so anxious and sad, 
because I was unable even to see visitors. How much greater the pains in the Hearts of Jesus 
and the Blessed Mother must be! There were also priests from abroad, but they were not 
allowed to celebrate Mass even in the Parish Church. I felt so sorry to the pilgrims from 
abroad. Several of the priests from abroad already had returned home, because they could not 
even celebrate Mass. 


From about 3 p.m., the shape of the sun was changing gradually. By about 3:30 p.m.., it 
became a clear image of the Eucharist. It was also spinning and pulsating like a heart. It was 
radiating different colors—blue, green, purple, yellow, red and gold. These colors were 
reflected on people’s clothes. Many who witnessed this were screaming with joy and some 
were crying. The light was shining upon the roof of the Chapel and upon the people on the 
ground. I saw Jesus and the Blessed Mother near the image of the Eucharist in the sky. There 
also were angels. The Blessed Mother began speaking in a most merciful, loving, kind and soft 
manner. She was extremely beautiful and looked like her statue in Naju—the Mother of 
Mercy. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! I bless you in a special way today, bestowing all the light from Heaven 
on you so that you may now live in the light of the Lord and myself and may become the 
apostles of the light that radiates from my Immaculate Heart. 


If you follow me completely, you will soon see the day when the darkness that is covering the 
Church will disappear. The light of love from the most merciful and loving Sacred Heart of 
Jesus and my Immaculate Heart is bestowed upon you so that peace instead of suffering and 
anxiety may be given to you. In this desolate world, the danger of a new war is turning into a 
reality. But the power of God’s Love cannot be blocked. 


You came to me, because it is the tenth anniversary of my first weeping. I, who am God’s 
servant, will enwrap you all with my mantle and bless you. So, follow my words well. 


Those who say that they are being neutral are blocking my way with a fragile cover-up and 
cruelty and are walking toward hell. They are leading themselves toward perdition, but do not 
realize this and still talk about love without practicing it. 


My children! You should not refuse this Mother’s request that you reconcile with each other so 
that violence and fear may cease. 


Now, all my children! Do not approach me because of curiosity and as spectators, but follow 
me with complete trust. You may not understand my words well now, but will some day. If 
you refuse to believe and follow my words, however, you will surely regret it. 


All my beloved children in the world! It is not too late yet. If you believe, follow and trust my 
words as true messages originating from God, you will enjoy eternal happiness. I bestow 
heavenly blessings on all of you. An-nyoung! 


Second message on June 30, 1995 


There was Mass at 7:30 p.m. in the Parish Church concelebrated by the Pastor and seven 
priests from abroad. Tears kept flowing from my eyes. There have been several events recently 
that have saddened the Lord and the Blessed Mother. The priests and pilgrims from abroad 
were attending Mass celebrated in Korean, which they could not understand. I felt so sorry and 
cried a lot. 


After receiving Communion, I went back to my 
seat. As I was about to begin meditation, I 
smelled blood from the Eucharist and asked a 
lady beside me to take a look. People around me 
also saw this and began shouting, "Jt’s blood!" A 
_ priest from Japan (92 years old), who was 
holding my hand, also saw it. Pilgrims were 

| totally amazed and some began crying. The 
Pastor, unaware of what was going on, asked 
people to be quiet and the Mass continued. Fr. 
Louis Bosmans from Canada continued 
videotaping. At that moment, I heard the warm 
and loving voice of Jesus from the direction of 
the tabernacle. 


JESUS: 


My beloved sons and daughters! I will bestow a special blessing on you, because you came 
here to comfort My Mother despite the long distance. 


If you have insulted Me by receiving Communion sacrilegiously, see the signs that I am giving 
you today and receive and worship Me with a most sincere heart. Then, I will heal your deep 
wounds, cure your illnesses and give you a generous heart that can love everyone. I will give 
you the power to liberate yourselves from the powerful army of the devil, I will give you 
special graces that will be used as undefeatable and secure weapons, and I will give you a 
strong and tenacious power to practice goodness that can trigger a chain reaction more 
powerful than a nuclear reaction. Therefore, hurriedly receive Me Who loves you to the extent 


of becoming your Food. Today I bestow special graces and blessings on all of you. 


Fr. Shimura from Japan (top right) and others witnessing the Eucharistic miracle in the Naju 
Parish Church 


A Eucharistic Miracle in Sibu, Malaysia 


Message on September 17, 1996 


Bishop Dominic Su and other priests begin concelebrating the Mass in the Cathedral in Sibu, 
Malaysia 


I attended the 7:30 p.m. Mass in the Cathedral at Sibu City in Malaysia. When I received Holy 
Communion and began meditation in my seat after Communion, I smelled a strong odor of 
wine. The man next to me said that he also smelled the same odor. A while later, I smelled the 
odor of blood. Fr. Francis Su, who came near me, and a woman sitting next to me said that 
they smelled a strong odor of blood, too. The Sacred Host that I received already turned into 
visible blood and flesh, and this was witnessed by Fr. Francis Su, who gave me Communion, 
His Excellency Dominic Su, who was the main celebrant of the Mass, other priests and lay 
people. While I continued deep meditation, light came down from Heaven and shone upon 
everyone, and I heard a loving, kind voice from above. It was the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! What are you so worried about? My Son Jesus is in glory in Heaven, but comes to 
you in Love even today as the Sacrificial Victim for the children in the world. You have been 
called to make the Lord’s Real Presence known and, thereby, to help many souls to repent. 
Therefore, do not hesitate but spread it in a hurry. Many of the clergy are accepting me, but are 
hesitating (to help me) because of face-saving and others’ eyes. But the bishop here is 
accepting me courageously. This is why the Lord is showing a sign of Love here. 


As my Son Jesus is present everywhere and is with everyone, transcending national differences 
and boundaries, time and space, I am also with you wherever you may be. Especially, the 
amazing work that the Lord wishes to accomplish through my bishop and priest, who trust and 
follow me completely, will be accomplished, and they will be walking the way of spiritual 
childhood. I will give them more energy and fill their weaknesses by applying fragrant balsam 
to their wounds and will help them observe the Commandments that the Lord entrusted to His 
Apostle, Peter, and, thus, perpetuate the Paschal Mystery of Priesthood. 


Fr. Francis Su and others witnessing a miraculous change of the Eucharist into visible Flesh 
and Blood in Julia’s mouth 


BISHOP DOMINIC SU’S LETTER 
TO THE APOSTOLIC PRO-NUNCIO 
IN KOREA 


8th November, 1996 


Most Rev. Giovanni Bulaitis 
Apostolic Pro-Nuncio 

Kwang Hwa Moon P.O. Box 393, 
110-603 Seoul, Korea 


Your Excellency, 
Thank you for your letter, dated 1st November, 1996. 


I was caught totally unprepared when this extraordinary Eucharistic phenomenon occurred in 
our Sacred Heart Cathedral, Sibu on 17th September, 1996 during the Eucharistic celebration 
from 7.30 p.m. to 9.30 p.m. When I think it over now, I can see that it was good for me to be 
caught unprepared. Had I expected beforehand that this mysterious incident would happen, I 
would have got a pyx ready to get this "flesh" and "blood" from the mouth of Mrs. Julia Kim 
for laboratory analysis. This would show that my faith in the real presence of Jesus in the 
Eucharist would have to depend on scientific proof. What Jesus wants from us is our child-like 
faith in Him and not an intellectual type of faith based on science and reasonings. That is why 
some Catholics, including a few priests, no longer believe in the real presence of Jesus in the 
Eucharist. 


When our Lord Jesus performed His miracles before the very eyes of the Scribes and 
Pharisees, they refused to believe in Him. They called upon the Doctors of the Law, the 
Biblical scholars, theologians, etc. to assess Jesus. As a consequence of their assessment, they 
regarded Jesus as a sinner because He broke the Sabbath law. They also accused Him of using 
the power of Beelzebul to cast out demons. Eventually they succeeded in condemning Jesus to 
death. 


I fully support our Church’s being very cautious in considering any "apparition" or "miracle" 
as genuine without first giving it a thorough investigation in order to avoid being led astray by 
any hallucination, deceptive forces, unhealthy element, etc., etc. On the other hand, we should 
also keep in mind the advice given by Gamaliel to his Council. "If what they have planned and 
done is of human origin, it will disappear, but if it comes from God, you cannot possibly defeat 
them. You could find yourselves fighting against God" (Acts 5:38-39). 


There was no report being made in any public press about this incident that happened here on 
17th September, 1996. Only those who were present in the Eucharistic celebration know about 
it. 


Those who believe in the real presence of Jesus in the Eucharist need no scientific proof. 
Those who do not believe, it does not matter what sort of scientific proof they get, they will 
still not believe. 


During the time of our Lord Jesus, many simple and uneducated people believed in Him. 
Those few Scribes and Pharisees personally witnessed Jesus working miracles, healing the 
sick, raising the dead to life, feeding 5,000 people with a few loaves of bread and fish, 
claiming to be equal to God and so on, they still did not want to believe in Him. 


There is no point for me to make any publicity about this extraordinary Eucharistic 
manifestation. Those simple people with child-like faith believe it. Those sophisticated people 
with intellectual faith do not. Why waste time to convince them? 


The Holy See has to depend on the Bishop of Kwangju diocese — being the spiritual leader of 
his local Church — to assess whether those extraordinary Eucharistic phenomena happening in 
Naju were genuine or not since Naju is in Kwangju diocese. I understand that the whole thing 
is now under canonical investigation. 


What happened in Sibu on 17th September, 1996 has nothing to do with the Bishop of 
Kwangju. It is the jurisdiction of the Bishop of Sibu to see to the matter. It has always been my 
belief in the real presence of Jesus in the Eucharist. I do not need any scientific proof to 
convince me. I often encouraged our people to turn to the Eucharistic Lord for help. 


In my humble opinion and judgment, I would consider this extraordinary Eucharistic 
phenomenon as a Eucharistic "miracle." I enclose here three photos which were taken during 
the incident. 


Let the Name of Lord Jesus be praised forever and ever! 


Yours respectfully in Christ, 


Signed by Most Rev. Dominic Su 
Bishop of Sibu 


c.c. The Apostolic Delegate to Malaysia 
The President of the Bishops’ Conference of Malaysia, Singapore & Brunei 


The 13" Eucharistic miracle in Naju and the Stigmata on Julia’s hands 
Message on June 30, 1996 


There were many pilgrims from different countries and from different parts of Korea in 
commemoration of the 11th anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first tears in Naju. We 
were praying in the Chapel. When it was almost 3 a.m. (on July 1), I saw the Precious 
Blood dripping from the Seven Wounds of Jesus: the Head, the Sacred Heart, both Hands, 
both Feet and the Side. At the same time, light was radiating (from the Wounds). Then, 
Jesus’ Blood turned white, solidified, and began moving around together with the light. 
The light was gradually shining upon people in the Chapel and, then, as streams of thick 
fog spread out, was shining through the windows upon those who were outside the Chapel. 


After everyone received the light, there was the loud voice of Jesus, filled with dignity. 
JESUS: Receive My Light. 


At that moment, I saw that the Sacred Hosts enwrapped in the light were coming down, 
and I tried to receive them. Suddenly, a very powerful light came down from the Crucifix, 
and I felt extreme pains on my head, heart, both hands, both feet and side as if the light 
was penetrating them and as if many needles were going through them. Because of the 
pains, I screamed loudly and fell down. While my mouth was open because of the 
screaming, I felt my mouth becoming full of something. Those who were near me shouted, 
"It is the Holy Eucharist!" and gathered around me. The sad expression of the Blessed 
Mother on her statue changed to a joyful and smiling one. I heard the Blessed Mother’s 


—= 


The Precious Blood of Jesus on the Crucifix turned into Sacred Hosts 
and entered Julia's mouth 


Fr. Francis Su, Fr. Raymond Spies, and Rufino Park were among 


the witnesses of the Stigmata on Julia's hands 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved priests and children! Today is the 11th anniversary of the beginning of my 
calling you with tears and also the first anniversary of the amazing Eucharistic miracle that 
the Lord, Who will save you, personally bestowed (upon you) with His Precious Blood so 
that it may become a starting engine for revitalizing your hearts. The priests and you, 
whom I have selected, have responded to my call to participate in these manifestations of 
love and, thus, are applying fragrant liquid to the Wounds in the bleeding Immaculate 
Heart of this Mother, who is suffering pains for the numerous children in this world. In 
appreciation of your sacrifices and love, my Son Jesus bestowed special graces and love 
upon you. He bestowed the light of love upon all of you like morning dew by opening up 
His bleeding Wounds so that He could wash away all your faults, erase your sins, heal 
your soul and body, treat all your wounds, raise up those who have fallen, free those who 
have been imprisoned and rescue those who have lost their way and are wandering. The 
light that the Lord just bestowed on you personally transcends locations and space and was 
given to you in the hope that all those who are praying with me become one in the Holy 
Trinity. 

My beloved priests and children! When you remember me and come to me to praise the 
Lord and honor me, I am comforted while suffering extreme pains in my Immaculate Heart 


caused by the erosions in the Church due to apostasy, and my tears and tears of blood turn 
into smiles. 


The number of the souls who fall into Satan’s temptations and walk toward their perdition 
continues to grow. But you have responded with "Amen" to this Mother’s wish to rescue 
the souls who have lost their way and are wandering by combining and offering up my 
love and the love and sacrifices of the little souls. Therefore, stay awake and pray as the 
apostles of my burning Immaculate Heart. 


The violent whirlpool of errors is becoming more severe, and heresies, scandals, and bad 
examples are spreading even in the Church. My most beloved priests should lead all back 
to the Lord, but are keeping silence, and the sheep entrusted to their care are being 
threatened and tempted by the terrifying wolves. That is why I have asked that Mass be 
celebrated here so that many priests and numerous souls may receive special graces. The 
Hearts of my Son Jesus and me are hurting so much, because neither has Mass been 
celebrated, nor has the tabernacle been prepared yet. 


The Blessed Mother shed tears and continued speaking a while later. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My little soul! Jesus bled from His Hands, Feet and Forehead for three hours. Was that all? 
When the Roman soldier pierced His Body with a sharp spear, Jesus gave you Himself 
completely, even the little quantity of Blood and Water that was remaining in His Body. 
With the Blood that Jesus shed and my tears of love, I wish to wash and wipe the Pope, 
who is the first son of the Church and is suffering pains and groaning, carrying an 
excessively large and heavy cross, and all those who follow him, so that they may not lose 
courage but carry their crosses well and climb Mt. Calvary. Offer up your sufferings totally 


for the Pope, who has given up all of himself as a sacrifice of atonement and is trying to 
live the hour of the sacrifice in a holy way. If all of you offer up sacrifices and reparations 
through self-denial so that he (the Pope) may become the heart of the Church which will be 
born anew through the victory of my burning Immaculate Heart, the weight of the cunning 
scheme of the devil, my enemy, will be overcome. 


All of my beloved children in the world! By following this Mother, who lightens your way 
as the Heavenly Prophetess, do not fall into disappointment and despair, be freed from 
attachments to yourselves with a special awakening, and, thus, be reborn with the 
supernatural love. Even if you face the hour of bloody persecution, you will be guarded 
and protected by the love which was bestowed upon you today, and you will find refuge in 
my mantle. Therefore, offer yourselves up genuinely and totally and, thus, face the new 
Resurrection. Whenever you come to my poor house (= the Chapel), which you call a 
bathhouse for your souls and the house of salvation, and express your filial love, I will 
open my Immaculate Heart to the children from all over the world, bestow all my love and 
graces upon them, comfort them, encourage them and nurture them. 


Now, do not look back but become innocent infants wrapped in swaddling clothes and rely 
on me completely, following the messages that I am giving you. Carry joy, love and peace 
to your homes and pass on to everyone the encouragement of my presence. An-nyoung! 


Message on July 1, 1996 


At about | p.m., I received the extreme pains that Jesus suffered on the Cross. While I was 
weeping and agonizing over my unworthiness, I heard the loud voice of Jesus, filled with 
love and dignity. 


JESUS: 


My little soul! When you feel incapable and unworthy, look at Me who was hung on the 
Cross making so many sacrifices and receiving all the hatred, insults and contempt but 
could not do anything to comfort those who were weeping, especially My weeping 
Mother, in order to be obedient to the Father’s Will. When you weep, I, too, become 
choked with sorrow; when you rejoice, I also become so delighted. Do not be complacent 
about anything, but stay awake always. With the love that rises above the mundane world, 
come closer to Me and kiss Me. Do not forget that Satan always lays traps to cut you off 
from My Love and to topple you. Even though Satan attacks you more violently than 
before to destroy even the genuineness of your intention to humbly follow me, do not 
despair or fall into fear but stand up more vigorously and courageously and spread 
hurriedly the combined Love of the burning Hearts of Me and My Mother. Always 
remember and practice these words: My Father, not as I will, but as You will. Also, tell my 
priests who have been specially chosen and have responded to My call. 


When you make Me known, follow Me, and make My Mother known, you may experience 
pains. But you must lighten the dark world by hurriedly propagating to everyone the 
salvation that has ben won through My immeasurable pains on the Cross. When I was a 
baby, Herod tried to attack Me. But the Father protected and rescued Me. Likewise, I will 
always stay with you who are working for Me and following Me. Entrust to Me even your 
spiritual thirst that cannot be filled in this world. I have called you to rescue this world 


which has been jeopardized by the volcanic craters of hatred, formidable great storms, and 
so on. Therefore, do not neglect to meditate on My Sacred Wounds. For your sake, I 
received all kinds of ridicules, scourgings and beatings. I shed Blood and sweat and wore a 
crown of thorns instead of a royal crown. I suffered all kinds of pains, was nailed to the 
Cross and died on it. 


My dying on the Cross was not the end. Even at this moment, I come to you shedding 
Blood in order to be with you, hoping that all — even those who crucified Me and even the 
most wicked sinners as well as the innocent ones — may repent, be saved and become one 
in the Holy Trinity. What would I spare for you who are praying to comfort Me and trying 
to achieve unity? If you understand that My Heart is throbbing together with Divinity and 
with your human hearts, you will become more intimate with Me. When you settle down 
in Me by meditating deeply and more humbly on My Wounds, you will receive more 
abundant energy. Carry out the sublime task that I have entrusted to you. 


Fr. Spies, Fr. Francis Su and several lay people were with me. 


Message on July 2, 1996 


At about | p.m., I went to the Chapel where the Blessed Mother’s statue was. Fr. Spies, a 
pilgrim from abroad and Rufino were standing before the Blessed Mother’s statue. There 
also were other pilgrims praying in the Chapel. I gave many postcards to Fr. Spies for 
those who work for the Blessed Mother of Naju all over the world. At that moment, light 
came down from the Crucifix and I fell down screaming in pain. The pain was the same as 
yesterday. Some time passed. Then, I heard the Blessed Mother’s beautiful voice through 
her statue delivering her loving and kind words. 


Fr. Spies and others looking at the Stigmata on Julia's hands 
on July 2, 1996. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
My beloved daughter! Completely offer up the pains in your wounds for the Pope. As 


water is added to wine, becomes mixed with wine, and becomes one with wine during the 
Liturgy of the Eucharist, let your souls become dissolved in me so that Divinity and 
humanity may be united and become one. Pray that the Pope’s representatives, cardinals, 
bishops, and all the priests and religious who are always loyal to the Pope may become one 
in the Holy Trinity. If they all wake up, the scheme of Satan, my enemy, to lead you to 
eternal perdition, deprive you of the Sanctifying Grace and enslave you can be defeated. 
Then, the darkness in this world will retreat, and you will face the bright splendor of God 
Who wills to save you. 


While writing down the messages, I spoke to Rufino about the messages. At the moment 
we were talking about the Blessed Mother’s request for a tabernacle and celebration of 
Mass in the Chapel and about her great sorrows because her request was not complied with 
yet, Satan, who was not visible, lifted up a water pail in the room and struck me on the 
head with it. He also turned the table upside down and threw away the sheets of paper on 
which I was writing down the messages. I fell down and got hurt on my right hand. The 
hand became swollen. Rufino and I laughed together, thinking about the devil’s anger over 
my writing down the messages and about his despicable act. 


Lord! Glory and praise to you. Have mercy on the Holy Father who is in pains. I offer up 
my pains for the Holy Father. Amen. 


The Eucharist descends for the seventh time in Naju during Fr. Spies' visit 
Miracle and message on August 27, 1997 


At about 11:40 a.m., while I was praying before the Blessed Mother’s statue in the Chapel 
together with Fr. Raymond Spies and other pilgrims, I saw beautiful light radiating like the 
sunlight from the Crucifix and the Blessed Mother’s statue. When we were praying the Third 
Glorious Mystery of the rosary, the Holy Eucharist came down from above. It was 
approximately 12 noon. 


At about 6 p.m., I was again praying before the Blessed Mother’s statue, worshipping and 
praying to the Sacred Host placed in front of the Blessed Mother’s statue. At about 6:40 p.m., 
the Crucifix and the Blessed Mother’s statue became bright and the Blessed Mother began 
speaking through her statue with a very sorrowful voice. 

THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Even those who say that they know me are spiritually blind and deaf 
and cannot see or understand. This Mother’s Heart is being so overwhelmed with sorrows that 


it is burning. 


My Son Jesus, Who is divine, deserves all the power, honor, glory and worship, but comes to 
you in person in the form of bread, hiding all of His Power, Dignity, Divinity and Humanity in 
order to save the children who have gotten lost and are wandering. However, (some people 
who) have seen so many Signs of Love until now think that the Holy Eucharist, which is the 
Substance of Jesus, Who is alive, is breathing and wants to be with you, is just a host, and they 
judge... 


Ah! I am sad. The number of the children who understand the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist, 
truly accept it, and make the Real Presence in the Holy Eucharist known is extremely small. 


The Blessed Mother wept so sorrowfully, as if her Heart was being torn apart. A while later, 
she resumed speaking with a sorrowful and anxious voice. 


My beloved children! My Son Jesus, Who has become covered with Blood on the Cross and is 
wearing the crown of thorns instead of a royal crown, comes to you because of His Love in 
order to save even those who are most wicked. The Lord, Who is your Savior, loves all the 
children in the world so much that He comes to you in the form of bread. However, (people) 
are wasting time uttering useless words instead of thanking Him and worshipping Him with 
fervent love and a devoted heart. Hurriedly worship and pray to the Holy Eucharist, which is 
the Bread of Life, with a most sublime heart, and, thus, do reparations for the insults that my 
Son Jesus, Who is truly present in the Holy Eucharist, has received and give consolation to 
Him. 


Children! My beloved children! There is no time to pause or hesitate. Hurriedly spread the 
messages of my Immaculate Heart that is burning with love to the children in the world and, 
thus, help the poor and pitiful children, who are mired in sins, gain a new life and be saved. 


Many children in the world have lost their sense of direction in the middle of a whirlpool of 
confusion, are unable to discern, are spiritually confused and unstable, and are trying to follow 
false prophets like the people who have become so weak that they are reduced to skin and 
bones. The devils must be overjoyed. 


Therefore, wake up from sleep hurriedly and respond to this Mother’s pleas, which she makes 
to you shedding tears and tears of blood, and turn your lives into prayers. Cry out to the 
children in the world so that the devils, who have been afflicting you, may be finished off and 
you may gain Heaven. 


All of you, whom I have chosen, must unite with each other with a greater love and must 
soften the just anger of God as little souls. You must realize that God can make you successful 
and prosperous, but He can also exterminate you and sweep you away. I want all of you to 
wake up hurriedly and be saved, offering up fervent prayers and practicing love. 


When the Blessed Mother ended speaking, the light disappeared and it became quiet. 


While they were praying the Rosary, the Fr. Spies holding the Eucharist that 
Eucharist came down and landed in front of — miraculously descended before the Blessed 
Fr. Spies and Julia. Julia was in the middle of Mother's statue 


suffering pains. 


Fr. Spies blessing people in the Chapel with the Eucharist 


Witnesses of the Eucharistic miracle on August 27, 1997 


Message on August 28, 1997 


I had been in extreme pains, but went to the Chapel, supported by others, and began praying 
together with three priests and other pilgrims in front of the Blessed Mother’s statue. My mind 
was full of thoughts about the Holy Eucharist that had come down on the previous day. Tears 
were pouring out of my eyes, when I meditated that Jesus came to this world not to be served 


but to serve and, therefore, lowered Himself repeatedly even to the extent of descending to the 
floor, which is under our feet. Jesus (in the Eucharist) first descended to the hands of this 
unworthy sinner; then, to the bottom of the Blessed Mother’s statue; then, to the raised floor in 
the Chapel; and, now to the lower floor. He seemed to be saying, "As I did, you must all 
become lower and become humble, little persons." 


Some time passed. Suddenly it became bright in front of me. I saw the light radiating from the 
Crucifix and the Blessed Mother’s statue and shining upon us. Then, I heard the extremely 
beautiful, loving and kind voice of the Blessed Mother, which also sounded sorrowful. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children who have been called! This Heavenly Mother’s Heart is hurting so 
much, because the night in this world is becoming darker and the windows of the souls remain 
tightly closed despite the pleas by my Son Jesus and me to accept Us. This Mother’s Heart is 
being torn apart into pieces, because those mistaken people do not see the plank in their own 
eyes but are trying to remove specks from others’ with a hypocrisy that makes them criticize 
and judge others and concern themselves with external appearances only. 


Because of the devil’s schemes, division in the Church is becoming more severe and many 
souls are falling into a swamp and are struggling in it. But even many of the shepherds are 
incapable of discernment and are blaming others instead of rescuing them. I am so anxious. 


My beloved children! Pray for them. Pray and pray for those who cannot see or hear, because 
they are blind and deaf. How can a blind person be a guide for other blind people? The sheep 
which follow a blind guide will all fall into a pit. Therefore, hurriedly open your eyes and ears 
and follow this Mother who has been imploring you with tears. 


How overjoyed the devils will be, if those who have been given the task of feeding and taking 
care of others with the Word of God cannot hold on to the Heritage of Faith that has been 
entrusted to them? ... Their responsibility before God is extremely heavy. 


Know that my birth into this world was the signal that announced the fulfillment of all the 
covenants of the Old Testament; and the arrival of a new era of all the graces and salvation in 
Christ. And practice the messages of love that I am giving you and be united to the Love of 
the Lord Who wills to save the world. 


As the hands of a clock keep moving without a pause, this world as well as passion will all 
pass away. But God’s Commandments will never change. Therefore, have no fear, anxiety or 
despair, but entrust yourselves totally to this Mama who is bringing you up and cares about 
you. Do not forget that I, who share your sorrows, pains, anxieties and pains, am always with 
you. And more energetically and more courageously, make known to the whole world the 
Love that is flaming up in my Heart. 


The days when the little souls gather, breathe and live in my Immaculate Heart are the days 
that are interspersed with my immense and powerful presence. Therefore, Satan, my enemy, 
may appear victorious now, but my Immaculate Heart will surely triumph with the help from 
you who look powerless and unworthy. 


Therefore, all the children in the world! Stand up in a hurry and make a new start by 
combining your strength. When you work heroically with a total loyalty and displaying the 
power of love, I will help you, comfort you and become not only your laurel crown in Heaven 


but your floral crown even while you live in the world. An-nyoung. 


The 12th anniversary of Our Lady’s first weeping in Naju 


Message on June 30, 1997 (about 2:40 p.m.) 


More than 30 priests from different countries came to Naju and concelebrated Mass in 
commemoration of the 12" anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first weeping in Naju. 
While I was in meditation after Communion, I saw a vision of the world turning into 
darkness without any light. From the darkness, I heard the sounds of many people 
screaming, even though I could not see them. I cried out aloud, "Lord! Have mercy." I felt a 
heart-breaking pain thinking about these children of God who were unable to find their 
way, wandering and screaming in the darkness. 


I cried out again, "Let us repent. Repentance is the shortcut to salvation. God will save us 
without asking questions about our past, if we pray, asking God to forgive our mistakes 
and accepting everything as our own fault instead of others’." Then, many people’s sighs 
and wailing turned into a weeping of repentance and prayer. At that moment, bright light 
began radiating from a point in the sky and the beautiful Mother of Mercy, wearing a blue 
mantle and carrying the Baby Jesus, appeared, surrounded by the angels. As she was 
coming toward us, the light continued spreading making the whole world bright. Numerous 
people who had been crying saw the light and stood up and cheered the Blessed Mother. 
However, there also were many who were not paying any attention and not responding. At 
that moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking in a loving and gentle way. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! Did you see that? The majority of the shepherds in the Church are not accepting 
me even now. Because of this, the world is covered with a terrible darkness and is about to 
sink into a deep chasm of darkness. The darkness in the world has become so dense that the 
world now stands at the crossroads. (This crisis) manifests itself in the Church as a 
deepening division and apostasy, which is found even among priests. Numerous clergy and 
children are not only refusing to accept my invitation but are showing an outright defiance 
to it, cruelly nailing my Son Jesus to the Cross again. 


However, you came from many places around the world to commemorate my tears and 
tears of blood, responding to my invitation with "Amen." Therefore, I will embrace you all 
in my burning Immaculate Heart and nurture you afresh. 


My beloved priests! My lovable sons whom I can put in my eyes without feeling any pain! 


Upon the priests who accepted the invitation to my banquet, I will bestow special graces. 
They may appear weak now, but, as I know that they will believe in, accept, and practice 
my words well, I will help them take many herds of sheep to Heaven and enter it. As God 
recognized Abraham as a just man for his firm faith, I will recognize you who are following 
me and making me known and will put laurel crowns on you and let you stand by my side 
at the time of the Last Judgment. 


However, children, do not be unwatchful and complacent. The devil knows well about the 
graces you have received and will try to cut you off from my love by wickedly and cruelly 
making you follow your own self-will and thereby become scattered and proud. Therefore, 
always remain awake and pray with me. This Mother’s Heart is hurting so much because of 
the priests and numerous children who are like the Pharisees, who were filled with 
curiosity, chasing after miracles instead of comforting me, who am imploring you with 
tears and tears of blood even at this time. 


When the Blessed Mother said this, tears flowed down from her eyes. She resumed 
speaking anxiously but lovingly. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Not only the children who do not know me but even the clergy are not recognizing my 
anxious pleas that I am making, shedding tears and tears of blood, and are preparing useless 
schemes and getting caught in their own traps. . . They are not only refusing to listen to my 
words but are also refusing to find out about facts, filled with curiosity and rejecting me 
with no fear of God and with a distorted mind. I am overcome with sorrows. 


The Blessed Mother continued weeping. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! I will let the light, love and grace from my Immaculate Heart 
overflow in all of you who came despite the long distance, seeking me, who has been 
imploring (you) with tears. In this dangerous, extremely dangerous age, you will surely see 
new buds sprouting even on the burnt ground, when you realize that this Mother is needed 
for all of you and follow me. Upon all of you who have been invited to my great banquet, I 
bestow my love combined with God’s blessing. Now, receive the Lord’s blessing. 


At that moment, I made the Sign of the Cross and came out of the ecstasy hearing the priest 
giving the blessing at the end of the Mass. I saw Jesus giving the blessing together with the 
priest, standing behind him. 


During the Overnight Prayer Meeting 


Four to five thousand people including Korean and foreign priests gathered and prayed in 
the Naju Gymnasium in commemoration of the 12" anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s 
first weeping in Naju. The Blessed Mother’s statue, which had wept, was placed in the 
Gymnasium. I heard the Blessed Mother’s beautiful voice from her statue. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved sons, priests, and my children! There are so many crowds of people who betray 
this Mother like Judas everyday, but thank you who are taking part in my great banquet to 
comfort me. Even those who did not have the intention to comfort me also came here at my 
invitation. Therefore, I will embrace you all in the streams of my mercy and in the light 
from my Immaculate Heart and will nurture you and make you breathe in the refuge of my 
Immaculate Heart. In whatever distress, adversity, and destitution you may be, abandon 
curiosity and have complete trust. Even if it seems that sins are approaching the saturation 
point and darkness is covering up everything, I will perform miracles of love through you, 
who are trusting and following me. 


My dear, lovable babies! Too many souls, who are not abandoning curiosity and are 
loitering around, are fascinated by false prophets and become unable to discern because of 
the devil’s temptation. Therefore, I ask that you faithfully practice my messages of love 
hurriedly and that you do not look at this Mother with human eyes or judge her with human 
thoughts. If you entrust yourselves to me totally with trust and confidence instead of 
reasoning and logic, respond to me with "Amen," and make me known, my efforts will soon 
become victorious thanks to your help; you will be laughing at the big liars who distrust 
me, the Mother; and you will soon see the day when you will know what a great happiness 
it is to trust and follow the Heavenly Mother despite the accompanying pains. I bestow 
blessings on all of you who are gathered here, together with the Love of my Son Jesus 
Whom I love extremely. 


A miraculous descent of the Eucharist witnessed by Bishop Paul Kim 


Miracle and message on June 12, 1997 


His Excellency Bishop Paul Chang Yeol Kim, head of the Cheju Diocese in Korea, and Fr. 
Anthony Jung Yong Kim, an elderly priest in the Kwangju Archdiocese, came to the Blessed 
Mother’s House. Bishop Kim and Father Kim were conversing with Rufino and myself in 
front of the Blessed Mother’s statue. Bishop Kim said that the Sacred Hosts that had turned 
into visible Flesh and Blood and the Sacred Hosts that had come down from above before 
should have been preserved. He was expressing concern over the indifference in the Church. 


When the Bishop was saying, "Jf Eucharistic miracles occur again, (the Sacred Hosts) must be 
preserved," light began radiating from the Crucifix. Then, the Bishop said, "Let’s pray 
together." At that moment, a white object descended. I tried to receive it in my hands, but it 
was so sudden that I could not receive it. The white object fell on the altar before the Blessed 
Mother’s statue making a clearly audible sound. The Bishop, the priest, and others present 
heard the sound of the white object falling on the altar and went closer to the Blessed Mother’s 
statue. Rufino shouted, "Oh, the Eucharist! The Eucharist!" The Bishop looked at the Sacred 
Host and knelt immediately, saying, "Jesus Who is living!" 


I knelt, too, unable to control my tears thanking the Lord for giving a sign to the Bishop who 
was saying, "If Eucharistic miracles occur again, (the Sacred Hosts) must be preserved." I 
continued weeping, remembering how all of us who love the Blessed Mother were crying and 
feeling pain when the seven Sacred Hosts that came down on June 30, 1995 could not be 
preserved. Then, I heard the loving, kind and beautiful voice of the Blessed Mother. 


Left: The Sacred Host that descended miraculously 
is placed at the foot of the Blessed Mother’s statue. 
Above: The Sacred Host had images of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, a small cross, flames of love, and 
thorns. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Today is truly a joyful day. (This) Bishop, who came to me saying 
"Amen" to the call of this Heavenly Mother, understood my concern and gave me consolation. 
Therefore, God manifested, with a special love, a sign of love by sending down the Eucharist 
personally, which is a substantial presence of Jesus Christ. God promised an inheritance to 
Abraham, not because he observed the laws well. God recognized him as a just man because of 
his faith and bestowed graces even upon those who were his followers. Likewise, all the souls 
who believe in the sign given to you today and follow it will receive the same graces as you. 


Beloved Bishop! My dear son whom I can put in my eyes without even feeling any pain! Make 
it known in a hurry. Make known to everyone the Mystery of the Eucharist, in which the Lord 
is truly present, and the burning love of my Immaculate Heart and, thus, help the little soul 
whom I have chosen. When you follow me, keeping in mind that helping her is helping me, I 
will mark you with a seal of flames of the sublime and powerful love from my burning 
Immaculate Heart. Therefore, do not avoid me or be hesitant because of the desires of the 
corruptible body, face-saving and others’ eyes. 


In the Church, covering up one’s own faults, having the spirit of being critical of others, and 
being quick and thorough about finding fault in others are what theorists do, not priests. That is 
because, even though reasoning is necessary, one must not jump to an impatient judgment on 
the love of the soul who is immersed in love. 


Because even many of the clergy know with their brains and say with their mouths that a 
pursuit of the world and the flesh will lead to perdition and that a pursuit of the spiritual 
matters will lead to eternal happiness but are not practicing it, I called the Bishop, who is 


following me, in a special way and wish to spread the burning love of my Immaculate Heart. 


Become littler. I invite you to Heaven where only little souls can enter. Because the gate of 
Heaven is small and large souls cannot enter it, you must become littler continuously and bring 
many souls to me so that they may be nurtured with my spiritual milk of love and become little 
souls. 


My babies who have been invited to become little souls! The cup of God’s wrath is 
overflowing, because the world has reached a saturation point with sins and great degradation. 
Expedite your efforts, remembering that the time of judgment is being delayed because of the 
little souls despite their small number. When the number of the little souls increases, God’s 
voice of wrath and breath of anger will turn into blessing and this world will become the 
Kingdom of the Lord. 


It is now the very time of purification. Hurriedly hold my hands and stay in the burning Sacred 
Heart of Jesus and the burning Immaculate Heart of this Mother. And offer up yourselves 
totally and spread the Lord’s love according to the wish of this Mother, who is the Helper in 
Redemption, in order to save this world which has become corrupt and polluted in great 
degradation. Then, even the souls who are rushing on the road to hell may return to the bosom 
of the Church through you who think that you are unqualified. 


My beloved little souls! My Son Jesus saved numerous souls with His cruel and terrible 
sacrifices. But numerous children continue offending Him and are not responding to the 
sublime love in (His) sacrifices. But the burning Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate 
Heart are waiting for the return of all the children by leaving the door widely open and wish 
that this obstinate and wicked world will repent hurriedly and that the Kingdom of the Lord 
will be accomplished. 


My dear souls who have responded to my anxious calls! I already said, "Those souls who 
carry their crosses following the Lord, spread and practice the Gospel, and accept my 
messages of burning love will be saved and enjoy eternal life." However, numerous souls 
implore me for help as if hanging on to a life buoy only when they are in pains and, after they 
receive the graces they have been asking for, they return to their miserable lives instead of 
reforming their lives and practicing my messages of love because of the preposterous false 
rumors and their pride. That is why my Heart is hurting so much that I make a request to the 
Bishop who came to me today. Help prepare a tabernacle beside me and celebrate Mass. 
Consult with the Bishop (of this diocese) and the Pastor so that Masses may be celebrated (in 
the Chapel). Quench my thirst by complying with my earnest and anxious request. That way, 
prepare wholesome opportunities to present the joy of love and repentance to those souls who 
have become so infected with sins that they have even lost their sense of direction and are 
wandering about. 


Now, consecrate your souls to the cause that is precious to me and become dissolved in the 
divine virtues of Faith, Hope and Charity in a holy and universal way. As I will always be 
beside you who are following me, do not have fear of anything but spread (my messages). 
Those who are now opposing and criticizing you will beat their chests and repent later, making 
the number of the people on your side increase. The reason why I speak often and repeat my 
request is that many of the clergy, religious and (lay) children do not understand my words. 
Who will be responsible, if the herds of sheep which have become lost get dispersed and fall 
into hell? 


The subjects of Satan are dazzling many souls even by secretly employing spiritualism. 
Therefore, hurriedly discern them and spread my messages of love solidly to the whole world. 
Thus, let us enjoy eternal happiness together with the Lord Who is truly present in the 
Eucharist. You, who are following me and working for me, will surely stand by my side and 
see the glory. 


Above: Bishop Paul Kim blessed the faithful in the 
Chapel with the Eucharist that had descended 
miraculously. 

Right: (from left) Fr. Kim, Bishop Paul Kim, Julia, 
Fr. Park (pastor of Naju), and Julio. 


Our Lady brings a message of hope for China 


Message on May 25, 1997 


Julia Kim of Naju, Korea visited Hong Kong and Macao from May 23 to May 29, 1997, 
giving testimonies to the signs and messages from Our Lady. On May 25, Sunday, Julia 
and her companions attended Mass in the Chapel at the Pastoral Care Center for the 
Disabled in Kowloon. During the Gospel reading, Julia saw the Blessed Mother 
appearing behind the altar, between the Crucifix and her statue and received a message 
from her. 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia (center), Fr. Francis Elsinger from Hong Kong (left), and 
Fr. Lam from Guam concelebrating Mass in the Chapel for the Disabled in Hong Kong 


After Mass, Julia returned to her hotel room and began writing down the message. Soon, 
the devil came with a large army of his subjects and began attacking Julia. He said, 
"How daring you are to come even to this place! I have put in so much effort here, and 
the prey is almost ready (for me to swallow). And now you come here and try to spoil it 
for me!" He was so filled with anger. The devil and his subjects physically attacked 
Julia. The fight was so fierce that Julia fell down on the floor and became unconscious. 
Fr. Francis Elsinger of Hong Kong and Julia’s interpreter were notified by phone and 
rushed to Julia’s room. Fr. Elsinger began praying over Julia. About 15 minutes later, 
Julia opened her eyes and sat up. She said that it was the devil’s attack and also that the 
devil was repelled when Our Lord and Our Lady appeared. She said that a powerful light 
then radiated from the two hands of Our Lord and penetrated Julia’s two hands. Fr. 
Elsinger and the interpreter saw clear Stigmata on both of Julia’s hands. Julia was asked 
if there was much pain in her hands and answered, "Yes." The Stigmata on Julia’s hands 
lasted several days. The following is Julia’s testimony: 


During a Mass at the Hong Kong Pastoral Care Center for the Disabled, the Blessed 
Mother appeared as the Mother of Mercy, wearing a blue mantle, holding a scapular in 
her left hand and an ivory-colored rosary in her right hand, and with a bright light 
surrounding her head. Soon her blue mantle turned into a white mantle. She stretched 
out her hands toward us, who were attending the Mass, and then put her two hands 
together for prayer. This happened during the Gospel reading from Matthew 28:16-20 
about Our Lord, just before the Ascension, giving the mission to His disciples to spread 
His teachings to the ends of the world. 


The Blessed Mother was smiling beautifully and lovingly and began speaking: 


Dear children! Remember that I am always with you wherever you may be in the world. 
Especially console the disabled by letting them know that I love them very much. The 
devil is so active, employing all the available means to topple you. However, remember 


that I am guarding and protecting you who are following me and entrust yourselves 
totally to me with faith and trust. 


I also want you to practice my messages of love. If you accept my words well and live 
them in union with each other, my messages of love will spread to China also, they (=the 
people in China) will accept the Lord, and their souls will change. Therefore, for the 
conversion of sinners and for peace in the world, pray and make reparations and do 
penance without ceasing. 


Whenever you pray, I, your Heavenly Mother, pray with you. However, I cannot pray 
with you, when you pray for selfish intentions. 


My beloved children! Always remember that the door of my Ark of Salvation, an Ark 
larger than the universe, remains open and that I wish all the children in the world to 
come aboard the Ark and help me so that not only you but also (other) sinners may 
repent and gain Heaven. If you all live following my messages of love, the just anger of 
God the Father will be softened and the Lord will be comforted. To all of you, I give a 
blessing in the Lord’s Love. An-nyoung (=Good-bye). 


While the Blessed Mother was speaking, a powerful light was radiating from above and 
shining upon everyone in the Mass. 


| | ; 


‘Now is the time for separating empty heads of grain from good ones’ 
Message on April 12, 1998 (Easter Sunday) 


I attended Mass at the Naju Parish Church, but 
could not even remain sitting because of intense 
pains. So, I came home after receiving 
Communion and went to the Blessed Mother in 
the Chapel, whom I had not visited for a long 
time. Because of the pains, I was lying on the 
floor in the Chapel and said, "Mother, you 
understand, don’t you?" Suddenly, a powerful 
light radiated from the Crucifix and the Blessed 
Mother’s statue, and I saw a vision. Many people 
were violently fighting against each other. There 
even were some priests and religious. While 

» fighting against each other, they even tried to 
throw away the Blessed Mother’s statue which 
had been weeping. 


Seeing this, the devils, who had been instigating the fight, became overjoyed and were 
dancing. Jesus’ and the Blessed Mother’s beautiful clothes became stained with blood. At that 
moment, Jesus began speaking earnestly and sorrowfully with a very sad voice. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! This world is now so filled with sins that I cannot even look at it with 
open eyes. People, who had been welcoming Me, crying out "Hosanna!" just a few days 
before My execution on the Cross, were saying, "He is a criminal who deserves to die. Crucify 
him!" But I resurrected in three days to manifest God’s glory. Even at this moment, many 
clergy, religious and other children are celebrating My Resurrection, but how many of them 
are truly remembering and consoling Me? 


Together with My Mother Mary, who gave birth to Me and raised Me, I have been giving 
many messages of love and signs in Naju, Korea, but even many of my children who 
experienced the miracles of love are dispersing in all directions because of the devil’s 
temptations. How sad and deplorable! 


All My beloved children in the world! It is not too late yet; hurriedly come to Me, following 
My Mother who is imploring sorrowfully, shedding tears and tears of blood. You should not 
face the approaching destruction unprepared. Remembering that God the Father’s wrath has 
reached an extreme and a chastisement is inevitable but that He is still delaying the time 
because of the prayers of the little souls, wake up from sleep and pray. Hurriedly and humbly 
respond to My Mother’s pleas by making your best, strenuous efforts so that the miracles of 
love may be fully realized. 


Of what use will it be to regret after the destruction comes? The proud people dislike the 
humble ones. When a rich person falters, his friends support him. But when a powerless person 
is in difficulty, people turn their faces away from him. You now feel much sadness in your 
hearts, but remember that I and My Mother are always at your side, and work in unity with 
each other, with high spirits, courage and hope. There isn’t much time. Hurriedly and more 
gracefully offer up your current sufferings and achieve victory over the devil. 


Two thousand years ago, I could have come down from the Cross. However, without dying, 
there could be no Resurrection. Even at this moment, I can perfect everything. However, 
because I allowed free will to humans, sacrifices by little souls, including even death agony, 
are necessary. Remembering anew the truth that one must die to arrive at resurrection, at least 
you, who have responded to My call, should follow Me in unity and with a simple and upright 
mind, imitating the faith of the martyrs. 


Know that now is the time to separate empty heads of grain from good ones. Therefore, the 
prayers and sacrifices by My children who will gain the Kingdom of Heaven are so urgently 
needed. The so-called leaders are moving away from the truth and yet look so strong and 
overpowering. But the Kingdom of Heaven does not belong to them but to you who are 
working for Me. I have given up everything for your sake. As you recognize My voice and 
rush to Me and My Mother, you experience much difficulty and pain. But you who work for 
My Mother and Me will surely share love at My dining table in My Kingdom where there is no 
sorrow, pain, or suffering. The tears that you shed now will be completely wiped away before 
the throne in Heaven, where there is no thirst or hunger. You will be given a hundred-fold 
reward. Happiness will be yours. Won’t it? However, there will be nothing I and My Mother 
can do at the time of the Last Judgment for those who turn their faces away from Me and My 
Mother and reject Us to the end. 


‘Be the light that repels darkness’ 
Message on February 2, 1998 (Feast of the Presentation) 


I Julia Kim) was praying, offering up the Holy 
Father, the clergy, religious, laity, all the people 
in the world including myself, who am 
unworthy, to Jesus through the Blessed Mother. 
At about 9:45 a.m., bright light began radiating 
from the Crucifix and the Blessed Mother’s 
statue which had wept and I heard the beautiful 
and loving voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! My little souls who have 
responded with "Amen" to my call and are 
suffering pains! 


Today is the Feast of the Lord’s Presentation as well as the day when I, the Heavenly Mother, 
was foretold of my suffering. 


Do not be sad, agonize or despair, but come to this Mother’s bosom hurriedly, following the 
messages of love that I have been giving you. A refuge where I can shelter you has been 
prepared. 


Even if a feeling of contempt and humiliation enwraps you, who work for the Lord and me, 
because you were condemned with many kinds of insults, criticisms, and judgments, offer up 
those pains gracefully for the conversion of sinners. Haven’t I already told you that the insults 
that you, who work for me, receive are not your lot but mine? 


If all the children in the world believe, trust and totally rely on the messages of love that the 
Lord and I have been giving them and rush toward me, they will receive a great enlightenment, 
overcoming all the anxieties and doubts, but too many children are compromising with the 
world, making the wrath of God overflow and the Heart of this Mother become filled with 
SOITOWS. 


So many of my children cling to me only when they suffer pains, as if trying to grab a life 
buoy. Once they receive the grace they have been asking for, they not only become ungrateful 
but also fall into confusion and become shaken because of the words of big liars, like reeds 
shaken by wind. How delighted the devils would be! 


Who determined the movements of heavenly bodies and who made the laws of nature? There 
is nothing that the Lord cannot do, if He wills it. If at least you who know me entrust 
yourselves completely to me and follow me, you will be the light that repels darkness. 


"Because they did not keep their covenant with Me, I did not look after them, either." If these 
words of God fall upon the world, because you have not passed on to others what you have 
received, you will be responsible, too. Therefore, manage well what you have received and do 
not deplore or resent the wrongs in the world. 


Even a farmer with little education takes good care of his crops from seeding to harvesting. 
How much more will I, the Heavenly Mother, not do to protect you, who are working for the 
Lord and me, offering up sacrifices and penance, in my Immaculate Heart and to lead you to 
Heaven? Therefore, with a joyful and loving heart, praise, worship and give glory to the Lord 
Who came to save the children in the world and gave them a new Commandment. Then, you 
will achieve victory over the devil who wants to overturn the world, and will soon see the day 
when the mouths of those who are criticizing will be closed. Therefore, I want you to remain 
awake and pray with greater love. An-nyoung. 


Julia’s note: 


While I was writing down the messages, the devils’ interference began. They pulled my head 
and arms. They pulled and shook my hand wildly with which I was writing down the 
messages. I sprayed holy water and continued writing. Then, the devil said, "Actually you have 
done enough of the work that has been given to you. But what has been the result? You have 
only become an object of ridicule. If you discontinue this work, I will give you wealth and fame 
while you live on earth. You will not have to worry about your children, either." But because I 
did not pay attention to what he was saying, he said loudly, "Why, you are still not giving up? 
You like suffering so much? What a spiteful woman! Let’s sweep away and overturn 


‘Remain awake and pray so that you may escape from the flames of justice’ 
Message on December 21, 1999 


I was so anxious to see the Blessed Mother who had shed tears that I went to the Chapel at 
about 1:30 a.m. It had been a long time since I had last been in the Chapel. I greeted her, 
prayed, and sang hymns. After I lit a candlelight, I heard the Blessed Mother’s voice. She 
spoke so sorrowfully, weeping. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Who will pay for Abel’s blood? The fire in My Heart is flaming up 
vehemently like an active volcano, because most of the shepherds, who are called leaders, are 
blocking the numerous sheep who are trying to enter Heaven at its gate instead of guiding 
them to Heaven. 


Those evil people, who are like a beast with a human face, because they are alienating 
themselves from the justice of God, are rejecting the Cross of Jesus, and are not following me, 
blossom like flowers and grow thickly like weeds. Thus, they have become like hidden graves. 
If they reach the end of their lives without repentance, God’s response will be severe and they 
will be thrown into the fire that burns forever. 


All the children in the world! A safe tomorrow cannot be promised. At least you, who are 
supposed to know me, must remain awake and pray so that you may escape from the disaster 
of the flames of justice. I have repeatedly said that when the sounds of prayers by little souls 
soar high into Heaven, you will escape from the disaster of the flames of God’s justice, but 
even my children who have been called do not remain awake, making me overcome with 
sorrows. At least you, who are supposed to know me, must hurriedly become little souls 
remembering God’s words: "Wisdom will be taken away from the wise and knowledge will be 
removed from the shrewd," and arrive at His glory through the Paschal Mysteries, namely, the 
great Salvation through His Cross, Death, and Resurrection. I will hold your hands and lead 
you to Heaven, while you suffer in following me, regardless of any distress, destitution or 
natural disaster. You will enjoy eternal happiness. Make a constant effort to live a consecrated 
life of sacrifices and reparation. An-nyoung! 


After the Blessed Mother ended speaking, her tears dropped on the glass top of the box which 
had been placed to protect the spot on the floor where the Eucharist had landed miraculously 
on August 27, 1997. 


(Translator’s note: Julia says that she was again severely attacked by the devil while writing 
down the messages. The devil was so angry that she was writing down the messages that he 
lifted her up and threw her down forcefully. He was not satisfied and did it again. Those 
downstairs could hear the big noise twice. Julia’s body was covered with many bruises. She 
could not move herself because of the pains. One of her toenails was severely damaged and 


that toe became swollen.) 


‘Seek the highest goodness and love in your faith’ 


Message on December 8, 1999 (Immaculate Conception) 


I went to the Blessed Mother’s mountain as a pilgrim. I did the Stations of the Cross in 
reparation for the insults against Jesus and the offences against the Blessed Mother. 
Afterwards, as I was drinking water from the spring that the Blessed Mother had given us, 
several other pilgrims also came. While I was holding a bowl containing water and praying, 
"With the Precious Blood of Jesus, with the Precious Blood of Jesus, heal all our souls and 
bodies. Amen," I felt deep sorrows in my heart. At that moment, I saw Jesus blessing us from 
above and heard His loving voice. 


JESUS: 


Yes, I will bless you personally. I already gave up all of Myself, shedding blood, for the souls 
stained with sins; what can I not give you, who are seeking Me? I, Who created you in your 
mothers’ wombs, will invigorate your souls and bodies which have become arid. Therefore, do 
not have fear, but gather here all together and drink this water and wash yourselves with it. 


Seek the highest goodness and love in your faith and carry many souls in Mary’s Ark of 
Salvation, making sure that they do not get off of it; pray most fervently and come to Me 
through My Mother. Whenever you come here seeking My Mother and Me and cry out 
earnestly with all your hearts, I will bestow upon you the light from My burning Sacred Heart 
and the light of My mercy and let you suck milk to your hearts’ content. Then, all your thirst 
will be quenched; and you will be filled with graces and experience joy, love and peace. 


Today, together with My Mother, who was conceived without original sin for the salvation of 
the world, I bestow heavenly blessings upon you. 


When Jesus finished speaking, He was only faintly visible, while His hands radiating light 
downward were clearly visible. The Blessed Mother also was only faintly visible, while her 
hands blessing us were clearly visible and looked big. It seemed that she was trying to protect 
us. 


Numerous children are deviating from the orthodox teachings of the Church... 


Message on May 8, 1999 


On this Parents’ Day in Korea, while I was 
meditating on the message that the Blessed Mother 
had given us on Parents’ Day in 1990, I could not 
stay in my room and went to the Chapel where the 
Blessed Mother’s statue, which had wept, was. I sat 
in a back corner and prayed the rosary, crying. While 
I was meditating after the rosary prayer, I saw Jesus, 
who was gentle, and the Blessed Mother, who was 
beautiful. 


Jesus and the Blessed Mother were wearing royal 
crowns which were shining brightly. Jesus was 

’ wearing a red mantle and holding the Blessed 
Mother’s hand. The Blessed Mother was wearing a 
white dress and a blue mantle and was holding a 
white rosary in her right hand and a brown scapular 
in her left hand. There were angels surrounding and 


Our Lady's statue in Naju guarding Jesus and the Blessed Mother. There also 
represents the Mother of Mercy, were beautiful flowers in full blossom, the names of 
the same as on the Miraculous which I did not know. 


Medal. She promises love and 
protection to everyone who seeks 
her help. 


There were many children who were hesitating and making noises, because the road 
leading to the place where Jesus and the Blessed Mother were was narrow, rugged and 
thorny, and then began walking on the wide and luxuriously-decorated road which was 
next to the narrow road. The Blessed Mother was anxiously watching and calling them, 
gesturing with her hands. The children who recognized the Blessed Mother’s voice and 
began walking on the narrow road were not many. The Blessed Mother was shedding 
tears and spoke anxiously with a sad voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
My daughter! All my dear children in the world! 


The world is becoming highly developed in material civilization, but is deteriorating in 
its spiritual condition and is turning into darkness. Even the children chosen by me are 
groaning with unnecessary secular concerns and are building their houses on sand, 
following the visible world. How overjoyed the devil will be! 


To achieve his victory, Satan, my enemy, is seducing numerous children and even the 
clergy, making them compromise with selfishness and secularism and close their hearts. 
Thus they become deaf and blind and are shaking like a rocking boat that has lost its 
direction in the current of apostasy that has deviated from the orthodox teachings of the 
Church. 


I speak and speak again, but they do not understand, and I show and show (signs) again, 
but they do not recognize them. Many children are good only at slandering, which is like 
placing this Heavenly Mother, who is the Mediatrix of Graces and the Co-Redemptrix, at 
the top of heretics. I feel so painful in my Heart that I cannot control my tears. 


My beloved children! Try hard to enter through the narrow gate which will lead you to 
salvation. Of what use will it be to beat your chest and wail bitterly after you are thrown 
into the pit of fire in hell by not repenting before the day when the world will end (for 
you) in the not too distant future? 


Come hurriedly. Come quickly and practice the messages of love that Jesus, my Son, and 
I are giving you. It is not too late yet. Open your hearts widely, become prudent babies 
of mine who keep in their minds my words that I scream to them shedding tears and tears 
of blood and who build their houses on a rock. Thus, come to the Heavenly Paradise to 
which I invite you together with Jesus, my Son. 


Even if you are treated badly like sheep which are to be slaughtered while working in 
order to follow me, do not have any fear but come after me, because Heaven is yours. 
Then, your souls will become rich with the graces from God, the Lord’s Covenant will 
be realized to you, and you will possess the tree of eternal life. An-nyoung! 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Our Lord's message on All Souls' Day 


Message on November 2, 2000 


While listening to the priest’s sermon during the 7:30 p.m. Mass at the Naju Parish Church, I 
saw a vision. Seeing that numerous people were shooting arrows of fire and throwing chestnut 
burs and rocks at Jesus nailed on the Cross, throwing all kinds of curses and insulting words at 


Him, I cried feeling much pain in my heart, thinking, “How can they so miserably despise and 
insult Our Lord, Who is our Savior?” I stretched out my arms to stop them, shouting, “No! 
No! ...” but they did not listen but continued throwing rocks and chestnut burs. I was hit also. 


With my arms still stretched out and crying, I turned around toward the Lord and prayed 
earnestly, “Lord, forgive them. They do not know what they are doing. Let them repent. I 
offer up these pains that I am suffering now for the conversion of sinners.” At that moment, a 
small number in the crowd, noticing my praying, put down rocks from their hands, paused, and 
were looking at Jesus. Then, I heard some whispering sounds from behind the people. 


It was the devil, who said, “Let’s kill that spiteful woman without fail today, who interferes 
with our work, by striking her with this huge block of iron so that she may never come back to 
life again.” Immediately, a huge object hit me from behind on my head and neck. I had been 
attending Mass holding the hand of a woman who was sitting next to me. As I was about to 
scream loudly, Jesus on the Cross radiated light. Instantaneously, the devils ran away and the 
numerous people who had been insulting and ridiculing (the Lord) so viciously became quiet 
also. Then, Jesus began speaking with a kind, loving voice. 


Jesus: 
My beloved little soul! Thank you. 


Because of the increasing offenses against God by the children in the world, God’s wrath has 
reached an extreme level and has been overflowing little by little. It is eventually becoming 
like spilt water (meaning an irreversible situation). Because of that, Satan is crying out for joy 
thinking that his work has reached the stage of success. However, (God) is delaying the cup of 
wrath because there are little souls like you. 


That is because your turning your life into prayers, which you have been imploring (others to 
practice) and which is to totally offer up and turn into prayers everything from the moment you 
wake up to the moment you fall asleep, not neglecting even little and trivial things, becomes 
dissolved in My Sacred Heart and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart and becomes one (with 
Them); it pulls out the nails one after another which the children of the world have driven into 
Me by offending (Me); and it becomes prayers of consolation that wipe away My Mother 
Mary’s tears and tears of blood. 


For this reason, Satan mobilizes all the available means to ceaselessly and ferociously attack to 
kill you, who are an apostle of My Sacred Heart and My Mother Mary’s Immaculate Heart as 
well as an apostle of the Eucharist, as they consider you as their enemy. 


Therefore, become awake and pray more, bearing in mind that there is no time to be 
complacent, to pause, or to hesitate. When the cup of wrath comes down, many people will 
go the way of perdition because of all kinds of disasters that befall them suddenly and 
unexpectedly. However, all the children who seek Me through My Mother with their hearts 
widely open, even if they are the most evil sinners, will receive the grace of repentance. 
When they practice the messages of love, which are the key to the shortcut to Heaven, they 
will receive the cup of blessing instead of the cup of wrath; will live in joy, love and peace; 
and, on the last day, will possess the tree of eternal life which Adam and Eve lost. 


My little soul! It is a pain greater than the pains of the suffering and death on the Cross to be 
scourged and crucified by the children, clergy, and religious who have been called. How many 
are the clergy, religious, and children who stand close to Me, Who is Love Itself, follow Me, 
and make Me known? 


Ah, Ah! (I am) lonely and sad. 


My Mother has earnestly asked that a tabernacle be installed (in the Chapel), but it has not 
been done. That is why I came to Naju, Korea, through the Eucharist, which is My personal 
and divine presence itself, according to My Mother’s will to have the Archangel Michael 
(bring the Eucharist to the Chapel in Naju). 


I showed the change in (the species of) the Eucharist several times and also came down 
personally through the Eucharist several times in order to give the totality of My Love to many 
children who come seeking My Mother and to share that Love with them. Nevertheless, the 
Eucharist, which is My substance, has been ignored and rejected with theories and reasoning. 
Instead of helping (people) experience My Love and Presence and making it known, the 
Eucharist has been judged to be a host and has become isolated. What else can this be other 
than a second death (for Me)? 


Now I wish to restore My position. 


(I ask Fr. Spies.) Help Me. See to it that that the Eucharist, which is My substance, may give 
love to and receive love from all the children who come seeking My Mother, at My Mother’s 
side in Naju. If this is carried out hurriedly, it will become a great consolation to My Mother 
and Me and many souls will become vitalized. 


All the children in the world who have been called! It is not too late yet. Hurriedly come to 
Me, Who is Love Itself and the merciful Redeemer, without any fear and holding the hands of 
My Mother, who is the shortcut for coming to Me. 


Even most of the children who say that they make Me known and love Me are spiritually blind 
and deaf. They have become spiritually disabled, lost their sense of direction, become 
confused, lost their balance, fallen into chaos, and are wandering and walking on the road to 
hell. I feel extremely sad and painful in My Heart, as if it is becoming torn apart into pieces. 


My little souls who have been chosen through My Mother! At least you, remembering that 
only My Mother can turn God’s wrath away from you, respond with “Amen” to My 
Mother’s messages of love which she has earnestly given you, personally revealing her 
presence, love, and friendship with her tears, tears of blood, and fragrant oil; and, with total 
faith and trust, help all the herds of sheep, which have lost their way and are wandering, 
come aboard the Mary’s Ark of Salvation which My Mother has prepared and help them 
arrive at the heavenly harbor. 


While making Me and My Mother known, you will also be persecuted in this world, but, in 
the next world, you will receive the power and privilege to pick and eat the fruits of the tree 
of eternal life, be given a share, receive a shiny royal crown, and sing Alleluia at the side of 
Me and My Mother, together with the Saints, surrounded and guarded by the Angels, and 


enwrapped in glory. 
Later that evening, those who were present examined me, while I was in severe suffering and 
unable to move myself. They saw much swelling on the back of my head and neck and also 
clear marks of bleeding. They saw some holes and bruises caused by something sharp like a 
drill. 


While I was writing down the message, the devil attacked me suddenly. But I was able to 
finish writing down the message thanks to the Blessed Mother’s help. While I was writing 
down the message this time, the Lord guided me in a very special way. 


Julia Kim 
November 7, 2000 


Our Lady's message on the Feast of the Holy Trinity 
Message on June 18, 2000 


The Blessed Mother: 


My beloved daughter! Tell my children who have been called. This Mother, who wishes that 
not even one among the children in the world become lost, is consoled by your offerings filled 
with love and devotion as you try to turn your whole life including even the most trivial things 
into prayers according to this Mother’s wish. 


This Mother, who shines light upon the road to Heaven as the Heavenly Prophetess, today 
offered up my beloved children whom I have called, on the altar of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
which is burning with love. Therefore, become awakened so that you may not fall into despair 
or discouragement, and try to live the life of resurrection. 


My little souls who have been called! Even if you are feeble and weak, offer up yourselves 
completely and become dissolved in my Immaculate Heart so that you may be united with my 
love and become one. Thus, if you become one, as the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit are 
one, respond to this Mother’s wish to end violence and terror, saying "Amen," and follow me, 
then Satan, who has been trying to conquer this world, will be defeated and run away and you 
will hold the victory banner of my burning Immaculate Heart and sing the glory of the Lord. 


However, keeping in mind that, if you do not accept my words, I will be unable to help you, 


turn your life into prayers with a sublime heart and utmost devotion. 


Our Lord and Our Lady urge us to pray for peace and unity in Korea 
Message on June 13, 2000 


From about 7:30 a.m., I felt a strong longing to see the Blessed Mother in the Chapel. I tried to 
control it, but could not resist any longer. 


When I went to the Chapel, there were a priest, who came as a pilgrim, and several helpers of 
the Blessed Mother praying together. 


I gazed at Jesus on the Crucifix and thought that He looked so peaceful even on the Cross. 
While I was praying, a powerful light suddenly radiated from the Crucifix and made me fall to 
the floor. Soon I got up and heard the loving and yet dignified voice of Jesus, even though I 
could not see Him. 


Jesus: 


My beloved little soul! My children who have been called! I bestow the light of love and 
mercy upon you. Pray and again pray. 


Even if your thoughts are imperfect, offer up your whole life to Me through My Mother as 
littler and littler persons. That is truly to turn life into prayers and offer yourselves up. 


Even if it seems that darkness covers everything, follow My Mother entrusting everything to 
her with faith and confidence and having trust in her. Then, you will receive light from My 
burning Sacred Heart and gain Heaven. Also, the words of My Mother who said: "Through the 
prayers, sacrifices, and reparations by little souls, world peace will be accomplished," will 
surely be realized. 


Who do you think mediated for the summit meeting between the South and the North in 
Korea? It was truly My Mother Mary. My Mother, who wishes that not even one among the 
children in the world be lost, mediated for this summit meeting between the South and the 
North and will guide it in order to completely cut the (barbed) wire that divides (the country) 
so that you, who grieve over the pains of a divided country, may be in harmony through 
reconciliation and agreement. Therefore, pray hurriedly. If you display the power of love and 
offer yourselves up completely through prayers, sacrifices and reparations, you will achieve 
victory over the devils of division who have been afflicting you and will see a new dawn. It is 
because that will truly be a shortcut to world peace. 


As soon as Jesus finished speaking, I heard a loving, kind, and beautiful voice from the 
Blessed Mother’s statue which had wept. 


The Blessed Mother: 


My beloved children! Wake up hurriedly from sleep and pray with Me. Your prayers are 
urgently needed to make the one children of God, who have been scattered by the devil’s 
temptation, share love together. Satan, my enemy, thinks that my chosen daughter was in his 
way every time he was so close to victory in his works and about to cry out for joy and has 
attacked her violently and viciously to kill her, employing all the available methods and 
schemes. However, he has not succeeded because of my protection and your prayers. He is 
now even angrier, because reconciliation and harmony of one nation is about to take place 
through the summit meeting between the South and the North. He will try hard to lead the 
whole human race to ruin by means of schemes to promote dissension and hostility and by 
instigating the world to perpetrate offenses against God. 


However, I will defend and protect you, who trust and follow me, from all dangers through my 
invisible presence in order to accomplish my plan. Nevertheless, because God has allowed free 
will to humans, there are people who are being controlled by and follow the devils, who try to 
eliminate love and promote dissension. That is why your prayers of deep love are needed. 


My beloved children! My children who have been called because I love you extremely! With 
your help, I wish to build where Satan has destroyed, heal what Satan has injured, and achieve 
victory where Satan appears to have triumphed. Therefore, I want at least you, whom I have 
chosen, to abandon yourselves and offer up prayers of love of humble, little persons. 


Because of the active efforts by the cunning devil, the world has lost its sense of moral values 
and is rushing toward senseless self-indulgence and great moral degradation. People are 
abandoning moral laws even to the extent that parents kill their children; children kill their 
parents; and a husband and a wife, who are to form unity, are falling into the devil’s 
temptations which lead them to the love that is exclusive of others (i.e. selfish love) through 
calculated selfishness and lack of understanding and, thus, cause families to break up. 


Also, the cunning devil instigates sexual desires of male and female, old and young, seducing 
them to seek a moment’s pleasure, especially during the woman’s ovulation time. Pregnancies 
result and the little lives thus conceived are brutally murdered through abortion. Then, the 
devil makes a complacent smile of satisfaction and cries out for joy. Therefore, if the prayers 
of love, sacrifices, and reparations by you, who have been called as my true children, are 
combined, dissolved in my Immaculate Heart as total consecration, and offered up as a 
sacrificial offering of fervent reparation, they will also be freed from the influence of the 
enormously powerful devil. 


Remembering that the time of purification can be advanced or delayed depending on your 
prayers of deep love, pray with the undefeatable weapon which I gave you (which is a special 
grace by which one may have a generous heart and may love all with the combined Love of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary. See Our Lord’s message on June 
30, 1995) so that it (the time of purification) may come sooner than later. Then, the world will 
be reformed through a chain reaction more powerful than a nuclear reaction. 


(Translator’s Note: On June 12, 2000, one day before the opening of the summit meeting 
between the South and the North in Korea and also the third anniversary of the miraculous 


descent of the Eucharist during Bishop Paul Kim’s visit, Julia and others placed many scapular 
rosaries at the foot of the Blessed Mother’s statue and were praying. Suddenly, two drops of 
fragrant oil fell from above. The oil drops descended with some force making audible sounds 
as they landed on the altar before the Blessed Mother’s statue. Then, the two drops of fragrant 
oil merged into one on the altar, as though it were a sign that the South and the North in Korea 
would reach unity and harmony through the love from the Blessed Mother. In her message on 
April 8, 1993, the Blessed Mother said that the fragrant oil and the fragrance were her 
presence, love and friendship. 


On November 26, 1989, the Blessed Mother mentioned that the barbed wire dividing the South 
and the North would be cut, if her words were accepted and prayers, sacrifices and reparations 
by little souls were offered. Also on October 31, 1996, when Fr. Stefano Gobbi was in Seoul, 
Korea, he received a locution from the Blessed Mother in which she predicted that unity and 
peace would come to the Church in Korea and to the country of Korea as special gifts from her 
Immaculate Heart. It also seems noteworthy that the summit meeting, which was originally 
scheduled to begin on June 12, was delayed by one day to begin on the thirteenth of the month, 
which is a day for commemorating the Blessed Mother’s apparitions in Fatima, where she 
predicted that a certain period of peace would be allowed to the world following the triumph of 
her Immaculate Heart.) 


Messages from Our Lord and Our Lady on Easter Sunday 
Message on April 23, 2000 


On Easter Sunday, I was so anxious to see the Blessed Mother who 

had wept that I went to the Chapel and began praying at about 6:30 a.m. Because I had not 
been able to sleep for many days and had been repeatedly attacked by the devils, it was very 
difficult for me to remain sitting. I prayed, asking for the Blessed Mother’s forgiveness for my 
having caused her to shed more tears with my shortcomings and my occasional wishing to turn 
away from my crosses. 


"Mommy! This is the day of Your Son’s Resurrection..." Tears flowed down continuously 
from my eyes. I confided to the Blessed Mother the pains that had accumulated deep inside my 
heart and also begged for her forgiveness for my having given her more sorrows. 


About half an hour passed, and I heard what sounded like beautiful, majestic military music 
from above and looked up. The Blessed Mother’s statue was not visible; instead, there stood 
Jesus in a red mantle and looking extremely merciful, and, to His right, the beautiful and 
smiling Blessed Mother, who was wearing a blue mantle and holding a rosary in her right 


hand. Both Jesus and the Blessed Mother had shiny royal crowns on Their heads. Angels 
wearing shiny white garments were dancing joyfully around Jesus and the Blessed Mother. 
The Blessed Mother spoke lovingly and kindly, smiling beautifully: 


The Blessed Mother: 


My beloved daughter! My children who have been called! Do not worry too much, but entrust 
everything to me with confidence. Why did the Lord, Who is your Savior, love Mary 
Magdalene so much? She was about to be stoned to death because of her sin, but repented 
sincerely and followed the Lord like a simple child. That was how she won Heaven. With an 
utmost love, she poured fragrant oil on the Lord in preparation for His burial. Didn’t she do 
everything that she could? 


And Peter, who was the disciple whom the Lord trusted and loved most, boasted that he would 
never desert the Lord, even if all others did. Before long, however, when the Lord was being 
treated like a criminal, he denied Him three times, even swearing that he did not know Him. 
How much pain must the Lord have felt in His Heart! However, as soon as the cock crowed, 
he wept bitterly, shedding tears of repentance. He repented his sins, renewed his resolution to 
accomplish the task that the Lord gave him, and, from then on, gave testimony to the Lord 
courageously, completely offering up his life, imitating me, the Mother. Therefore, he is now 
enjoying happiness in Heaven. 


Dear daughter and all my children whom I have called with love! The shrewd devils, who 
know that I have chosen you and know what kind of work you need to do, are filling the sky 
and the earth (meaning that they are many) and are trying to make you despair and lose spirit. 
You must never despair or give up. Even the majority of the shepherds and the children who 
have been called, who say that they are making the Lord known, are becoming blind and deaf 
and are unable to discern because of the devils’ tricks. Because of this, Satan, my enemy, is 
about to cry out with joy over his near victory. His goal is to shake up the faith and trust of 
you, who are supposed to make the Lord’s Love and mine known, and, thereby, to make you 
fall into misery and give up. Thus, he aims to make you fall and to prevent you from doing the 
important work. Therefore, stand up hurriedly and go forward bravely, making strenuous 
efforts to accomplish the task that has been entrusted to you. When you only seek what 
belongs to Heaven, where there is no hunger, thirst, sigh, tears, pains, sorrows, or sufferings 
and where only the eternal happiness waits for you, remembering that, as I have been chosen 
as the Lord’s Helper, you have also been chosen as my helpers, and offering up gracefully 
even all the preposterous rumors and accusations for the conversion of sinners, I will always 
be with you, who are weak and feeble, and you will enjoy eternal happiness at the places 
which I have prepared for you in Heaven. 


When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, Jesus, Who had been smiling lovingly, gave a 
blessing and began speaking: 


Jesus: 


All the children in the world! Among those who are singing Alleluia with their mouths, how 
many are truly coming to Me? Those who come to My Mother, listen to her words, and 
practice them, and all the children who come to Me through My Mother will be saved by Me 
together with My Mother and will be led to a life of the resurrection, even when they are 


situated in an extremely dangerous crisis and are unable to do anything (to protect themselves 
because of the swiftness of the crisis). Therefore, with a high aim and plan to save the world, 
rescue the sheep which have even lost their sense of direction. Those who have ears to hear 
will hear and those who have mouths will spread. Do not prick the nose of a sleeping tiger (i.e. 
do not bring about a disaster by your own doing) or wear thick make-up to cover up ugliness 
(i.e. focus on external appearances while neglecting what is inside) and then tremble with fear 
when the whole earth is shaken and turns into seas of fire and becomes swept over by a 
frightful terror. By offering up reparations for the most dreadful sins of blasphemy, of 
perpetrating offenses against the dignity of God, and of ingratitude, perpetuate the Mysteries 
of the Paschal meal (the Last Supper) and the Resurrection. 


Together with My Mother, I will always be a companion for you, who have been called and 
are working for Me, protect you, and sustain you as people who never give up despite 
difficulties. You will enjoy eternal happiness at My table on the last day. An-nyoung! 


Jesus made a happy smile and lifted His right hand slightly as He was saying "An-nyoung!" 
Then, He entered His wooden image on the Crucifix in the Chapel. The Blessed Mother made 
an extremely loving and beautiful smile, nodding slightly, and went closer to the place where 
her statue which had wept normally is. Then, instantaneously, she turned into her statue. I have 
always been certain of the living presence of Our Lord and Our Lady, especially because, on 
the morning of July 1, 1995, the image of Jesus on the Crucifix turned into the live Jesus and 
shed Blood from His Seven Wounds, which, after turning into seven Sacred Hosts, came down 
to the altar before the Blessed Mother’s statue; and the Blessed Mother shed tears and tears of 
blood through her statue for a total of 700 days and also shed fragrant oil by squeezing all of 
herself for 700 consecutive days. However, today, for the first time, I saw the live Jesus 
entering His image on the Crucifix and the live Blessed Mother turning into her statue. I was 
totally fascinated by this and remained speechless, sitting on the floor. Praise and glory to the 
Lord! Alleluia! 


Another miraculous descent of the Eucharist in Naju — on November 24, 2001 


November 24 this year was the ninth anniversary of the beginning of the fragrant oil exuding 
from the Blessed Mother’s statue in Naju and the seventh anniversary of the two miraculous 
descents of the Eucharist during the visit by Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis, the Apostolic Pro- 
Nuncio in Korea. While Julia was doing the Stations of the Cross early in the morning on 


November 24, 2001, Our Lord’s Precious Blood turned into the white Sacred Host and 
descended to Julia’s mouth. The scenes of Julia’s miraculous reception of the Sacred Host on 
her tongue, surrounded by a mysterious light, were photographed (below). Julia consumed the 
Eucharist at the Lord’s instruction. 


Message on November 24, 2001 


While I was doing the Stations of the Cross at about 7 a.m. (on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain), 
meditating on Jesus suffering the death agony, I suddenly saw powerful and beautiful rays of 
light radiating from Jesus hanging on the Cross. Then, His Seven Wounds opened, and blood 
flowed out. The streams of blood promptly converged into one, turned into the Eucharist, and 
descended into my mouth. At that moment, I heard the loving and kind voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 


Now, my beloved little soul! Receive and consume this. It is the Blood of My Covenant which I 
shed to wash away the sins of the children in the world and My Flesh which nourishes souls. 
Become completely dissolved in Me so that you may become one with Me; become one with My 
Heart. 


Oh, My pitiable daughter! My little soul! That you, who are seeking Me in order not to leave Me 
even for a moment but to become one with My fervent Love with which I have wished to be 
united with you in My Divinity and humanity, are being so thoroughly rejected is because of My 
extreme Love for you and your extreme love for Me. How can the worldly people even dare to 
guess that the numerous pains that have befallen you are My extreme Love for you? With total 
faith, love and trust in Me, you have not complained about or become discouraged by the pains 
that have befallen you while being obedient to the diocese which has jurisdiction (in your area) 
and the Pastor. Instead, you have offered them up gracefully and received Me through spiritual 
communions with a joyful heart. Such little sacrifices of yours quench My boundless thirst and 
also fill My Mother’s anxious Heart. 


Therefore, without fearing anything but with the undefeatable weapon (love for everyone) which 
will enable you to defeat the cunning devil’s attacks, have complete reliance on My Mother and 
Me Who will keep you up as a person who never yields his integrity even in adversity. 


My beloved children who have been called! Even in distressing circumstances, be grateful at 
every moment, worship the Triune God Who is the Father of all mankind and Who lives for all 
eternity and is with you and reveals His greatness, and praise His most blessed Kingdom. As I 
have entrusted everything to the Father’s Will and My Mother has also completely entrusted 
herself to the Father’s Will, you should also totally entrust yourselves to the Will of My Mother 
and Me. Keep yourselves completely empty. Only then, My Mother and I can live and work 
within you. 


My beloved little souls! Keeping in mind that increasing pains accompany the approach of a new 


birth, display the power of love more diligently and offer up loyalty heroically. Then, the 
darkness of confusion will be defeated. Do not worry at all about the results but do your best in 
carrying out the tasks given to you. And rush toward Me through My Mother, keeping in the 
depths of your hearts the eternal life that has been won through the inestimable, infinite Love of 
God and the Salvation of the Cross. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


24 «7:02 AM 


Numerous little rocks and tree leaves on a mountain near Naju stained with Our Lord’s 
Precious Blood and Our Lady’s tears of blood 


While Julia was doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain near Naju in 
the early morning of November 9, 2001, she received a message from Our Lady and saw a vision 
of Our Lord suffering terrible pains for our sins and His Precious Blood gushing out of His 
Seven Wounds (forehead, two hands, heart, side, and two feet) and Our Lady also shedding tears 
of blood. Soon afterwards, Julia and several others who were with her found little rocks and 
fallen tree leaves at the site of the Stations of the Cross stained with blood and even little pieces 
of flesh. They immediately knew that these were Our Lord’s Precious Blood and Flesh, torn 
from His Body by scourging, and Our Lady’s tears of blood. They found hundreds of rocks and 
tree leaves stained with blood along the whole way between the Third Station (where Our Lord 
fell the first time) and the Fourteenth Station (where Our Lord was buried). They collected all 
the rocks and tree leaves stained with blood for preservation and laboratory testing. The scenes 
of collecting these rocks and tree leaves were photographed and videotaped. 


Fr. Thomas More Chung (left) and other pilgrims 
collecting rocks stained with Our Lord's Precious Blood 


The blood samples are being tested at the forensic laboratory at Seoul National University, the 
most reputable such laboratory in Korea. The preliminary result shows it to be human blood. 
More details will be made public later. A Vatican-recognized team of scientists in Latin 
America have also indicated interest in conducting a separate test. They will soon be traveling to 
Korea to examine the site of the miracles, interview the witnesses, and bring some blood samples 
for testing. 


This descent of Our Lord’s blood and flesh together with Our Lady’s tears of blood is truly a 
most amazing heavenly sign with a tremendous significance. It is also a powerful reminder to all 
of us of the fundamental Christian truth that our salvation is made possible through Our Lord’s 
suffering and shedding blood. 


Another major miracle on the same mountain was the change of the Eucharistic species of bread 
and wine into those of live flesh and blood in the form of a small heart during Bishop Roman 
Danylak’s visit on September 22, 1995. There have also been numerous other miracles there for 
the past several years: physical healings via the water from the Blessed Mother’s spring, the 
fragrance of roses, descent of fragrant oil and more. The continuing occurrences of these 
miracles are the unfolding of the Lord’s promise in His message on December 8, 1999, when 
Julia was on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain together with other pilgrims: 


Whenever you come here seeking My Mother and Me and cry out earnestly with all your hearts, 
I will bestow on you the light from My burning Sacred Heart and the light of My mercy, and my 
Mother will also bestow on you the light from her Immaculate Heart and the streams of the 
water of mercy so that you may suck milk to your hearts’ content. Then, all your thirst will be 


quenched; and you will be filled with graces and experience joy, love and peace. Today, 
together with My Mother, who was conceived without original sin for the salvation of the world, 
I send down heavenly blessings to you. 


‘Make haste to wake up and pray so that you may be saved from the chastisement...” 


Message on November 9, 2001 
Dedication of St. John Lateran Basilica in Rome 


While I was doing the Stations of the Cross (on the Blessed Mother’s mountain in Naju), praying 
and meditating deeply in my heart on the Lord’s receiving the death sentence, becoming covered 
all over with wounds from cruel beating and scourging, and carrying the Cross toward Mt. 
Calvary, one Station after another, I was able to participate more intimately in the Lord’s 
sufferings. I felt my body becoming very heavy and was unable to walk even one more step. As 
I was crawling on the ground dragging my feet, I could not open my eyes and was losing 
consciousness. At the Sixth Station, I was meditating on St. Veronica courageously approaching 
the Lord in the midst of many people’s ridicules and insults, without paying attention to them, 
and, with her whole heart, wiping the Lord’s face stained with blood and sweat and cleaning His 
eyes covered with blood and clots of blood from His forehead torn by the crown of thorns, 
enabling the Lord to barely open His eyes and see. Then, I saw a vision. 


I saw the Lord, covered all over with wounds and bleeding, together with the Blessed Mother, 
shedding tears of blood at His side. Jesus was being scourged every time people sinned. 
Because of the unceasing scourging, His whole body was becoming torn and split and was 
bleeding continuously. The Precious Blood flowing from His forehead because of the crown of 
thorns was covering His eyes. He looked so miserable beyond description. The Blessed Mother 
began speaking with a very loving and yet anxious voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter who has been called as a little soul! The Lord, Who is your Redeemer and 
intensely loves even the most wicked sinners, was nailed to the Cross, died, was buried, and 
resurrected in three days, but He is still shedding blood like this for the conversion of sinners and 
for the sanctification of priests even now, two thousand years afterwards. 


Now, because of the cunning devil’s temptation, even most of the children whom I have called, 
the clergy, and the religious have become blind and deaf, have lost their sense of direction, and 
are about to enter the wide-open gates of hell, to say nothing of their failure to practice the 
messages of love which my Son Jesus and I scream, even repeating the same words again and 
again. Because of this, the wrath of God is pouring down (upon the world), and, as I am holding 
the cup (of God’s wrath), my Heart also is burning with flames so vigorously that it is becoming 
an active volcano. On the other hand, I am also being consoled, because there are little souls like 
you. 


Oh, my loving and obedient daughter who has been trying to become a mop to clean souls! You 
have also been trying to become pliers to pull out nails driven into my Son Jesus’ body whenever 
people commit sins. You have also wanted to become a person who stitches up with love the 
wounds in the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate Heart. You have also offered up your 
most valuable time to the Lord and me to become a handkerchief to wipe away my Son Jesus’ 
blood and sweat and my tears and tears of blood. What would I not want to give you? 


You have already heard and know well that my Son Jesus and I are sad when you are sad; we 
suffer when you feel painful and suffer; and my Son Jesus and I are happy and rejoice with you 
when you are happy and joyful. Remembering that I listen attentively to the sounds of fervent 
prayers which you offer up at the Stations of the Cross on Calvary and that I accompany you, 
shedding tears of blood at the side of my Son Jesus Who is shedding blood and is with you, 
become more awake and live a consecrated life for the conversion of sinners and the 
sanctification of the clergy. 


All the children in the world! I have told you so anxiously that God the Father’s response of 
justice will be relentless and a safe tomorrow cannot be promised, but how can you be so 
negligent of listening to my anxious pleas which I scream, vomiting blood? I have already 
implored you anxiously, saying “Do not bring upon yourselves the chastisement of darkness, fire 
and blood” (February 3, 1994), and warned you several times that the time of the great distress is 
close at hand. Even so, if you do not repent, and even most of the clergy sing of peaceful times 
and fail to remain awake, what will happen to the herds of sheep which are following them? 
There is no more time to procrastinate. 


As the time allowed by God is already coming to an end, meditate on the era of Sodom and 
Gomorrah which were destroyed because there were not even ten just persons, and make haste to 
wake up and pray so that you may be saved from the chastisement and disaster of the blazing fire 
of sulfur which is to fall upon the world. 


My beloved children who have been called! Bear in mind that this world has already fallen into 
a crisis of turning into ashes because of the extreme sins, but my Son Jesus gave you one more 
chance thanks to the fervent prayers, sacrifices and reparations by you, the little souls. At least 
you should become completely dissolved in the Sacred Heart of Jesus, Who has become the 
sacrificial victim for reconciliation, and my Immaculate Heart; and, by turning your lives into 
prayers, bind up the Lord’s bleeding wounds, stitch them up, and clean them. 


When the sounds of prayers by you, the little souls united with love in the Holy Trinity, are 
combined together and soar high into Heaven, the crisis of a Third World War will be averted. 
However, if the children in the world fail to the end to accept the messages of love which my 
Son Jesus and I are giving them, to repent, and to remain awake, I will no longer be able to hold 
the cup of God’s wrath. 


My beloved children! When my Son Jesus sits in the royal throne together with me at His side, 
surrounded by all the angels in Heaven, and separates the good heads of grain and the empty 
ones, shouldn’t you be counted as good ones instead of being separated as empty ones? 


Therefore, do not hesitate or delay but tightly hold the hands of me, who am the string that ties 
Heaven and earth together, put the messages of love into practice, and thus participate in the 
work of saving this world. By doing this, join in the eternal heavenly banquet in the midst of the 
cheers by the angels and Saints in Heaven, where there is no death, starving, thirsting, sadness, 
suffering, or sighs any longer but which is only filled with love; and participate in the glory. 


At the Tenth Station, I was still weak and exhausted, unable to open my eyes. When a man who 
was praying shouted, “Ah! It’s blood!” I barely managed to open my eyes and saw fresh blood 
here and there on the ground. We began looking more closely and found rocks and fallen leaves 
with blood on them from the Third Station to the Fifteenth where Jesus resurrected. When I 
dipped my finger in the blood, my finger became stained with blood which seemed to have been 
freshly shed. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


‘The time of stern judgment of justice is drawing near’ 


Message on November 8, 2001 


While I was in deep meditation, I saw a vision. Jesus was bleeding from the wounds caused by 
the crown of thorns and scourging, but numerous people including many clergy continued to 
cruelly drive more nails through Him. Loud sounds of hammering continued, causing pains to 
my ears. As I watched Jesus continuously bleeding, I felt extreme pains in my heart as if it were 
becoming torn into pieces. 


“Oh, my Lord, My Beloved! Thou lovest so much even those souls who continue to push Thee 
toward death. How can we fathom Thy immense love? How much more prayer will be 
necessary to pull out all these nails driven into Thy body? We love Thee with all our hearts, 


even though we are unworthy. Be consoled by the sacrifices, penances, and earnest prayers that 
we offer up, even though they are so little like dust. 


Oh, my Love, my Beloved! Now, we will pull out the nails driven into the Lord’s body with the 
pliers that the Blessed Mother gave us; we will become a handkerchief that wipes away blood 
and sweat from the Lord’s face; we will become tailors who mend the wounds in Thy Sacred 
Heart; and we will try to live a life of unending gratitude. Therefore, receive praise, glory and 
consolation. 


Oh, my Love, my Beloved! Fill our unworthy souls with the fruits merited by Thy suffering on 
the Cross; take charge in our lives so that we may feed numerous souls with these fruits.” 


While I was praying earnestly, Jesus began speaking with a soft voice. 
JESUS: 


My love, My little soul! You have repeatedly said that you are unworthy and your prayers are 
like dust, but the prayers that you offer with love and earnestness are like sweet water that 
quenches My thirst and the pliers that pull out nails from My body. 


My beloved little baby! As I told you before, I can make you perfect, but I do not take away 
your shortcomings which have been given to you as gifts to keep you humble. Therefore, do not 
be focused on yourself, but, with more strenuous efforts and through unceasing sacrifices and 
penances, offer yourself up totally so that all the clergy may obey and form unity with the Pope, 
who is the successor of Peter, whom I chose, who is My Vicar, and who is the eldest brother in 
the Church, and that they may convert and accomplish the mission entrusted to them, in 
compliance with My Will. 


Even a large majority of the clergy have alienated themselves from the source of love, have 
totally forgotten about My Divinity, have become blind and deaf, and, because of face-saving 
and others’ eyes, do not defend the truth against errors which they see and utter criticisms in the 
back, even though I, Who am the way, the truth, and the life, and My Mother, who is the Helper 
in Redemption and the Advocate, have been showing signs and screaming until Our throats 
begin bleeding. This is why they are incurring God the Father’s wrath of justice. 

That is not all. Many of the clergy, whose duty is to lead the herds of sheep to Heaven, are 
offering Masses and the Divine Office in superficial ways, neglect their sacred duties, and are 
unfaithful to the tasks given to them, getting involved in golf, Go-Stop (Translator’s note: Go- 
Stop is a popular card game in Korea played for gambling and fun), and drinking and enjoying 
pleasure together with the secular world instead of abstaining from associating with women, 
obsessed with and addicted to all the worldly matters. Every time they do so, I wear the crown 
of thorns instead of the royal crown, become nailed to the Cross, and shed blood. 


Now, all the clergy, religious, and laity in the world! The time of stern judgment of justice is 
drawing near. But as it is not yet too late, make haste to repent and make strenuous efforts to 
extinguish the fire in My Sacred Heart which has become an active volcano and thus prevent 
God the Father’s chastisement. And approach Me through My Mother relying on the 


transcendence of My Love with which I love even the most wicked sinners. I, Who love you, 
am still trying to save you by transfusing to you the blood which I shed on the Cross in order to 
wash away your filthy stains. However, if you refuse to receive the transfusion, I cannot help. 
Those children who rush toward Me through My Mother, who is the Helper in My Work of 
Salvation, the Mediatrix, and the Co-Redemptrix, will be counted as good heads of grain at the 
last judgment and will enjoy eternal happiness at My Table in My Kingdom. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


‘Make haste to repent, as before not too long it will be the time of harvest...’ 


Message on November 3, 2001 


We were doing the Stations of the Cross early in the morning. At the Twelfth Station, I was 
absorbed in deep meditation on the immense Love with which the Lord was cruelly nailed to the 
Cross for three hours, shedding all His Blood and Water to the last drop for us, sinners, and I 
implored Him: 


“Oh, my Love, my Lord! It is First Saturday today which the Blessed Mother, the Queen of 
Heaven and our true Mother, said commemorates the long, long, cruel day of her suffering when 
she was left alone, having lost the Lord, and is a day when she calls her children to pray with 
her. 


‘I always had sufferings from the day I conceived Jesus my Son, but, on Holy Saturday, I 
expressed sorrows externally for the first time and cried so miserably all night praying for 
my Son Jesus and for sinners. Those painful hours were also the time for transition from 
my Son’s Death to His Resurrection, a day for going from death to life. This is the reason 
why I asked you to pray with me tonight.’ 


With this message (on February 6, 1993), the Blessed Mother called many children to pray 
together on the First Saturday night. Those who have responded to her call with an Amen are 
gathered here and are praying together. Touch and console every one of them so that they may 


not be like a broken jar that cannot hold water but may become reborn in the Holy Spirit. Wash 
away the sins of all those who seek the Lord and the Blessed Mother with the Precious Blood 
from the Lord’s Seven Wounds. Then, as they repent of their sins, they will become healed in 
both their souls and bodies, become dissolved in the Sacred Heart of the Lord and the 
Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother as little souls, experience love and peace in the joy of 
humbly uniting with the Saints, become one in the Holy Trinity, and give glory to the Lord. 


Oh, my Lord! My all, my life, and my eternal Beloved! I love Thee and praise Thee. With the 
merits of suffering on the Cross and with the amazing Love with which the Lord conquered 
death and resurrected, send down a sweet rain on all the souls!” 


At that moment, the Precious Blood gushed out of the Seven Wounds of the Lord Who was 
nailed to the Cross, and was poured upon us all. Then, Jesus spoke very lovingly. 


JESUS: My beloved little soul! I love all of you so much (as to pour down My Blood upon 
you). 


Because I smelled an intense odor of blood, I looked closely at those who were praying with me, 
but did not see any blood on them. When the Precious Blood gushed out (of the Lord’s Body 
hanging on the Cross), there also was an intense fragrance of roses. Streams of the water of 
mercy poured down behind us, also giving off an intense fragrance of roses. We were 
overjoyed, because we saw that the Lord was giving us His Precious Blood in front of us as if to 
draw us forward, while the Blessed Mother was giving us streams of the water of mercy behind 
us as if to push us. We praised the Lord and the Blessed Mother. 


Message on November 6, 2001 


We were doing the Stations of the Cross, praying and meditating on Jesus carrying the Cross. At 
the Eighth Station, where Jesus saw the women of Jerusalem weeping for Him and said to them, 
“Daughters of Jerusalem! Do not weep for Me; weep instead for yourselves and for your 
children” (Luke 23:28), I saw a vision. 


There were a very large number of people gathered together. Among them were the Holy 
Father, many clergy, religious and lay people. A while later it became windy, and most people 
were being swayed by the wind like reeds. Those who were following the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother were striving hard not to be swayed by the wind and continued to stand firm. It would 
have been much easier for them to be swayed by the wind together with others, but they were 
trying hard not to lose their balance. Because of this, they were considered obstacles by those 
people who were being swayed by the wind. These people recklessly pushed and poked from all 
directions those who were following the Lord and the Blessed Mother. A small number among 
those who had been following the Lord and the Blessed Mother were no longer able to withstand 
pains and joined others who were being swayed by the wind. 


Some time passed. Jesus and the Blessed Mother came down to us, riding clouds and 


surrounded by the angels, and looked closely at each and every one in the crowd. Then, the 
Blessed Mother began speaking with a kind, loving voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! Now, make haste to repent, as before not too long it will be the time of 
harvest for separating good heads of grain and empty ones. I have told you so anxiously that 
there is no more time to hesitate or procrastinate, but ... I cannot control sadness, because even 
most of my children who have been called are not offering up little flowers of self-denials at 
every moment and are not becoming completely dissolved in my Immaculate Heart by turning 
their lives into prayers, but are trying to put down the cross, saying that it is too heavy. 

Meditate more deeply on the Words of the Lord, your Redeemer: Jt is easier for a camel to pass 
through the eye of a needle than for one who is rich to enter the Kingdom of God. Then, you 
will understand well that the Lord was not just referring to richness in worldly possessions. 
Children! If you do not empty your hearts but remain rich in your hearts with all kinds of 
covetousness, misguided spirituality, and pride, how can the Lord live there? 


In this age which has become urgent, the World of Mystery is being torn down, but bear in mind 
that the release of the wrath of God the Father is being delayed thanks to your spirit and life of 
martyrdom by which you try with all your bodies and all your hearts to participate in the death 
agony which the Lord underwent on Calvary, lamenting with deep love and tears for my sake 
and for the sake of my Son Jesus, your Redeemer, and also thanks to the fervent prayers, 
sacrifices and reparations by the little souls who are imploring me. And multiplying your 
strenuous efforts to display the power of love, offer up prayers, sacrifices and reparations for 
those souls who are being swayed by wind like reeds. 


As you are now experiencing all kinds of insults and pains for Jesus and me, living among 
people who are being swayed by wind like reeds in the world, you will be counted as good heads 
of grain thanks to the universal graces (graces that are made available to everyone) from God. 
Even those souls who are now being swayed by wind like reeds will also be counted as good 
heads of grain, if they repent completely and follow my words. 


However, as God allowed free will to humans, if they do not follow my words totally, turn their 
backs to me, and persist in remaining as empty heads of grain, God will remove their share of the 
fruits from the tree of eternal life that had been prepared for you. Then, where will those souls 
go? 

My children who have been chosen! Always remembering this Mamma’s words: God can 
destroy in one moment iron pillars and bronze walls however solidly they may have been built 
and can also raise them up, be prepared and remain awake to meet the Lord, your Redeemer, 
Who will come to you soon, bringing rewards and fire, and (meet) me. 


When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, Jesus and the Blessed Mother shone the light of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary and the light of mercy upon everyone 
and returned to Heaven. At that moment, those who were striving hard not to join forces with 


others who were being swayed by wind saw that the Lord and the Blessed Mother were shining 
light upon them, and received that light with open arms and with happy faces, and, with a 
renewed courage and strength, were able to stand firm. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


‘I will give one more chance to the children who have lost their sense of direction...’ 
Message on October 19, 2001 


While I was doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s mountain together with 
several helpers, feeling much difficulty and pains, streams of the water of mercy began flowing 
down at the Seventh Station and continued coming down. 


When we reached the Twelfth Station and were praying prostrate on the ground, I suddenly lost 
energy in my whole body and fell backward. I entered an ecstasy and saw a vision. Numerous 
people were screaming for help in the midst of terrible pains. They were trampling each other, 
struggling to climb higher. Those who were being trampled were groaning and screaming 
because of pains. Some of their screaming sounded like that of wolves, with a long lingering 
sound. They sounded frightful and could send a chill through a person. 


At that moment, the devils were going about busily, whispering into people’s ears, “You can live 
only if you go higher.” Those people who were deceived by the devils were trying to go higher 
with all their strength, ignoring even their parents and brothers and sisters, trampling them in 
order to save their own lives. Their desperate efforts, however, were futile. As soon as they 
seemed to have reached the top, others under them grabbed and pulled down their feet. They fell 
to the bottom and were trampled by others who were frantically trying to go up. It was a terrible 
scene that was repeating itself endlessly. The screaming sounded so ghastly to an indescribable 
degree that I even felt my hair standing up. While looking at this terrible scene, I began 
screaming to the Lord with a trembling voice. 


Julia: Oh, Savior Jesus Who is our Redeemer and Love Itself! These days our human society 


has accomplished enormous progress through a highly-advanced materialistic civilization, but 
humans’ inner life has become more desolate, like a desert. How much pain this must have 
caused Thee! The dazzling progress of the materialistic civilization can bring about temporary 
conveniences, but cannot give humans true happiness. Instead, it is annihilating love. Of what 
use can it be to our souls? 


Lord! Forgive all those children in the world who are so blind and deaf and are rushing toward 
their endless ruin, without understanding the Lord’s and the Blessed Mother’s words. Save them 
by liberating them from the devils’ cunning temptations. Clean their sins completely, heal them, 
and let them resurrect with the Sacred and Precious Blood from Thy Seven Wounds, shed on the 
Cross to save the world. 


As I was screaming, Jesus appeared, wearing a white robe and a red mantle. I was overjoyed 
and said: 


Julia: Oh, my Lord! Please save those people who have fallen into the devils’ temptation 
because they did not trust the Lord and the Blessed Mother, will You? 


JESUS: 


Haven’t I already told you that there is nothing that can be done if humans refuse to accept love 
however much love I may give them, as they have been given a free will? 


Julia: Lord! Didn’t the Lord value the one sheep that had been lost but was found more than 
the ninety-nine other sheep? Just one single drop of the Precious Blood that the Lord shed for 
our sake can save the whole world. 


As I continued screaming and begging, the Lord looked with loving and merciful eyes at all of us 
who were praying, and spoke. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! If all the children in the world had followed Me with a faith like yours, 
this world would already have become the New Heaven and the New Earth. But look at all those 
numerous people. Instead of repenting their sins, they are cruelly trampling and throwing away 
their neighbors, trying to save only their own lives. How can they expect to live? 


Julia: Lord! Please give them one more chance to repent. When they die, their bodies will 
return to earth, but their souls will not be able to escape from the flames of fire in hell. Have 
mercy so that not even one soul may fall into hell. 


I cried and implored again. Then, the Lord said, 


JESUS: 


My obedient and loving daughter! How can I refuse your earnest request? I will give one more 
chance to the children who have lost their sense of direction in the midst of pandemonium and 
are wandering. If they accept Me and My Mother, they will repent and be saved. 


When Jesus finished speaking, He ascended higher in the sky. At that moment, the Blessed 
Mother, wearing a white dress and a blue mantle, appeared at the side of the Lord. Saying 
“Now, open your eyes,” the Lord together with the Blessed Mother sent down upon people the 
light of the Sacred Heart and the light of mercy as well as abundant streams of the water of 
mercy. Then, They sent down the Precious Blood from the Lord’s Seven Wounds and the 
Blessed Mother’s tears of blood. Among the numerous people, an extremely small number of 
them accepted the Lord and the Blessed Mother, accepted the love from Them, and were able to 
escape from the screaming crowds. However, from those who were not accepting the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother and were still cooperating with the devils, the light of love and drops of the 
Blood from the Lord and the Blessed Mother were returning back to the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother. 


The Lord and the Blessed Mother came to us and bestowed the light of the Sacred Heart and the 
light of mercy, streams of the water of mercy from Their hands, the Precious Blood from the 
Lord’s Seven Wounds, the Blessed Mother’s tears, tears of blood, and fragrant oil on us — not 
only us but also all those who are working to help the Blessed Mother of Naju and who come to 
visit the Blessed Mother of Naju, on their heads, the backs of their heads, their foreheads, their 
backs and their whole chests. Then, the Lord resumed speaking. 


JESUS: 


My beloved children! In this current age, the sounds signaling the end (of an age) are already 
tolling like a funeral bell through those who are working with the devils, and major disasters 
affecting the whole world have already befallen, but most of the children in the world are blind 
and deaf and are complacently not accepting the Messages of Love from Me and My Mother, 
starting an active volcano in My Heart, flaming up vigorously with a fire of justice. 


However, through My Mother Mary’s earnest entreaties and the sincere prayers soaked in tears 
and hidden sacrifices and penances by you, the little souls who have become living sacrificial 
offerings, I, Who am the Way, the Truth and the Life and am the beginning and the end, will 
finish the work that I began. 


All the children who come to Me through My Mother have experienced and will experience in 
this world many insults, persecutions, and criticisms with preposterous words in the midst of all 
kinds of ordeals while making Me and My Mother known. However, in the next world, they will 
be given the power and privilege to occupy the tree of eternal life and will enjoy eternal 
happiness at My Table in My Kingdom. Therefore, do not worry but become little persons with 
a greater humility and go forward and lead (others) courageously in saving the world of misery 
which is approaching its destruction, and thus let all the people praise the Father Who is in 
Heaven. Then, I, Who am the redeeming Lord and the Judge of Justice, will come to you soon 
atop clouds, wielding Power, bringing the rewards promised to you and bringing fire, together 
with My Mother who deserves to be respected as the Queen of Heaven. Jahl-itghurah 
(Translator’s Note: This Korean word literally means Be well! or Stay well! and is an 
equivalent to Goodbye! addressed to a child). 


When Jesus finished speaking, I woke up from the ecstasy. My helpers, who were supporting 
me, were surprised to see me wet from my head to my upper clothes with a copious amount of 
the water of mercy. One of them who touched my clothes shouted: /t is oi// On the altar made 


of rocks in front of the Fifteenth Station for the Lord’s Resurrection, streams of the water of 
mercy came down mixed with colorful oil. All the helpers who saw this shouted with joy and 
sang to the glory of the Lord. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


‘There is no more time to procrastinate...’ 


Message on April 1, 2001 


At about 7 a.m., when I was praying, I heard the beautiful voice of the Blessed Mother. 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Daughter! My beloved daughter! My beloved sons and daughters who have been chosen as 
my helpers in this age situated in danger! Make haste to become children and hold my hands 
without weighing with human calculation. Firmly holding the hands of me, your Heavenly 
Mother and the String that ties Heaven and earth together, and without becoming discouraged 
or disappointed or looking back, hurriedly wake up, pray, do reparations, live a consecrated 
life, and make a constant effort to turn your whole life into prayers. 


I have so anxiously cried out that the cup of God’s wrath has been overflowing and 
overflowing and, now, there is no more time to procrastinate, but most of the children who say 
that they know me and even you whom I have chosen are so blind and deaf and are not 
faithfully following this Heavenly Mamma’s words which I have screamed until my throat 
begins bleeding and are not turning your lives into prayers. Instead, (you) are filled with 
human thinking and pride, are unable to discern that evil even hides itself behind innocent 
appearances, and bring about division by joining forces with the devil. The Heart of this 
Mamma who is looking at this suffers pains of becoming torn into pieces. 


However, as it is not too late yet, hurry up and hold my hands. If at least you, who have been 
called, distance yourselves from pleasures of the senses, accept the anxious pleas of my Son 
Jesus and me faithfully, and practice them in your lives, the time of the victory of my Son’s 


Sacred Heart and my Immaculate Heart will be advanced. Therefore, become like me. As I 
want to collect the little flowers and the seeds of martyrdom, which you offer up by making 
sacrifices at every moment, in my burning Immaculate Heart and offer them up to God, make 
your best, strenuous efforts. 


Then, you will see that the day, when God, Who is Love Itself and loves you so much, will 
turn the cup of wrath into the cup of blessing and rebuild the place which has been destroyed 
by Satan, and thus the mouths of those who have been opposing and criticizing will be closed, 
is not far off. 


My children who have been chosen! You suffer pains now, but if you keep in mind the place 
in the Heavenly Kingdom which I have prepared for you, display the power of love so that you 
may not squander any of the pains that accompany you while following me, persevere in the 
utmost loyalty in heroic ways, and gracefully offer up (your pains), your sighs will turn into 
joys in the not distant future. 


Julia Kim 
April 1, 2001 


Message from Our Lord on Ash Wednesday 
Message on February 28, 2001 


At about 2 a.m., I lit candles and began praying the rosary. At about 3 a.m., Jesus appeared 
wearing a white garment. His whole body was stained with Blood, and even His garment was 
permeated with Blood. He looked so miserable. While I was so surprised and did not know 
what to do, Jesus came closer in a loving way and spoke with a kind voice: 


Jesus: 


Daughter! My beloved little soul! Do not be too surprised. I am stained with Blood like this 
even now in order to save the world which 1s infected with sins, as I do not want even one of 
the children in the world to be condemned and fall into eternal perdition. No matter how much 
love I may give them, most of the children in the world, who have already become extremely 
corrupt, are filled with self-centered stubbornness caused by pride and are spiritually blind and 
deaf and are offending God with insult and ingratitude instead of accepting My love which 
made Me give My whole body (to them). That is why My Heart has become torn apart into 


pieces and is bleeding like this day after day. 


Look! My daughter! They say that they love Me and My Mother, but, without sincere prayer 
and true repentance, implore Me and My Mother as if holding on to a life buoy only when they 
suffer pains and, after they receive the graces they have been asking for, have a grateful heart 
only briefly and, without giving alms to the Heavenly Beggars, return to their miserable life 
and become thorns that prick the Sacred Heart. 


Oh! How anxiously I have been waiting for the little souls to lower Me from the Cross! But 
the numerous children in the world, the great majority of the clergy and religious, and even My 
children who have been specially called nail Me to the Cross and, instead of lowering Me from 
the Cross, remain unawake and join forces with the devil and, thereby, lose their sense of 
direction, become filled with pride and vanity, and, holding sharp scissors of greed and 
selfishness (in their hands), cut My body and cloth into pieces to own them. My Heart and My 
Mother’s Heart have burned and burned and have long since become erupting volcanoes. 


Julia: Dear Lord! I am so unworthy and powerless. What should I do? Please teach me. 


Jesus: 


My beloved daughter who has to suffer pains! You are My little soul. I have told the Apostle 
Paul that My power becomes fully manifested in those who are weak. If you remember that I 
together with My Mother always dwell in you even while you are weak and gracefully offer up 
at every moment all the pains that befall you for the conversion of sinners, you will be 
repairing and consoling My torn Heart and the torn Heart of My Mother, who has been 
imploring you with tears and tears of blood, and also will be mending My garment which has 
been torn apart into pieces. 


Then, the Lord gave me something saying, “Now, My daughter! Receive this.” I received it 
with both of my hands and held it in my left hand. 


Jesus: 


This is My garment made of cotton, which has been soaked in My Blood and torn apart again 
and again during scourging because of the sins of numerous children. These pieces of My 
cotton garment have been cut apart with sharp scissors of the greed and selfishness with which 
people only want to receive without giving to others for their own satisfaction instead of 
loving others as themselves and also (with the scissors) of cold-hearted betrayal. 


Remembering that My Mother and I become crushed like this every day and with a heart of 
sincere prayers, repentance and love, at least you, who know that (My Mother and I) are being 
insulted and experience all kinds of sufferings because of sinners even at this moment, see this 
powder of cloth and crush your ego again and again at every moment, become little souls, and 
turn your lives into prayer. Doing that will become pliers that pull out thorns and nails which 


have been driven deeply into My Sacred Heart and that of My Mother and also become 
needles that mend the Sacred Hearts and the garment that have been torn apart. Thus, it will 
be a great comfort to My Mother and Me. Therefore, try not to fall into disappointment and 
despair, and, remembering that when you display the power of love more (vigorously) and 
offer up your utmost loyalty in heroic ways, the time of purification will be shortened, always 
remain awake and pray. Good-bye! An-nyoung! 


After Jesus finished speaking, I resumed praying the rosary in pains. I did not dare to look at 
what I was holding in my hand. Then, I fell asleep. When I awoke, it was still too early and I 
did not look at what was in my hand. About four and a half hours later, at 7:30 a.m., I called 
my family and others. Before everyone looking on, I opened my hand, shaking and awestruck. 
There were pieces of cloth crushed into powder and stained with Blood. Everyone was 
surprised and looked more closely. A woman, who was knowledgeable in textiles, said, “It 
looks like a cloth made of very delicate fibers.” All of us were looking at this and promised to 
ourselves that we would crush our strong egos again and again, turn our lives into prayers at 
every moment, become simple and little souls, and thus give true consolation to the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother. 


Julia Kim 
March 1, 2001 


Recent photos from Naju 
(updated November 27, 2002) 


Our Lord's Precious Blood came down and stained many little rocks on the Blessed Mother's 
mountain near Naju on August 15, 2002, during Bishop Dominic Su's visit. The Blood 
solidified on the rocks and remained so except on one of the rocks, seen in these photographs. 
The Blood on this rock has repeatedly alternated between solidifying and liquefving, 
reminding us that, like the Eucharist, this Blood is from the resurrected Jesus and is alive. 


Julia holding a plastic case containing Our Lord's Precious Blood that was liquefying. Fr. 
Francis Su, two nuns, and a layman looking on. 
(October 19, 2002) 


Bishop Benjamin Josef Brir from Indonesia dipped his finger in the liquefied Precious Blood 
and showed it to the pilgrims. (September 2002) 


Priests from different countries witnessing Our Lord's Precious Blood that was liquefying. 
(October 19, 2002) 


Bishop Dominic Su from Malaysia showing the Precious Blood on his finger. (August 15, 
2002) 


Our Lord’s message to Julia on the Feast of the Assumption 


Message on August 15, 2002 
Solemnity of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary 


At the same place on the Blessed Mother’s mountain where a miracle of the Eucharistic 
species turning into visible flesh and blood in the shape of a heart in my mouth occurred both 
during the Mass celebrated by Bishop Dominic Su on August 26, 1995, and during the Mass 
celebrated by Bishop Roman Danylak (September 22, 1995), Jesus shed His Precious Blood 
which was alive and pulsating on June 11, 2002. Today, I was informed that a large quantity 
of the Precious Blood was shed again between 10 and 10:15 a.m., and went to the mountain in 
a hurry. Rather than merely being shed, it seemed to me that the Precious Blood was poured 
down. There already were Bishop Dominic Su and two priests from Malaysia together with 


many pilgrims from Japan, Hong Kong, Indonesia, Korea, and other countries, witnessing the 
Precious Blood and praying. Some of them were crying. 


(Click here for photographs of the events of August 15, 2002) 


I knelt down before the Precious Blood and began meditating, choking with sobs and offering 
up the tears. I could not control my tears or stop my nose from running. A while later, I 
entered an ecstasy and saw some terrible scenes. 


So many people were in the state of sin. Most shockingly, some priests and religious, and 
even some of the prelates were committing sins. Jesus, wearing a white robe and a red mantle, 
was in pains as He was watching them. Whenever they committed sins, His Sacred Heart was 
mercilessly pierced by sharp swords and spears, He was crucified again, and He was whipped 
and scourged. Especially when the prelates and those children who have been called were 
scourging Him, Jesus was unable to open His eyes and was groaning, and at that moment His 
chest opened and His Sacred Heart began bleeding. That was not all! Even lumps of blood 
and bloody water poured out of His Heart. It was a miserable scene that I could not look at 
with my open eyes. Then, Jesus screamed loudly, “Who will sew up My Heart that has been 
torn apart? I ask that at least you, who know Me, sew My torn Heart,” and shed bloody tears. 
He began speaking, looking at me with sorrowful eyes. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! Make this known so that those who have eyes that can see and ears 
that can hear may all come to see and hear. This is the love flaming up in My Sacred Heart, 
which is inseparable (even if one tries to separate my children from My love) and is high, 
deep, and wide. That all the children in the world may repent, free themselves from unbelief, 
reconcile with each other, and become saved, I poured down this love, holding back none, at 
My Mother’s earnest solicitation that the Heavenly Father remove the chastisement which He 
is to send down justly. 


My lovable daughter! Without complaining even when you were attacked and persecuted with 
all kinds of malicious groundless rumors and preposterous words and when your body and 
mind were all covered with wounds, you gracefully offered up all those pains, which were like 
being killed twice, as sacrifices, reparations and love for the conversion of sinners. As I have 
been moved by your love interwoven with your deep trust in Me and total reliance on Me, I 
cannot help but send down graces upon this world. 


At that moment, I saw the clergy, religious and lay people, who responded saying “Amen” to 
the call by Jesus and the Blessed Mother, also nailed to the Cross, receiving extreme insults, 
scourging, and all kinds of contempt, and groaning, as they were making the Lord’s and the 
Blessed Mother’s love known. Very soon light radiated from the sky and shone upon all of 


them, and the angels came and consoled them, enabling them to offer up their pains gracefully. 
Jesus again spoke lovingly. 


JESUS: 


My extremely beloved daughter! As you can see now, these souls who have been called and 
who have responded saying “Amen” have received, together with you, contempt and scorn and 
have been falsely accused and persecuted with all kinds of groundless criticisms. Even though 
they experience difficulties and suffer pains in this world, they will enjoy glory, sing Alleluia, 
and be blessed with joy, love, and peace at the side of Me and My Mother in the next world. 
Therefore, in this urgent age, in order not to give any opportunity to the devil, help all the 
children in the world to turn their lives into prayers so that all may be saved. 


Children who have been called! And all the children in the world! Now, the night has grown 
deeper, thus signaling the approaching dawn. That the new heaven and the new earth may be 
realized, I want you to hurriedly awake from sleep; respond to this inestimable, sublime love 
revealed through the signs that I and My Mother have continuously manifested in order to save 
the world; accept the messages of love which (I and My Mother) have been screaming until 
Our throats begin bleeding; and gracefully offer up even the trivial things, without squandering 
even one of them or taking it lightly, by turning your lives into prayers. 


Thus, if you rush to Me through My Mother humbly as little souls, I and My Mother will guard 
and protect you, whatever natural disaster may occur, and you will escape from the calamity of 
fire flaming up with justice and witness a new daybreak. 


But if you continue to deviate from My most sublime love and truth and, by misusing your free 
will, insist upon your own self-contradictory faith, you will be judged as remnants of dry grass 
at the Last Judgment and thrown into the burning sulfur that flames up violently. What will be 
the use of regretting at that time? 


Therefore, as you see and feel My most sublime Precious Blood which I poured out, holding 
back none, by opening My Sacred Heart for all of you, rely totally (on Me) with complete faith 
and trust and with gratitude and love, and make this most sublime love known to all people. If 
they accept it humbly and repent, they will obtain My infinite love and mercy and be blessed 
with eternal happiness at the last moment. 


Then, with His eyes filled with love, Jesus looked around at all the clergy, religious and lay 
people who were working for the Lord and the Blessed Mother of Naju and resumed speaking. 


JESUS: 
My ministers who have responded saying “Amen” to My Mother’s call! Hasn’t My Mother, 


who loves you extremely, said that you are so lovable that she can put you in her eyes without 
hurting them? The Precious Blood that poured out of the wounds in My Sacred Heart, which I 
just showed you, is a sign of My boundless mercy and profound love and friendship for all the 
children in the world as well as of My presence. Who can even dare to speculate about or 
imagine the love that is burning like this with a divine origin in My Sacred Heart? My Heart 
has become an active volcano that flames up violently because of the numerous children in the 
world who cling to Me and My Mother as if grabbing a life buoy only when they are in pains, 
but return to their miserable life once they receive the graces that they have been asking for. 


Therefore, I ask you, who have been called as My ministers, to display the power of love more 
energetically and to make known to the whole world, together with My little soul, who has 
been chosen but has said repeatedly that she is unworthy and unqualified, the inestimable love 
in My burning Sacred Heart, and, thus, to help all to realize that My Sacred Heart, which 
flames up and has given up all of its blood and water, holding back none, is the refuge for all 
the sinners in the world and the full realization of salvation. 


If you make known the love burning in My Sacred Heart, which words cannot adequately 
describe, so that all the children of the world may accept the messages of love from Me and 
My Mother, meditate deeply on the wounds in My torn Sacred Heart, and turn their lives into 
prayers, this will be a gift of great joy to Me and My Mother and become the pliers of love that 
pull out the sharp daggers that keep stabbing (My Heart) because of the unfaithfulness of My 
ministers and children who have been specially called. 


My beloved ministers and children who have been called! Do not fear anything no matter 
what distress may befall you while you make Me and My Mother known, as those souls who 
rely on and draw closer to the boundless love and mercy burning in My Sacred Heart will 
participate in My love and be saved. Hasten to make (Us) known with a total trust in Me Who 
will sustain you as persons who never give up their integrity even in distress and with an 
awareness of your dignity as people who have been saved and are transcendent. 


Realize the important fact that you have been called to proclaim to the whole world that now is 
the critical time when the good heads of grain and the remnants of dry grass are being 
separated so that not even one soul among all the children in the world may be abandoned and 
all may repent, be saved, and give glory to God. And meekly following My and My Mother’s 
will and without any further reservation, take the initiative in working to save this pitiable 
world which is headed toward destruction and ruin. 


As you are drawing closer to Me through My Mother as little persons, like children, and 
making Me and My Mother known, you will be blessed with eternal happiness before My 
throne in My kingdom on the last day. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Photos of the events of August 15, 2002 


Click to read other information about these events: 


Message to Julia Kim on August 15 
More photos taken on August 15 Page 2 Page 3 


Bishop Dominic Su and Fr. Francis Su, together with pilgrims from different countries, doing 
the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's mountain near Naju 


Bishop Dominic Su, Fr. Francis Su (left), and Fr. Philip Su 
from Malaysia concelebrating Mass 


. TT 


At about 10:10 a.m., pilgrims found a copious amount of Our Lord's Precious Blood on the 
ground at the location where Eucharistic miracles occurred in September 1995. 


? 


The Precious Blood which congealed on rocks liquefied several days later when a Korean 
priest came and examined the rocks. 


After witnessing the Precious Blood on the rocks, Julia entered an ecstasy and received a 
message from Our Lord. 


From left: Fr. Francis Su, Bishop Dominic Su, Julia Kim, Fr. Philip Su, and Julio Kim. 
More photos taken on August 15 Page 2 Page 3 


Our Lord’s message and Julia’s vision of souls on the road to hell on August 2, 2002 


Message on August 2, 2002 


I felt pains so severe, as if my whole body had been beaten with a heavy object, that I almost 
lost my bodily control and was unable to get any sleep for several days. I offered these pains 
up in reparation for the sins of obscenity being committed by numerous people, male and 
female, old and young, and indiscriminately of place and time, and for the conversion of those 
who commit these sins. At about 4 a.m., I saw a vision. 


There was a wagon decorated with all kinds of dazzling ornaments. There were many people 
in it. Unlike the black appearances of those people in the wagon whom I saw in an earlier 
vision which the Blessed Mother showed me (August 25, 1989), these people who were in the 
wagon this time looked somewhat dark but had quite normal appearances. This means that the 
devils are now luring people in more cunning ways than before and, unless we are awake, it 
will be difficult for us to discern their true nature. 


The cunning devils were mobilizing all the available means to get even one more soul on the 
wagon, not only from among the worldly people but also the children of the Church and even 
those who had been called. There were some souls who were fascinated by the beautiful 
appearance of the wagon and got on the wagon for curiosity, even without much effort by the 
devils. 


However, what was more dumbfounding was that even those who were supposed to make the 
Lord known were joining hands with the devils in placing many souls in the wagon. It was a 
miserable scene that one could not even look at with open eyes. 


When I saw this, I screamed loudly, “No! That wagon will take you to hell!’”’ Then, I prayed 
earnestly, “Lord! Blessed Mother! Please help and save them!” At that moment, I heard the 
voice of Jesus, which had a loving but sorrowful tone, even though I could not see Him. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! With a dead faith unaccompanied by works, they say with their lips 
that they love God and make Me and My Mother known, but instead are misusing their free 
will with pride and becoming wolves in sheep’s clothing, driving the herds of meek sheep to 
their death. Without knowing their true condition, they are mired in mud, unceasingly 
pursuing only their own satisfaction. As I watch all this, My Heart flames up with pains of 
having to see such vile scenes. 


As beasts are fattened before they are taken to the slaughterhouse, those who are joining hands 
with the devils are instigating numerous souls’ curiosity and dazzling them with all kinds of 
pleasing words and disguised good-looking acts, binding them with invisible chains of sins and 
dragging them to the swamp of eternal death. For their repentance, how many times have I 
and My Mother manifested signs and implored them through you who are unworthy? Even so, 
instead of humbly and correctly making Me and My Mother known with the grace given to 
them, they are being led only by their desire and are pursuing the most contemptible things, 
mistakenly believing that these things are the most valuable good. It would be correct to say 
that they are truly beasts covered with mud. 


All their efforts and activities that are packaged into beautiful appearances will dazzle many 
souls and take them into vanity and superficiality. In the end, they will make even the meek 
souls who have been called unable to discern and will separate them from My love. 


J 


I prayed, crying, “Oh, my Lord! Save them who are so pitiable.’ 


JESUS: 


Oh, My beloved little soul! For how many days have My Mother and I implored them, 
repeating the same words again and again and manifesting numerous signs? However, they 
cling to and implore My Mother and Me only when they are in pains, as if trying to grab a life 
buoy. Once they receive the grace that they have been asking for, they turn around and turn 
their faces away, making My Sacred Heart and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart become 
pierced by the sharp swords of betrayal, become torn apart countless times, and bleed 
endlessly. 


But, daughter! You know well that My Mother’s arms are aching severely as if they were 
falling apart, as she pulls the children out of the wagon, in order not to lose even one soul. 
Those numerous children who are spiritually blind and deaf. . . they turn around soon after 
they have been gotten hold of. . . they are gotten hold of again, but they soon turn around and 
walk on the evil way again... Thus, when I look upon those children who have fallen away 
by misusing their free will, there are many times when I even regret that I have allowed them 
free will. 


JULIA: Should I go into the wagon and pull out those souls? 
JESUS: How can you go into that terrible den of beasts? 


JULIA: I am the Lord’s, if I die; I am the Lord’s, if I live. I will go in there, if I can save 
even one of those souls. 


I went in the wagon which looked beautiful. From the outside, the wagon did not look big, 
but, when I entered it, it was enormously large and there were numerous souls in it. I 
screamed, “Let’s hurry up and get out of here. Ifyou stay here, you will go to hell. It is not 
too late yet. Let’s hurriedly get out of here.” I barely finished my words, when the devils, 
whom I could not clearly see, said, “Kill this wretched woman! Because she continues to 
interfere with our work, we cannot let her live any longer. We have been extremely resentful, 
because she has been taking away the souls whom we won with so much difficulty. This time, 
this wretched woman walked into our den on her own. She must never leave this place alive!” 
Immediately, many devils began attacking me simultaneously, throwing at me extreme curses 
that one would not even dare to utter, hitting, scratching, pinching and biting me hard on my 
whole body. Without thinking much of what they were doing, I exerted myself as hard as I 
could to help the souls escape from the wagon, almost throwing them out of there one after 
another. Where did I get that kind of energy? It was possible only because the Lord helped 
me invisibly with His hands as I was not giving up to the end to save even one more soul. 


What was even more amazing was that, previously (August 26, 1989), I was chasing away the 
devils, hitting them with a rosary, but, this time, I was chasing away the devils not only with 
the rosary prayer but also by turning my life into prayers. The Lord was showing us how 
important it is that we turn our lives into prayers in this urgent age. Each time I threw out one 


soul out of the wagon, I prayed that the Blessed Mother would embrace that soul in her bosom 
and feed it with her milk and bathe it in the Lord’s Precious Blood, enabling the soul to live a 
new life of resurrection. I continued praying like this even while struggling with the devils. 


When the devils scratched, pinched, bit, and hit me, and grabbed and shook my hair, they 
plucked out a handful of my hair. I earnestly prayed that as many sinners as the hairs that were 
plucked out might repent. 


Also, every time the little souls, who lead their lives according to the Blessed Mother’s 
messages, prayed the rosary and did not squander even the most trivial things but turned them 
into prayers, more power was transmitted to me, enabling me to repel the devils and save more 
souls. As the devils were being defeated by our turning our lives into prayers at every moment 
and the souls whom the devils had taken great pains to place in the wagon were being rescued, 
the devils attacked me all in a bunch, biting me and striking me relentlessly with all kinds of 
weapons. My whole body became covered with blood. At that moment, Jesus stretched out 
His hands, radiating light on me, and spoke. 


JESUS: Turning your life into prayers with all your heart and with love is a weapon of love, 
humility, and virtues that can repel any devil. It is also a shortcut to quickly acquiring virtues 
and advancing toward perfection. 


The light that He was radiating penetrated my heart and shone upon all the souls who were 
turning their lives into prayers and were helping me. When I got up in the morning, I saw my 
whole body covered with blood. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


‘The time of God's judgment of justice is not far off...’ 


Message on July 9, 2002 


Suffering pains for three days and unable to sleep at all since the day before yesterday, I 
offered up the pains for the sanctification of the clergy and religious and for the conversion of 
sinners. Having struggled with pains all night, I saw that it was already becoming bright 
outside the window. At about 7 a.m., when I was still in bed, praying and trying to get some 
sleep, I saw a vision of extremely miserable scenes. They were scenes at which I could not 
even look with my open eyes. They were so horrible beyond description. 


People, male and female, old and young, were indulging in sins of impurity, unfolding scenes 
of sheer madness. It would be so embarrassing even to mention all sorts of obscene things that 
they were doing. How could I even list all of them? Various kinds of sins that they were 
committing with a pride that reached to the skies, reminiscent of the Tower of Babel, would 
throw one into total consternation. 


Jesus and the Blessed Mother, Who were watching this, first shed tears, then bloody tears, and 
eventually tears of blood and bloody sweat. These tears of blood and bloody sweat were 
falling down, but seemed to be disappearing before reaching the ground. At the same time, I 
felt something dripping down on my forehead. I was surprised and quickly wiped my forehead 
with my hands, but I felt something continuing to drip down not only on my forehead but on 
my whole body. While I was wondering whether this was a physical reality or something 
spiritual, I heard the beautiful and kind voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter, a little soul! My Son Jesus and I receive much consolation through the 
cups of reparation that you offer up with extreme love and sacrifice. 


Daughter! Did you see clearly the condition of the children in the world? That is why, 
together with My Son Jesus, I have revealed the shortcut to Heaven, showing numerous 
signs through you, whom I chose in Naju, Korea, and repeating the same words again and 
again on so many days in order to save this world and all the children in the world. 
However, among all the children in the world, how many souls have indeed recognized 
and followed the words from me and my Son Jesus? Even the great majority of the clergy 
and religious whom I have chosen and my children who have been specially called and are 
supposed to know me and my Son Jesus have not been consoling the wounded Hearts of 
my Son Jesus and me by acting upon the messages that my Son Jesus and I have been 
giving them. Instead, they have become spiritually blind and deaf and remain obsessed by 
vain delusions and misguided spirituality. How can my Son Jesus and I not shed tears of 
blood and bloody sweat like this? 


All the children in the world! The time of God’s judgment of justice is not far off. Therefore, 
now, do not procrastinate any longer, but make haste to repent, and, holding my hands tightly, 
let us go to my Son Jesus Who loves you so much. 


Right now, the numerous children in the world, male and female, old and young, are 
unhesitatingly committing sins of obscenity, even concealing their social positions, and, in 
order to become higher, are trampling others, resorting to all kinds of means, and even 
committing murders. Even the children who have been called are fighting against each other 
like hungry demons to become higher than others. How overjoyed the devil of division would 
be, as he seeks to prevent people from forming unity, promote division among them, and make 
them disperse! Thus, the devils, who are so elated, approach you pretending friendliness and 
all kinds of good in order to promote division and bring about confusion. However, the 
numerous children in the world and even the great majority of the children chosen by me are 
following the false prophets. As I watch this, I feel so heavy in my Heart. 


Those sounds of the self-appointed prophets using my name to dazzle the children in the world 
with false prophecies. .. Those false prophets spreading dreams and vain delusions as words 
from my Son Jesus and me... I and my Son Jesus have already told you through my daughter, 
a little soul, how to take the shortcut to Heaven by becoming simple and little souls like 
children. However, how blind and deaf you are, unable to see or hear and unable to discern! 


Children! Should you remain unable to throw away useless curiosities, listening to vain 
dreams, false prophecies, and delusions, thus remain as empty heads of grain to the end, and, 
eventually, at the time of the Last Judgment, become thrown into the fire of sulfur that flames 
up vigorously? Make haste to have trust in the messages that my Son Jesus and I have been 
giving you, act upon them, and be saved. 


This current age is mired in sins that are more evil than in the age of Sodom and Gomorrah 
and at the time of Noah and the Deluge, and thus is perpetrating offenses against God. For this 
reason, now, I want to plead with you with my last tears of blood. 


Now, hurry up and come, all the children in the world! To you who draw closer to me, what 
can I not give? However, the great majority of the children have already alienated themselves 
from God. That is why my Son Jesus, your Redeemer, is shedding the blood and water from 
His torn Heart, without holding back even one drop, in order to save you, but how many souls 
are really repenting? God the Father, Who sees this and deplores it, is filled with wrath and is 
going to send down the chastisement soon. 


All the children in the world who have been chosen! Realizing more clearly that the Precious 
Blood from the Sacred Heart of my Son Jesus, which He shed completely, not sparing any, in 
order to save you, is the Lord’s immense Love, which is high, deep, and wide, become more 
grateful and make the Precious Blood on the Cross widely known. 


That you may all be counted as good heads of grain on the day of God’s stern judgment when 
He separates weeds from wheat and that you may enjoy Heaven, do not squander any moment 
of your journey, whether it be short or long, but, displaying the power of love more vigorously, 
offer up gracefully even the pains of internal bleeding. 


Also, become the light that shines upon this darkened world which is situated in an extreme 


danger, and help those numerous souls, who are wandering in darkness and are being 
distracted to various things, come on board Mary’s Ark of Salvation so that they may also 
practice the messages of the combined Love from the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my 
Immaculate Heart. 


If all the children in the world turn their lives into prayers and follow me, becoming more 
awake, praying, and offering up sacrifices and reparations so that they may not get off the Ark 
of Salvation which I have prepared, they will possess the tree of eternal life in the next world 
and enjoy eternal joy, love and peace at the Lord’s table. 


After the Blessed Mother ended speaking, I felt something dripping down on my face, making 
sounds, and flowing down. Wondering if it was a spiritual phenomenon or a physical one, I 
pressed the button on the interphone. When a helper rushed into my room, she was very 
surprised and screamed, “Oh, no! How can this be?” She began crying. I asked her, “Js 
there something on my face?” but she could not say any words but was only crying. A while 
later, she said, “Blood! Blood! It is blood...’ She was not able to continue. Because I 
wanted to see it myself, I asked her, “Js there a mirror? Would you bring one?” She brought 
one. When I saw myself, I was also surprised. There were countless large and small blood 
marks on my face. Some of the blood marks were bright red and others were dark red. Not 
only my face but my pajamas were also densely stained with many marks of blood and bloody 
water. While several helpers were looking, five new clear, large blood marks appeared on my 
pajamas, on the upper rear right side of the pants. 


Fr. Fausto Zelaya from San Francisco 


administering the Sacrament of the Sick to Julia 


Oh, Lord! Receive praise, gratitude, glory and worship from all the people in this world 
despite their unworthiness! Amen. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Our Lord sheds tears from the Cross on Blessed Mother's mountain near Naju 


Message on June 30, 2002 
The 17th anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first weeping tears in Naju 


At about 6 p.m., I was informed that Jesus of Mt. Calvary on the Blessed Mother’s mountain 
was weeping tears, and went to the mountain arriving there at about 7 p.m. 


On the mountain, I saw Jesus on the Cross really shedding tears from His eyes and sweating 
from His whole body. There already were many people gathered, witnessing this amazing 
scene and shedding tears of repentance. Some of them were wailing loudly. 


I wiped Jesus’ tears and sweat with cotton and collected His sweat flowing down to His toes in 
a small bottle. When a man saw this and said, “/sn’t this plain water?” the tears and sweat 
suddenly stopped flowing down. Instead, water began flowing from between the toes. This 
water kept flowing down, even though I wiped it repeatedly. I began praying silently: 


“Oh, my Love, my Lord! You have already shed so much Precious Blood and even bloody 
water. Today, on the 17" anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first weeping, are You 
squeezing Your whole body to give us even the last drop of water? 


Oh, Jesus! Have mercy on all those who come to this Blessed Mother’s mountain by washing 
their souls and bodies and opening what has been clogged in them with the blood and water 
that You shed by squeezing Your whole body so that everyone without exception may achieve 


the victory of resurrection with the help of the grace of repentance and give glory to the Lord. 
Also, in addition to these people, send down the sweet rain of the Holy Spirit upon all those 
arid souls who are persecuting the Blessed Mother of Naju so that they may also become 
dissolved in the Lord’s Sacred Heart and the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate Heart, become one 
in the Holy Trinity, and, in the joy of being in harmony with the Saints, achieve victory in the 
war against the three enemies (the devil, the body, and the world) and manifest the Lord’s 
glory. 

Jesus, Who is Love! What can I, an unworthy, sinful woman, not do for You? I only pray that 
Your Will be done through this unworthy, sinful woman.” At that moment, I heard the Lord’s 
voice. 


JESUS: 


Are you willing to suffer pains for Me and My Mother and for the conversion of sinners? 


5B) 


I answered promptly: “Yes, [am so willing.”’ As soon as I answered, Jesus on the Crucifix 
resumed shedding His blood and water to the last drop for our sake. I also saw a vision in 
which the Lord and the Blessed Mother were bathing everyone’s soul and body with the 
Lord’s blood and water which He shed to the last drop and I was helping the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother at Their side. 


At that moment, the devils, who had been watching from a distance, suddenly threw some 
object at me. I was hit hard on the back of my head and fell down forward screaming loudly. 
Many people who saw this were surprised. I was bleeding from my mouth and undergoing 
extreme pains, unable even to move my body. At that moment, I heard Jesus’ voice again. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! Even My beloved apostles of My Sacred Heart, whom I have chosen 
from the entire creation, are not walking toward sanctity but, without true inner reforms and by 
packaging themselves with hypocrisy that decorates external appearances only, deceive their 
neighbors and fail to dodge the poisonous arrows of lust. Thus, under the control of the devil 
of division, they resort to contemptible acts in ingenious ways, rejecting one another with a 
collective selfishness and a lack of understanding, and inflicting wounds on one another’s 
souls in disgraceful ways. As I watch this, My Heart becomes immersed in deep sorrows and 
lamentation. 


Furthermore, the priests, whom I have chosen and installed, have been given the duty to take 
charge of My Body and Blood in the Eucharist and to look after the herds of sheep entrusted to 
them with love by supplying nutrition to numerous souls so that they may grow spiritually, but 
a great majority of them do not realize the importance of the priesthood and do not work for 
the glory of My Father. Instead, they are complacent, thinking that they do not lack anything 
spiritually or secularly, which gives My Heart the pains of becoming torn apart into thousands 
and tens of thousands of pieces and turns It into an active volcano that spews out flames. 


However, My beloved daughter, I am immensely consoled because of you, a little soul, who 
offers up unceasing sacrifices, reparations and prayers for all those clergy and religious in the 
world and the apostles of My Sacred Heart who have been chosen by Me but are going astray. 
Through your persevering love and devotion, I will revitalize those souls who have been 
getting destroyed gradually from within. That is why I am shedding even the last drop of My 
blood and water for the conversion of sinners. 


All the children in the world who have been called! You must remember that the time of the 
judgment of justice is not far off, and must remain awake and pray at every moment. When 
you are not awake, the devils, who abound in the sky and on the earth, know well about the 
works entrusted to you, and keep their eyes on you waiting for every possible opportunity to 
topple you by catching you with a hook of temptation, will instigate you to become jealous and 
envious of one another and judgmental of one another by leading you to have an incorrect 
perception of the reality, and thus will cause you to disperse in all directions, eventually 
making you become estranged from My Love. Therefore, make haste to wake up and defeat 
the cunning devils. 


Thus, by always staying awake and praying in the light of the Faith, and rushing toward Me 
through My Mother, repenting, show the signs of sanctity and make strenuous efforts to invite 
the numerous neighbors of yours in the world to the heavenly banquet so that they may also 
possess the tree of eternal life. 


Oh, all My beloved children in the world! Wishing that all of you realize that I, together with 
My Mother, have given up everything, not keeping back anything, for your sake, and (wishing) 
that the whole world be saved, I am giving a boundless blessing to all of you who have come 
seeking Me and My Mother. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Our Lord's Precious Blood and pieces of His Heart muscle descend to the mountain in 
Naju 


Message on June 11, 2002 


I was struggling with pains, unable to sleep all night. Then, I was between being asleep and 
being awake and saw the Blessed Mother weeping sorrowfully on her mountain near Naju. 
Very surprised, I got up quickly and looked at the clock. It was 5 a.m. Realizing that the 
Blessed Mother was calling me to the mountain, I woke up a helper, and together we went to 
the mountain. 


As I did whenever I came to the Blessed Mother’s mountain, I first prayed before the statue of 
Our Lord praying in Gethsemane. Then, I knelt, prayed and meditated at the place where the 
Eucharist, which I had received, had turned into visible Flesh and Blood in the shape of a heart 
during the Mass concelebrated by His Excellency Roman Danylak and two other priests on 
September 22, 1995. As I was vividly remembering what happened on that day, I thought that: 
“The Eucharist is the Flesh and Blood of Jesus Who is alive; pieces of flesh are being torn off 
from His Sacred Heart, which is burning with love, and He is giving them to us,” and prayed 
for the conversion of sinners and the sanctification of the clergy. 


At that moment, I entered an ecstasy and saw numerous people who were turning their faces 
away from God and were in the state of sin. Especially, people, male and female, old and 
young, were unhesitatingly pursuing pleasure and committing sins of impurity. Every time 
they did so, the Sacred Heart of Jesus became torn apart into pieces. That was not all! Even 
some of the clergy and religious, who were supposed to be immersed in the Love of the Lord 
and make Him known, were not living according to the Lord’s Will but were indulged in 
pleasure, committing sins and making the Lord’s Sacred Heart become torn apart. 


Furthermore, the children who had been called were not living according to the Lord’s Will, 
but were piercing His Sacred Heart with countless arrows. Because they were trying to 
become higher than others, joining forces with the devils of pride, jealousy, and envy, they 
were hating each other and getting angry with each other, and were even committing murders. 
The Lord’s whole body became covered with blood. At that moment, I said to the Lord, 
“Lord! I am unworthy and weak, but wish to participate in Thy suffering even a little.” The 
Lord said, “Are you willing to suffer pains in reparation for what the sinners are doing?” I 
answered, “Yes, Lord, if it can be even a little consolation to the Lord and the Blessed Mother 
and help sinners repent.” 


From that moment, I received the pains of being poked with an iron rod, the pains of being 
beaten with a club, the pains of being struck by rocks, and more. The pains in the lower part 
of my body in penance for the sins of impurity were indescribably severe. I almost lost 
consciousness. Then, the Lord, covered with blood, spoke with a sad, but loving, voice. 


JESUS: 


Thank you, my beloved, lovely little soul! Do not worry about anything as you have been 
interspersing my plans. My numerous children of this world, who are on the brink of ruin, are 
enwrapped with a huge storm and are faced with an extreme danger. As they have become 


spiritually blind and do not realize (the danger), My Mother has sent them ardent pleas by fully 
mobilizing many kinds of images and methods in order to save them. However, even many of 
the clergy and religious are wavering without principle instead of helping and protecting. 

They are even standing on the side of those who persecute Me and My Mother, and are 
interfering with the works that I and My Mother are doing. What else could this be than 
cruelty and cold-heartedness? Such cowardly and unreliable people are echoing what others 
are saying without knowing by themselves, and thus are clogging the Church. This (situation) 
is no different from an invisible grave. Even most of the children who have been called are 
unable to discern the cunning devil’s tricks and are moving farther away from God, 
committing all kinds of sins, indulging in sports and even enjoying obscene chatting on the 
internet, and are actually in the state of the sins of impurity, instead of becoming the apostles 
of the Sacred Heart who illuminate this world which has become pitch-dark. They have been 
tearing apart My Heart and My Mother’s into pieces, instead of repairing their wounds. 


Then, Jesus opened up His Sacred Heart that had been torn apart into pieces, saying, “Now, 
look!” From His Heart, pieces of flesh and drops of blood fell down. 


My beloved daughter! Now it is just before the descent of the punishment. That is why My 
Mother is tightly holding God the Father’s hand, which is lifted up high, holding the cup of 
wrath, imploring Him and asking Me with tears. That is why I have been urging the children 
in the world to repent by manifesting various kinds of signs in Naju, Korea, which I have 
never shown until now, for their salvation, but the children who have rushed to Me and My 
Mother have been extremely few. 


Oh, my beloved sons and daughters who have been called! I have completely opened up My 
Sacred Heart and given up even the last drop of blood and water for your sake. For now, you 
may experience misunderstanding and persecution and become wounded in the divided 
Church while making Me and My Mother known, but remain awake and pray, not forgetting 
that My Mother and I are always with you at your side and offer up gracefully even the pains 
of internal bleeding. And make greater efforts so that not only the children who have been 
called but all the children in the world may become completely dissolved in My Sacred Heart 
and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart, achieve unity as one as the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit are One, and arrive at sanctity. Make it known to all that the shortcut to arriving at 
sanctity and achieving unity is to turn your lives into prayers, and go forward bravely with the 
wisdom and courage of the young David so that every soul without exception may be saved in 
the joy of forming harmony with the Saints. 


My beloved little souls who have been called! Since a long time ago I have earnestly wished 
that Masses be celebrated at this place where My Mother is with you, but my request has been 
denied. However, you must remain awake and pray, as, before long, it will become known 
that I am really alive and breathing in the Eucharist and am present in It with My Body, Blood, 
Soul and Divinity. 


Even the children who are supposed to be close to Me and make Me known have turned their 
faces away from the words and signs that My Mother and I have been giving them and have 
forgotten the sublime simplicity of the Eucharist, which is My Substance, and of the Gospels, 
and are trying to explain Me with deceptive talks and complicated logic. Isn’t this like 
throwing mud at the simple people? 


Now, all the beloved children in the world! Remembering that, because I am the way and the 
life, no one can enter the Heavenly Kingdom without going through Me, offer up little flowers 
made of renunciations for the sake of the conversion of sinners, as Moses gave up his right to 
inherit the royal throne and Abraham gave up Isaac. 


I will grant you whatever you ask truly for My sake, but perfunctory prayers cannot move My 
Father, My Mother, or Me. Now, as there is no more time to hesitate or procrastinate, make 
haste to combine your efforts and make a new start. Be loving even to those who have human 
faces and beastly hearts, as you would do to Me. If you join forces with the devil of division, 
you do not deserve to say that you truly know Me. Therefore, remain awake and pray at every 
moment so that you may not join forces with the devil of division. Make unceasing efforts to 
turn your lives into prayers and possess the fruits from the tree of eternal life. I bless you all 
with the love that is flaming up in My Sacred Heart. 


When the Lord ended speaking, I could not see Him any more. Suddenly there was a strong 
dusty wind, and I struggled not to be swept away by it. Soon, light shined from the sky and 
the strong dusty wind stopped. I was surprised, because there was the Blessed Mother in the 
sky with a sun-like bright light around her head. The helper who was with me assisted me to 
sit up. A while later the light was not visible any longer. (It was a cloudy day.) 


At that moment, the helper uttered, “Uh!” and went to the spot where a Eucharistic miracle had 
occurred on September 22, 1995. Suddenly, he shouted, “Ah! There are lots of fresh blood 
marks on the ground. It must have come down just now.” I went to that place also. 


Oh! What a wondrous sign... There were fresh blood marks on the ground, around a table on 
which photographs of the Eucharistic miracle on September 22, 1995 were being displayed. 
Blood on some rocks was thick and moving as if breathing. 


We were speechless before the Lord’s inestimable love and amazing mystery. We just sat 
down plump and cried. A while later, I tried to stand up and walk, but couldn’t. So, I crawled 
to a nearby restroom and realized that the lower part of my body was badly damaged; all over 
my body, there were poking marks, which were made with an iron rod, and many bruises; and 
the sides were very swollen. I felt extreme pains from the head to the toes. Nevertheless, I 
could smile with much joy, because I was allowed to participate in the Lord’s sufferings even 
a little and also because I thought that more sinners would repent as the Lord opened up His 
Heart and shed blood at the place where the Eucharist had turned into visible flesh and blood. 


When I dipped my finger in the fresh Precious Blood, the Blood continued to pulsate, pulling 


my finger rhythmically and with some force, like a living person’s heart. At one moment, the 
Blood even splashed up. We counted the pulse in the Blood, and it was 87 times per minute. 
My pulse was 72. Pulses were different among those who were present (Some of them came 
to the mountain later). Especially when Julio, my husband, touched my finger, the Precious 
Blood on it momentarily splashed up even making a sound. Everyone who saw this was 
totally amazed. 


(Click here to see photos of the Blood) 


Lord! Praise, thanksgiving, glory, and adoration to Thee! May our gratitude never dry up! 
Amen. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Photos of the events of June 11, 2002 
Click to read other information about these events: 


Message to Julia Kim on June 11 


Below: Pieces of muscle and blood from Our Lord's Sacred Heart descended to Blessed 
Mother's mountain in Naju on June 11, 2002. There was a live pulse in the pieces of the heart 
muscle. 
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Our Lady’s message on Holy Thursday 


Message on March 28, 2002 
Holy Thursday 


Spiritually participating in the pains that the Lord suffered miserably and in loneliness at 
Gethsemane and Calvary after having been deserted by all, I prayed on the Way of the Cross 
on the Blessed Mother’s mountain. 


While I was praying on my knees at the Eleventh Station, I could not control my tears, 
thinking about the extreme pains that Jesus suffered when He was nailed to the Cross. He 
suffered the cruel pains of His live flesh being pierced. With His infinite Love, which is high, 
deep, and wide, the Lord offered up His whole body, only urging the conversion of sinners 
even in the midst of all kinds of contempt, maltreatment, and insults by His beloved children. 
I was choking with sobs. 


“Oh, Jesus Who is Love Itself; my Beloved! What are we, humans, whom the Lord loves so 
much?” While crying and thanking the Lord for His amazing love, I prayed especially for the 
sanctification of priests and the conversion of sinners, thinking of this blessed day which the 
Lord chose as the day of priesthood and on which He sealed a covenant (with us) by 
establishing the Sacraments of the Eucharist and Holy Orders. I also prayed earnestly that 
Jesus, the Teacher Who totally offered Himself up, bestow the same love upon all the children 
in the sick world of this age that He bestowed upon His disciples at the Last Supper. Suddenly 
at that moment, I fell back on the ground screaming for intense pains of my head being pressed 
down with a crown of thorns and both of my hands, both of my feet and my side being pierced. 
While I was groaning with extreme pains, a powerful light radiated from the sky, and the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother came down escorted by angels. 


I could not see clearly because of the bright light, but knew that the Lord was making the Sign 
of the Cross on my forehead with His finger. Because I smelled a powerful fragrance of roses, 
I looked at the Blessed Mother and saw her exuding fragrant oil. Momentarily, I remembered 
the message that the Blessed Mother gave us on April 8, 1993, Holy Thursday, exuding 
fragrant oil, and thought: “Oh, the Blessed Mother is again manifesting to us her presence, 
love and friendship by squeezing her whole body to give us this fragrant oil on this day of 
priesthood which commemorates the Last Supper.” At that moment, the Blessed Mother 
began speaking gently with a loving and kind voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, my beloved daughter! Thank you. My Son Jesus and I, Who are listening to the sounds 
of your prayers filled with love and sincerity, are greatly consoled by the sacrifices and 
reparations that you offer up for the conversion of sinners. Therefore, I intend to rescue from 
the chains of perishment all those who come to this place, by washing their souls and bodies 
with the fragrant oil that I gave you by squeezing my whole body, manifesting the burning 
love in my Immaculate Heart. 


All my beloved children in the world! As God saved many of the Israelites in the wilderness 
by lifting up high a bronze serpent through Moses, my Son Jesus and I intend to save many 
people with the immeasurable merits of His suffering on the Cross and the burning love in my 
Immaculate Heart by accompanying you on this Way of the Cross, shedding blood, as you 
meditate on the Lord’s Passion and pray for the conversion of sinners, offering up your utmost 
devotion in this age situated in danger. Therefore, I wish that the following words by the 
Lord: “Ask and you will receive; seek and you will find; and knock and it will be opened to 
you,’ will be fully realized to you through your sincere and earnest prayers. 


My beloved children! How can you even imagine what kind of pains I received when my 
extremely beloved Son Jesus was nailed to the Cross and died? What a pain it was when the 
crowds, who had been so heartily cheering my Son Jesus, shouting, “Hosanna!” just three 
days before he was crucified, suddenly began screaming: “He is a criminal who deserves to 
die! Kill him! Crucify him!” That was not all. It was a bone-piercing pain when the Lord’s 


beloved disciples, who had intended to follow Him wherever He might go, turned their faces 
away from my Son Jesus. It was a pain of ingratitude and betrayal that became a sharp dagger, 
piercing my Heart deeply. 


Furthermore, it was a gruesome pain for this Mother, unable even to look with open eyes, 
when my Son Jesus was walking on the terrible Way of the Cross to Calvary receiving all 
kinds of ridicules, with His body covered with blood from head to feet because of scourging, 
exhausted and worn out, and falling miserably with the Cross. It was a pain of my whole body 
becoming torn apart and all of its bones being crushed. 


That was not all! The sounds of a hammer nailing my Son Jesus to the Cross gave me the 
pains of my whole body being hit with a hammer, and the spear piercing the side of the Lord 
hanging on the Cross caused me an extreme pain of my Heart being pierced and crushed. 


I, who was the Mother but was unable to do anything before the miserable condition (of the 
Lord), walked the Way of Calvary, which Jesus had walked shedding blood, day after day after 
that day, praying earnestly to God the Father for the conversion of sinners. Even now, two 
thousand years later, I am still walking together with you. 


Therefore, my children who have been called because I love you extremely! I wish that at 
least you, who are supposed to know the Lord and me, win victory over the devil, who 
distracts your minds, perpetuate the Paschal Mystery of the Last Supper and the Paschal 
Mystery of Resurrection, remain awake and pray by turning your life at every moment into 
prayers, display the power of love more vigorously, and offer up your total loyalty in heroic 
ways so that all may be saved, and thus gain Heaven. 


Now, receive the encouragement, consolation, and blessing of love from the Lord Who has 
become your real father together with the blessing from me who is your real mother and thus 
enjoy exultation, love and peace. 


When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, the Lord blessed us with His hands raised high, 
and the Blessed Mother also blessed us with her both hands stretched out. Then, the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother disappeared. Realizing that fragrant oil was still coming down, I 
screamed, “Fragrant oil is coming down!” Those who were near me stretched out their hands 
and received the fragrant oil. When I told them that Jesus made the Sign of the Cross on my 
forehead with His finger wet with fragrant oil, they brought a lantern closer to look at my 
forehead. They saw a shiny mark of the cross made with oil in the middle of my forehead. 


Then, they helped me stand up, as I had been lying down. We were surprised again, when we 
saw large stains of fragrant oil at different places on the paved area at the Eleventh Station. 
All of us could smell a powerful fragrance of roses and shouted for joy. The fragrant oil stains 
were found from the Tenth Station to the Eleventh Station. 


Glory be to the Lord and praise be to the Blessed Mother! 


(Click here to read eyewitness testimony of the fragrant oil) 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Fragrant oil descends 
at the Blessed Mother's mountain in Naju 


+ Praise Jesus! Praise the Blessed Mother! 


I give a profound gratitude to Jesus and the Blessed Mother. My name is Valentino 
Hyun-Man Shin from Seoul. 


I became more anxious to see the Blessed Mother of Nayu during Holy Week, and 
arrived in Naju on March 28, 2002, at about 5 p.m. After praying for a while in the 
Chapel, I participated in the Holy Hour prayer meeting. In the middle of the prayer 
meeting, Rufino Park (the Chapel administrator) came to me and said, “Jt is raining. 
Our Lord’s blood marks (on the Blessed Mother’s mountain) need to be protected. Can 
you come and help?” I gladly agreed and went to the Blessed Mother’s mountain 
together with Rufino Park and Augustine Cho. 


While we were working at the Twelfth Station, we suddenly heard someone screaming. 
It was Julia who had been praying at the Eleventh Station. She was lying on the ground 
with her arms stretched out, as if she had been crucified. We stopped working and 
rushed to Julia. We knelt and prayed in silence. 


A while later, Julia opened her eyes and said, “Fragrant oil is coming down. . .”” When I 
stretched my arms toward the sky, I realized that fragrant oil was really coming down on 
my face and hands. Julia then said, “Jesus blessed me making the Sign of the Cross on 
my forehead with fragrant oil.”’ We brought a lantern closer to her and saw a shiny mark 
of fragrant oil in the shape of a cross in the middle of her forehead. We also smelled a 
strong and fresh fragrance from the oil. 


After seeing the mark of fragrant oil on Julia’s forehead, we helped her rise. At that 
moment, all of us were surprised and screamed almost simultaneously, because we found 


a very large mark of fragrant oil on the paved area near the Eleventh Station. After 
seeing the oil, I began shedding tears of repentance. “Our Lord and the Blessed Mother 
love me so much that They are drawing me to repentance with this fragrant oil through 
Julia...” 


The oil mark at the Eleventh Station extended to the Tenth Station. We could smell a 
strong fragrance at the Tenth Station also. We protected the area from rain with vinyl 
covers. While we were spreading the vinyl covers, we found an additional oil mark 
about 70 cm long on the paved area before the Eleventh Station. 


After witnessing these signs, I have realized that the Lord and the Blessed Mother are 
always present with us and that this was confirmed to me, even though I was unworthy. 
My faith became stronger. 


Praise and glory to God! 


Valentino Hyun-Man Shin 
Sungwon Apartments Bldg 101, #1502 
Joongkye-dong, Nowun-ku 
Seoul, Korea 
March 28, 2002 


Our Lady’s message on the Feast of Our Lord’s Presentation 


Message on February 2, 2002 
Feast of the Presentation in the Temple 


I prayed together with several helpers on the Blessed Mother’s mountain, meditating deeply on 
the Way of the Cross that Jesus walked. 


At the Seventh Station, where I was praying and meditating on the pains that Jesus suffered 
when He fell the second time, one of the men prayed, “Thank you, Lord, for allowing us, who 
are unworthy and weak, to know even a little about how severe the numerous pains that the 
Lord suffered were, by letting Julia participate in some of the Lord’s immeasurable pains of 
the Cross...” He barely finished his prayer, when there were some whispering sounds behind 
us which were almost inaudible: “We are losing souls, which we won after great difficulties, 


because of the prayers by this wretched woman. Kill her, our deadly enemy, by making her 
head be crushed on rocks.” Immediately, several demons struck me hard on the back of my 
head. They kicked, lifted, and threw me so that my head might hit rocks. At that moment, the 
Blessed Mother came down from Heaven like lightning, with her mantle stretched out, and 
snatched me away, preventing me from hitting rocks. 


Holding my aching neck and head with my hands, I said, “Thank you, Mother. I offer up these 
pains for the conversion of sinners. Help me, a sinner, and many souls repent and become the 
tailors of love who mend the Lord’s torn Sacred Heart, the handkerchiefs of love which wipe 
away Jesus’ blood and sweat and the Blessed Mother’s tears of blood, and the pliers of love 
which pull out the thorns and nails that we drove into the Lord by committing sins. 


“Glory to the Lord and praise and consolation to the Blessed Mother! Let our gratitude never 
dry up. Amen.” 


As I was offering up completely the pains caused by the devils, my aching neck and head were 
completely healed. At the same time, I heard the sweet, kind, and loving voice of the Blessed 
Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes. Thank you, my beloved daughter! And my beloved children who responded to my call 
with "Amen"! My Son Jesus and I are with you again today in order to unite with your prayers 
filled with love and offered up to participate in my Son Jesus’ sufferings, totally consecrating 
your precious time for the conversion of sinners and meditating on the Mystery of Salvation 
that was obtained through my Son Jesus’ immeasurable pains on the Cross. 


The devils, who know well that, through your fervent prayers, the eyes and ears of the 
spiritually blind and deaf are opened and the graces flow into numerous souls, are fuming with 
anger and are trying to knock you down by mobilizing all the available means, but I will 
always guard you and protect you from them. 


In this age when Satan is trying to conquer the whole world, the prayers that you, the little 
souls, offer up every day in order to participate in the pains of Calvary which the Lord suffered 
become consolations that make up for the death agony that your Lord suffered at Gethsemane 
and the sorrows and pains that He suffered when He was deserted by His disciples whom He 
loved so much. 


Also, the prayers that you offer up earnestly every day, participating in the Lord’s Passion, 
become penances for the sins that numerous children commit, perpetrating God’s sacred 
dignity. The prayers and sacrifices offered up for the conversion of sinners become sacrificial 
offerings in reparation for even other souls’ sins. The Lord and I receive much consolation as 
they are offered on the altar of God’s Justice. 


For this reason, today I offered up your souls again on the altar of the Lord’s burning Sacred 
Heart, as I offered up the Baby Jesus in the temple. 


All my beloved children in the world! When you desire to follow me like innocent children, I 
will bathe you with streams of the water of mercy, nurture you with my spiritual milk, and take 
you to the Lord. Also, I will let you grow spiritually through the sincere prayers that you offer 
earnestly with your whole heart on this Way of the Cross where I walk with my Son Jesus, 
bleeding with Him. The Lord will also bathe your souls and bodies with His Sacred Blood and 


give you the plenary indulgence. Rather, He promised to give it to you. 


Therefore, rush toward me as humble, little souls, meditating deeply on the sinless Lord’s 
sufferings on the Cross and always confessing that you are unworthy sinners. 


My beloved children who have been called! This world has already become pitch-dark. 
Because numerous souls have become spiritually blind and deaf, have lost their sense of 
direction, and are wandering in darkness, I have shown so many miracles and signs and 
screamed again and again until my throat begins bleeding, to follow God’s Will that no soul be 
left abandoned and all be saved and obtain the tree of eternal life. Even so, they do not 
understand and continue to walk on the road to hell. Even my children who have been called to 
Heaven do not practice self-renunciation—let alone achieve unity—persist in their self-will 
until the end, and repeatedly make themselves deserving of purgatory and hell. As God’s 
response will be stern, the calamity of the flames of justice will be unavoidable. How can a 
safe tomorrow be promised? 


Therefore, at least you, who have been called and know that the time of God the Father’s 
judgment is drawing near, should live a consecrated life with prayers, sacrifices, and 
reparations and strive hard to turn your lives at every moment into prayers so that the time (of 
chastisement) may turn into blessings. 


Also, the new light of graces will be bestowed on all of you who live a consecrated life for the 
Lord and me and for the conversion of sinners. Offer up gracefully even the pains that cause 
bleeding inside (you) and all the pains that you experience in this world where you stay for a 
while and leave, as, on the last day, the gate of Heaven will open widely for you; the glorious 
crown of flowers, which accompany eternal happiness, will be given to you; and you will 
stand beside me. 


In this age which is situated in misery, among the children who are as numerous as the stars in 
the sky and the grains of sand on the beach, those who draw closer to me as little souls, truly 
entrusting themselves to me, are extremely few. However, as I join in your devotion today, I 
am shedding tears of joy, seeing your most sincere love and devotion. 


My beloved little souls! Your Lord Who is the way, the truth, and the life blesses you with His 
unlimited love today. 


When the Blessed Mother ended speaking, I was still weeping and praying prostrate on the 
ground. Suddenly, I heard a sound of something falling. When I looked, it was seven drops of 
tears. A while later twelve more drops of tears fell. I also realized that the pains in my head 
and neck were all gone. Glory and praise to the Lord and consolation to the Blessed Mother! 
Amen. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


“Accomplish the mission that has been entrusted to you” 


Message on January 27, 2002 


While I was doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain, I meditated 
deeply in my heart on the pains that Jesus suffered. After He was beaten numerous times and 
His whole body became torn and covered with blood, Jesus climbed the hilly road to Calvary, 
carrying not only the heavy Cross but the sins of the whole human race. Because He had to 
totally abandon Himself so that the Will of God the Father might be accomplished and all the 
glory might be given to the Father, He could not even console His Mother who was weeping 
and following Him. I climbed the Way of the Cross one Station after another, meditating on 
Jesus’ Heart filled with sorrows. 


While we were at the Eleventh Station, one of the pilgrims prayed, “Jesus! Until now I have 
been crucifying Jesus and the Blessed Mother numerous times by living in sins. However, 
from now on, I will abandon the hammer with which I have been crucifying Jesus and the 
Blessed Mother, and will become a pair of pliers to pull out the numerous nails that I have 
been driving (into Them).”’ While he was praying, a drop of the Lord’s Precious Blood 
suddenly came down from above making a clearly audible sound when it hit the ground. I was 
so surprised that I cried out, “Oh, my!” A man who was standing near me also saw the Blood 
and shouted, “Oh, it is blood!” At that moment, I heard the voice of Jesus: 


JESUS: 


My beloved children who have been called! How can I not love you who are confessing that 
you are sinners and are rushing toward Me? The reason why I am revealing My Love even by 
shedding blood for you is to wash away your sins thoroughly and perform a transfusion. This 
is a testimony of my intense Love for all of you and is the Blood of the Covenant. For now 
everything may seem vague, but, in the not-too-distant future, you will clearly understand how 
important are the graces which I am bestowing upon you. Therefore, become more awake and 
pray, and, with a heroic loyalty, accomplish the mission that has been entrusted to you. 


My beloved little soul! In order to reward your prayers filled with your sincere love and tears, 


offered day after day, I open My Sacred Heart and send down blessings upon you. 


Jesus gave us His Precious Blood at the Ninth, Eleventh, and Twelfth Stations. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


“The signs coming down from Heaven are the Mysteries of Salvation” 


Message on January 18, 2002 (2) 


On November 9, 2001, when we were doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s 
Mountain, the Blessed Mother said, “I am listening to the sounds of fervent prayers that you 
offer up on the Way of the Cross, and am walking with you, shedding tears of blood at the side 
of My Son Jesus, Who is shedding blood and is with you,” and gave us the Lord’s Precious 
Blood and her tears of blood on the Way of the Cross between the Third Station and the 
Fifteenth Station, which was such a miserable, heart-breaking scene. 


Today again Jesus and the Blessed Mother gave us the Precious Blood, tears, and tears of 
blood between the Seventh Station and the Thirteenth Station. (Click to see pictures of blood- 
stained rocks on November 9, 2001.) Many pilgrims saw the fresh blood marks scattered on 
the Way of the Cross, were very surprised by this miserable scene, and cried loudly. The time 
when we found the blood marks today was about 9:30 a.m., when we were doing the Stations 
of the Cross. At about 5 p.m., we went back to the Blessed Mother’s Mountain to collect the 
blood-stained rocks. When we reached the Twelfth Station at about 5:20 p.m. I saw fresh 
blood coming down again. More than ten among the pilgrims who were there also saw it. 
Many were kneeling and crying loudly. Then, I heard the loving, kind voice of the Blessed 
Mother. 


Julia (second from left) and other pilgrims examining rocks stained with Blood 


(Click to see more photos of the blood-stained rocks) 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! And all the children in the world who have been called! Make haste to 
wake up and come closer, as my Son Jesus and I are personally coming to you to save your 
sick souls by washing and wiping away all your mistakes and filthy dirt and opening what has 
been clogged, with the Precious Blood flowing out of my Son’s Five Wounds, His wounds 
made by the crown of thorns, and His burning Sacred Heart; the tears and tears of blood that I 
shed; and the streams of water of mercy. 


The Lord has already told you: “He who loves Me shall be loved by My Father; and I will love 
him, and will manifest Myself to him.”* Have I not told you that the signs coming down from 
Heaven are the Mysteries of Salvation? And until now your Lord and I have manifested Our 
Presence in various ways, showed various signs again and again, and spoken countless words 
repeatedly, but even most of the clergy, whose duty is to make the Lord known, are turning 
their eyes away from them (the signs and messages), pretending not to know about them, with 
their hearts closed and ironclad with silence instead of speaking the truth, because of face- 
saving and others’ eyes. For this reason, numerous souls are losing their sense of direction and 
are walking toward hell. As the signs (of the blood that descended on the Way of the Cross) 
have been shown to save these souls, be more awake and pray so that many souls may receive 
the grace of repentance. 


All the children in the world! The time of chastisement is drawing very near. By making 
haste to repent, offering up sacrifices and reparations, and living a consecrated life, strive hard 
to be saved. As today a sign of that love, with which the Lord has given Himself up for you 


unsparingly because He loves you all so much, has been given to you in your presence, at least 
you who have been called should display the power of love more diligently and, in unity 
attained through a complete dissolution within me, offer up reparations for the most horrible 
sins of blasphemy. Then, the time of chastisement will turn into irresistible love and blessing. 
That is because your God Who is in Heaven is not the God of bondage but Love Itself. 


My beloved children who have been called! As you always believe, follow, and make my Son 
Jesus and me known, We will protect and accompany you at your side and will defend and 
protect you even when strong winds and angry waves threaten to sweep you away. Thus, your 
tears and sighs will turn into joy. 


However, if the children in the world do not accept the Lord’s and my words and turn their 


faces away from them to the end, there will be nothing that I can do at that time. 


Therefore, become a starting engine that refreshes the hearts of the children in the world who 
have become mired in all kinds of sins, and make known to everyone the Lord’s and my Love 
which transcends time and space. By doing so, come aboard Mary’s Ark of Salvation, reach 
Heaven, and possess the Tree of Eternal Life. 


*John 14:21 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Photos of the events of January 18, 2002 

Click to read other information about these events: 
First message to Julia Kim on January 18 

Second message to Julia Kim on January 18 
Eyewitness testimonies to these events 


Pilgrims examine marks of Blood along the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s 
mountain near Naju 


Below: Rocks and leaves stained with Our Lord’s Precious Blood 
and Our Lady’s tears of blood 


Blood stains at the Stations of the Cross 
on the Blessed Mother’s mountain in Naju 


January 18, 2002, Friday 


+ Praise Jesus and Mary! My name is Maria Soo-Jin Lim from the Joongri-dong Parish 
in Seoul. 


I arrived at the Blessed Mother’s mountain at about 2 p.m. today and prayed until about 
5 p.m. Then, together with other pilgrims, I carefully and with much amazement 
examined the blood stains on little rocks and paved areas from the Seventh Station to the 
Thirteenth Station on the Way of the Cross. Suddenly, Rufino Park, who was standing at 
the Twelfth, screamed, “Ah! It’s blood!’’ When I looked, there was a stain of blood on 
the paved area before a large rock. While I was looking, I saw another drop of blood 
falling straight down from the height of the large rock and splash-landing on the paved 
area. It happened in a split second. When I looked more closely on the paved area, there 
was a total of seven stains of freshly-shed blood. More than ten people witnessed this, 


and more people came later. It was truly amazing, as nobody was wounded and nobody 
was bleeding. I personally, with my own eyes, saw the blood streaming down from the 
waist high in the air. It was an amazing and mysterious experience. It strengthened and 
deepened my belief and conviction about many other amazing signs in Naju which I had 
only heard about. 


Thank you, Lord! Praise to the Lord’s Sacred Blood now and forever. Amen. 


Maria Soo-Jin Lim 

Daerim Apartments, Bldg. #113, 1306 
Sooksaek-dong, Eunpyung-ku 

Seoul 


January 18, 2002, Friday 


+ Praise to Jesus and Mary! My name is Regina Soo-Hee Cho from the Daesung-dong 
Parish in Mokpo (a medium-sized coastal city about one hour drive southwest from 
Naju). 


Together with other pilgrims from Mokpo, I arrived at the Blessed Mother’s mountain at 
about 3:30 p.m. We were told that blood had come down and stained small rocks and 
the paved areas on the Way of the Cross from the Seventh Station to the Thirteenth 
Station at about 9:30 a.m. today. Much amazed, we began the Stations of the Cross and 
saw blood stains on little rocks and paved areas between the Seventh Station and the 
Thirteenth Station. 


At about 5:30 p.m., pilgrims were suddenly rushing to the Twelfth Station after hearing 
Rufino Park shout, “AA! It is blood!” I followed them. I saw a stain of freshly-shed 
blood on the paved area before a large rock. While looking, I saw another drop of blood 
streaming down and falling on the paved area with a splash. At that moment, without 
even thinking, I knelt and burst into tears from the bottom of my heart. 


At that moment, large drops of water fell from above on different spots on the paved area 
at the Twelfth Station. I thought that they probably were the Blessed Mother’s tears. 
There were more than 20 people witnessing this. It was an event that was a turning point 
in my faith life. The wounds in my heart which had been large stumbling blocks to me 
and hard feelings which had always been in my heart were all melting away. I deeply 
realized how precious all of my neighbors and myself were and that all of us have been 
called to sanctity. Also during every Mass I worship and love the Eucharist more 

deeply. I am now leading a life of thanksgiving to the Lord regardless of the 
circumstances, being deeply aware of the presence, extreme love and infinite mercy of 
the Lord and the Blessed Mother. I really, really love you, the Blessed Mother of Naju! 


Glory, praise, thanksgiving, and worship to the Lord generation after generation, for all 


eternity! Amen. 


Regina Soo-Hee Cho 
Joongang Heights Apts., Bldg. #8, #804 
Mokpo, Jeonnam Province 


Click to read the messages to Julia Kim on January 18, 2002 


“The Way of the Cross, which I personally walk shedding blood together with you” 


Message on January 18, 2002 


I was completely exhausted from suffering extreme pains, unable to say even the Our Father, 
but barely managed to do the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain, 
meditating on the pains that the Lord suffered. When we reached the Ninth Station, however, I 
felt a substantial improvement in my condition while I was praying with my eyes closed. We 
were very surprised, because, until just a few moments earlier, it had been so hard for me to 
move my body as if I had been beaten up with an iron club. It was about 9:30 a.m. 


There were many fresh blood marks on the paved areas on the Way of the Cross (constructed 
for the handicapped). At the Twelfth Station, we saw fresh blood marks scattered all over on 
the ground. There also were splash marks made when the blood dripped on the ground. We 
found fresh blood marks all the way from the Seventh Station to the Thirteenth Station. 


(Click here to see photos of these blood marks) 
(Click here to read evewitness testimony of the blood marks) 


We climbed Station after Station, looking around attentively. When we paused at the 
Seventh Station for brief meditation, I saw a vision. Whenever people in the world 
committed sins, Jesus was crucified again and the crown of thorns pressed down harder on 
His head causing more bleeding. His Sacred Heart was also becoming torn apart and was 
bleeding. The Blessed Mother was watching all this, shedding tears of blood for pains of 
her Heart becoming torn apart. She spoke lovingly and gently. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Your Lord and I Who listen to the sounds of your fervent prayers 
which you offer up every day to help carry the Lord’s Cross receive great consolation. 


I prayed fervently, screaming in my heart, “Oh, my Mother, my Mommy! What can I not do, 
if my feeble and meager prayers can be of some comfort to the Lord? As I am the Lord’s if I 
die and I am the Lord’s if I live, let me become a faithful instrument according to the Lord’s 
Will.” I barely finished my prayer, when, following a sudden sound of whipping, I fell down 
on the ground covered with rocks and began rolling down. I was happy, because I could 
participate in even a little of the Lord’s sufferings. (Later, those who were praying with me 
said that I rolled down about twelve times.) Then, I heard the Lord’s voice. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! My lovable baby who finds joy in suffering pains for Me and My 
Mother and for the conversion of sinners! Many souls will repent through the pains that you 
suffer in union with My Mother in My transcending Love. How can I not be with you, when 
you are always with My Mother like this? How can I not listen to the sounds of the prayers 
that you offer up? 


This place is the Way of the Cross, which I personally walk shedding blood together with you. 
Therefore, if all those who walk this Way of the Cross open the doors of their hearts widely, 
desire sincerely to be united with Me, and pray participating in the pains that I suffered, they 
will meet Me and receive spiritual and physical healings. 


All the beloved children in the world! Even at this hour, when two thousand years have 
passed, I am coming to you, shedding blood like this, in order to be with you. Do not regret on 
the last day after having been attached to and having compromised with the things of the world 
and the flesh which will decay and pass away, but make haste to rush toward Me through My 
Mother, arm yourselves with the messages which My Mother and I have been giving you for 
your repentance, repeating the same words again and again, and inherit Heaven which has 
been earned through the immeasurable pains of the Cross. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


“The Lord is giving you one more chance for repentance...” 


Message on January 3, 2002 


In order to make reparation for at least a little bit of the insults that Jesus has received, I 
meditated and prayed at the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain together 
with several helpers. 


When we reached the Second Station, one of the helpers prayed, “. . . Jesus! It has already 
been too hard for Julia, suffering various kinds of pains day after day. She is also unable to 
sleep because of pains. Because she sweats so heavily from suffering at night, she has to 
change pajamas eight or nine times every night. Jesus! I wish that she could get some sleep 
even for a little while without suffering.” Upon hearing his prayer, I immediately prayed, 
“Oh, Oh, Jesus! To me all these are joyful pains. Every time I change my sweat-soaked 
pajamas, I pray that all the bad things in the souls in the world be removed, and offer up my 
pains as sacrifices and reparations. These are pains that carry hope. I am Yours, if I live. Iam 
Yours, if I die. Use me as the Lord wishes; Your Will be done.” At that moment, I heard the 
loving voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


Yes, that is it. My lovable little soul who finds happiness even in suffering pains! Your sleep 
is disturbed by having to change your sweat-soaked clothes, but my Son Jesus and I are 
comforted in your heart which gracefully offers up the pains that you suffer all night as 
penance for the sins committed by the pleasure-seekers, who indulge in all kinds of obscene 
conduct at night and resort to abortions which follow, and as sacrifices and reparations to 
mend the Sacred Heart of my Son Jesus and my Immaculate Heart that have become torn. 


My beloved little baby! The pains that you suffer are extreme, because souls are needed who 
offer up sacrifices and reparations to save even one more soul, as too many children in the 
world, male and female, old and young, give themselves up to pleasure, commit sins of 
obscenity, sink thus unceasingly into the swamp of evil, a snare laid by the devils, become 
buried in it, and become slaves of sin. 


My beloved daughter! Your sacrifices and penances are reparations for the sins of obscenity 
and the sins against chastity that are committed at night, and will help the graces of repentance 
flow into those who commit these sins. Therefore, offer up the pains given to you more 
gracefully. 


My little souls who are trying to participate in my beloved daughter’s suffering! Through the 
prayers, sacrifices and reparations that you, who have been invited as little souls, offer up 
devotedly and in unity, in the joy of uniting with the Saints, my burning Immaculate Heart will 


surely triumph. 


When we were at the Twelfth Station, my heart was pounding rapidly, and I felt a squeezing 
pain in my chest. The pain was so severe that I could hardly breathe. Unable to move, I 
clenched my chest with my hands and groaned lying on the ground. At that time, (I saw a 
vision of) a Roman soldier piercing Jesus’ side with a spear to confirm His death. At the same 
moment, I felt an extreme pain of being pierced in my side by a spear. Then, the Blessed 
Mother resumed speaking. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! The sins of obscenity which the children in the world commit by 
seeking pleasure occur not only at night but indiscriminately day and night, which gives gifts 
of joy to the devils. They are unable to pull themselves out of the illusion that makes them 
think that evil is good, and are rushing toward eternal death. This deplorable world has finally 
reached such a shocking stage. Oh, my pitiable children! If they face death without 
repentance, God’s stern judgment alone will be waiting for them. . . 


However, keeping in mind that the Lord is giving you one more chance for repentance, 
because He loves you so much, give thanks at every moment and do not abandon even those 
souls, who received graces but turned away from them. Instead, make haste to offer up 
prayers, sacrifices and reparations more humbly for their return. Thus, permanently connect 
your consecrated lives to the Paschal Mystery by turning your lives into prayers. 


All my beloved children in the world! All humans are destined to die because of Adam’s sin, 
but, if even the most wicked sinners open widely the doors of their hearts, repent, approach 
(the Lord and me) as sinners, and ask for forgiveness, they will not be asked questions about 
their past but will be blessed. They will obtain the Tree of Eternal Life thanks to my Son Jesus 
Christ and sing the Lord’s glory at the heavenly banquet filled with joy, love and peace. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


The Eucharist descends in Naju again 


Message on January 1, 2002 


At about 10 a.m., I was praying together with several helpers under the Crucifix on the Blessed 
Mother’s Mountain. I prayed that, with the Precious Blood from Jesus’ Seven Wounds and the 
tears and tears of blood shed by the Blessed Mother, our souls and bodies that have become 
dirty with stains be washed and cleaned and that any blockages within us be opened so that we 
may work as humble instruments for the glory of God and the triumph of the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary, with healthy souls and bodies. 


The Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's mountain in Naju 


I also prayed for graces upon the children who were not there but had been called by the love 
and graces from the Lord and the Blessed Mother and for equal graces for those who were 
against us. When I touched Jesus’ feet with my hands, I saw a drop of blood formed on the 
middle toe on His right foot, which seemed about to fall at any moment. I was surprised and 
screamed, “Ah!” As I was looking up from under the Lord’s feet, the drop of blood dripped 
down toward my mouth, changing into the Eucharist. I was surprised and screamed again. I 
was wearing a flu mask because of the cold and windy weather, but Jesus in the Eucharist went 
through the mask and landed on my tongue. At that moment, I heard the kind and love-filled 
voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 


Oh, Oh, My beloved little soul! This is the heavenly food that I give you in order to 
completely pour down the totality of My Love upon you. Make haste and receive and 
consume It. 


This all happened in the blink of an eye. My right middle finger was stained with fresh blood. 
I must have touched the Lord’s Blood when I touched His feet. A man who was near me said 
that he also saw the blood on the Lord’s toe and thought that I was trying to wipe away the 
blood from the Lord’s toe with my finger. 


Glory, praise, thanksgiving, and adoration to the Lord forever and ever. Amen! 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Messages from Our Lord and Our Lady on February 16, 2003 


First message on February 16, 2003 


At about 3:40 p.m., I went to the Blessed Mother’s mountain together with three volunteer 
helpers. While I was in meditation after adoration of the Lord’s Precious Blood that He had 
shed by opening His Sacred Heart on August 15, 2002, I saw a vision. 


When many of the clergy, religious and lay people made mistakes and committed sins, the 
Lord’s Sacred Heart was relentlessly poked with sharp swords and pointed spears and drills 
and His Head was repeatedly and forcefully pressed down with the crown of thorns, causing 
more bleeding. That was not all! They inflicted cruel pains on the Lord by wildly throwing 
what looked like chestnut burs at His face and body. At the same time, they scourged the 
Lord’s whole body cold-heartedly and numerous times with a lash woven with all kinds of 
sins, making the Lord bleed miserably from His Sacred Heart and His whole body. Close at 
His side, the Blessed Mother was shedding tears of blood miserably. Every time the Lord’s 
Blood and the Blessed Mother’s dripped on the ground, it made an audible sound. At that 
moment, the Lord, covered with Blood all over His body, began speaking with a sad but kind 
voice. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! As you saw just now, even the great majority of the clergy, whom I 
have personally installed, are tearing apart My Heart into pieces like this, instead of sewing up 
My torn Sacred Heart, by rejecting My Mother Mary, who is the Mediatrix of Graces and the 
Co-Redemptrix, and falling into secularism and serious errors, forgetting about the important 
vocations which God has entrusted to them and joining forces with the devil. What will 
happen to the herds of sheep which are following them? 


Whoever wants to follow Me must forsake himself and follow Me carrying his cross. Instead 
of carrying their crosses, they have put down their crosses and turned their faces away from 
Me. Under the guise of making Me known, they are making all kinds of efforts with an 
ambition filled with pride in order to be treated with dignity and to dominate in the world, even 
deserting their own consciences with authoritarianism, arrogance and egoistic self- 
righteousness and ironclad with hypocrisy. Are they any different from wolves in sheep’s 
clothing? 


Daughter! How long must I simply watch all of this? I can punish them any time, but am 
delaying it so that the sinners may repent and enter through the gate of My Sacred Heart which 
is widely open, according to My Mother’s Will. Thus, I will not be their Judge but will open 
widely the gate of My Sacred Heart and let them enter, if they repent, however wicked sinners 
they may have been. But if they refuse to the end to enter through the widely-open gate of My 
Sacred Heart, they will have to go through the gate of justice. What will happen to them? 


Because My Father cannot just keep watching the sins in the world any longer and is about to 


lower His Hand, which has been lifted up high, My Mother Mary is imploring Him shedding 
tears and tears of blood that the cup of God the Father’s wrath may not descend upon this 
world. 


All the clergy, religious, and lay people in the world! Make haste to wake up from sleep, rush 
to Me through My Mother, and make strenuous efforts so that all the children in the world may 
practice the messages of love that My Mother and I have been screaming to them until Our 
throats start bleeding and be saved. The devils, who fill the sky and the earth, will ceaselessly 
harass you who are working for My Mother and Me, but My Mother and I will always defend 
and protect you and have the angels guard you. 


My little souls who have been called! This generation is unfaithful like reeds that are swayed 
by the wind and is filled with sins. Those who do not seek the incorruptible riches in Heaven 
but compromise with the world and try to preserve their lives will lose their lives, whereas 
those who are persecuted while working for My Mother and Me will live forever. 


When Jesus finished speaking, one of the volunteer helpers suddenly screamed loudly and said 
that the Precious Blood descended upon my forehead. People gathered to look. 


Second message on February 16, 2003 


I came home a little past 6 p.m. I could not control my body because of extreme pains and lied 
down. While I was meditating on the vision and message from the Lord today, I saw another 
vision. 

The cup of God the Father’s wrath was about to come down upon this world because of the 
extremely frightful and terrible sins in the world, which one could not even look at with open 
eyes. At that moment, the Blessed Mother, who had been imploring God the Father shedding 
tears and tears of blood, held onto His arm. But, because the cup was shaken, a small amount 
of the liquid in the cup of wrath was spilled. At those places where the liquid dropped, violent 
flames of fire soared up immediately and people who were there screamed loudly. Some were 
burned to death and others were severely wounded. It was a miserable scene of pandemonium. 
At that moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking with a kind but sad voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! Because the children in the world do not follow the words from My 
Son Jesus and me but busy themselves with useless things and ruin themselves by doing so, 
this world has already become covered with black clouds and engulfed in a storm. Even so, 
they do not realize this, giving this Mama the pain of her Heart becoming torn apart into 
pieces. I have already told them so many times, repeating the same words again and again and 
showing numerous unprecedented miraculous signs, what the remedy for the numerous 
calamities which are now occurring at many places in the world are, but . . . (The Blessed 


Mother was sobbing sorrowfully.) How is that they are so blind and unable to see and so deaf 
and unable to understand? 


All the children in the world! My Son Jesus and I are not far away from you, not even at a 
shouting distance from you, but right at your side. Therefore, do not calculate with human 
thinking any longer but open your hearts widely and return to My Son Jesus and me. Then, 
you will not be asked questions about your past, the cup of blessing from God the Father 
instead of the cup of His wrath will come down upon you, and your sad crying and screaming 
will turn into joy. 


My beloved children who have been called as little souls! Deeply meditating that your Lord is 
bleeding day after day because of the extremely wicked sinners, become more awake and pray 
that even those evil people with human faces but beastly hearts may be saved. Now, if you 
turn every day and every moment in the remainder of your lives into prayers, offer up 
sacrifices and reparations, live a consecrated life, achieve unity in the Holy Trinity with the joy 
of uniting with the Saints, display the power of love more energetically, and offer up loyalty 
more heroically so that the world may be saved, the devils, who fill the sky and the earth in 
order to divide and topple you, will retreat and this world will face the time of the victory by 
the Sacred Hearts. 


My beloved little souls who have been called as the apostles of the Sacred Hearts! Now, it is 
just before the time that the cup of God’s wrath will come down. If at least you, who already 
know that there is no more time to procrastinate or hesitate, clearly realize the simple truth that 
even objects as light as birds’ feathers can sink a ship if enough of them accumulate (meaning 
that, if many join their forces, they can do great things) and never become frustrated or give up 
in following My Son Jesus and me, you will soon see the dawning of the New Heaven and the 
New Earth, receive and wear the laurel crown of the truth, and enjoy eternal happiness. 


Julia Kim 
Naju, Korea 


Photos taken on Good Friday 2004 


Julia and other pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's mountain 
near Naju on April 9, 2004. Julia suffered severe pains as she participated in Our Lord's 
Passion. 


During the Stations of the Cross, Julia suffered the pains of scourging. Marks of the scourging 
and bleeding occurred on her whole body. 
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At the 11th Station, where Jesus was nailed to the Cross, 
Julia received the Stigmata. 


Pilgrims praying together before the Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's mountain after finishing 
the Stations of the Cross. 


Photos taken on June 30, 2004 (19th anniversary of Our Lady's first tears in Naju) 


Overnight prayer meeting on June 30, 2004 


For the celebration of the 19th anniversary of Our Lady's first weeping in Naju, the statue in 
the Chapel was carried on a flower-decorated cart to the mountain where the overnight 
prayer meeting was to be held. One of the photographs taken by the pilgrims showed that the 
Blessed Mother's statue was again shedding copious amounts of tears of blood. 


A pilgrim praying before the large state of the Blessed Mother on the mountain in Naju. 


Pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju on June 
30, 2004, the 19th anniversary of her first weeping in Naju. 
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Pilgrims singing together on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in celebration of the 19th 
anniversary of her first weeping in Naju. 


In the evening of June 30, 2004, Fr. Jerry Orbos from the Philipines (left) and Fr. Francis Su 

from Malaysia (second from left) prepare for the Mass commemorating the 19th anniversary 

of the Blessed Mother's first weeping in Naju. For the first time, they had the original statue 
of the Blessed Mother on the mountain carried from the Chapel. 


Photos taken in Naju on August 15, 2004 


Pilgrims praying before the statue of Our Lord on the Blessed Mother's Mountain near Naju 
(August 15, 2004) 
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Bishop Dominic Su and Father Francis Su concelebrating the Mass on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain near Naju in commemoration of the Blessed Mother's Assumption (August 15, 2004) 


Photos taken in Naju in 2004 


Our Lady of Naju 
(photo taken on November 25, 2004) 


Pilgrims praying the Rosary together at the beginning of the overnight prayer meeting on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju on June 30, 2004, celebrating the 19th anniversary of Our 
Lady's first weeping in Naju 


Pilgrims praying the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


Photos taken in Naju on Good Friday 2005 (March 25) 


Julia and other pilgrims praying 
on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


While doing the Stations of the Cross, many scourge marks 
appeared on Julia's body 
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On the same day, Julia also received the Stigmata in her hands 


After she returned home from the Blessed Mother's Mountain, Julia began shedding tears of 
blood. 


Later, on the same day, Julia visited a hospital in Kwangju and had her eyes examined. The 
doctor testified that the bleeding from her eyes did not have any natural cause. 


Miracles of the Eucharist in Naju 
in April and May, 2005 


The two Sacred Hosts that came down miraculously during Mass on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain on April 16, 2005 


On May 6, 2005, Fr. Pete Marcial found the two Sacred Hosts visibly bleeding and began 
crying loudly. 


The two bleeding Sacred Hosts placed before the Blessed Mother's statue in the Chapel 


Witnesses of the miracle of the Eucharist on May 6, 2005 


Photos taken in Naju in 2005 
Click for more photos in 2005 


The Chapel in Naju 
(Winter 2005) 


The altar in the tented chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


The Blessed Mother's statue in Naju exuding fragrant oil 
(Spring 2005) 


Unusual images of the sun caught by camera on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


Marian Conference with Julia Kim in the Philippines (Manila and Cebu) on September 
10 to 12, 2005 
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Photos taken on October 1, 2005 (First Saturday) in Naju 


The Blessed Mother exuded more fragrant oil through her statue 
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Our Lady weeps tears of blood again in Naju 


During the overnight prayer meeting in Naju on December 31, 2005—January 1, 2006, the 
Blessed Mother shed tears of blood for the first time since 1992. From June 30, 1985, to 
January 14, 1992, she had wept for a total of exactly 700 days through her statue in Naju. This 
resumption of her tears of blood is a powerful sign of her immense sorrows over our failure to 
accept her messages, to repent of our sins, and to reform our lives. 


For more photos, please click here. 


Message on December 31, 2005 at about 8:30 p.m. 


The Blessed Mother began shedding tears of blood through her statue on December 31, 2005 
at about 7:55 p.m. By 8 o'clock, blood was all over her face. There also were clear 
bloodstains on both her palms. 


At about 8:30 p.m., I knelt before the Blessed Mother's statue and, with heartbreaking sorrows, 
thought how painful the Blessed Mother must have been feeling to shed tears of blood like this 
and said to her, "Blessed Mother! At least we, who are supposed to know the Lord and you 
will form unity, remain awake, pray and wipe away your tears of blood by turning our lives 
into prayers for the clergy and religious whom the Lord chose personally and also for the 
numerous sinners in this world so that they may repent of their sins and be saved." At that 
moment, the Blessed Mother appeared, shedding tears of blood. After sobbing for a while 
covering her face with her hands, she said as follows: 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
All my beloved children in the world! 


For more than 20 years, I have made the shortcut to Heaven known by showing so many signs 
and the unprecedented miracles that have not been shown anywhere else in the world for the 
Pope, Bishops, priests, religious, and all the children in the world and repeating the same 
words again and again through the entreaties and sacrificial and redemptive sufferings filled 
with love by the little soul chosen by me for a great mission. 


However, many of the clergy, religious and even the children who have been called have lost 
their ability to discern because of the sweet and dazzling words of the false prophets. As they 
follow the false prophets, they become dizzy and unable to see clearly. They become 
spiritually blind and deaf, lose their sense of direction, become enslaved by their misguided 
spirituality, and even incite other innocent souls to walk on the road to hell. As I cannot look 
at this any longer and my Heart is flaming up vehemently, I cannot help shedding tears of 
blood like this. 


Furthermore, numerous children in the world are trying to have their own ways with their self- 
centeredness and self-righteousness and are unable to achieve unity with one another. As they 
are giving a gift of joy to the devil of division, how can I not shed tears of blood? 


My extremely beloved sons and daughters who have been called! 


Wipe away my tears of blood by uniting with the little soul who has been chosen by me and 
who always responds with "Amen" to the Lord's words and mine even in the midst of extreme 
pains as she has been called to a great mission. 


That you may not be thrown into the burning sulfur that flames up violently at the time of the 
Last Judgment after having wasted time by leading a dissolute and shaky life, enslaved by vain 
and false prophecies and fantasies because of your failure to give up curiosity, arm yourselves 
with love and turning your lives into prayers without delay, even if your lives are imperfect, 
and graciously offer up the totality of your lives. 


My beloved children who have been called! There is no time to hesitate or procrastinate. 
Repent (your sins) promptly. As now is the important time for separating grains from dry 
grass, the cunning devil is rampant in all the possible ways and is planning all kinds of 
maneuvers by packaging false prophecies most attractively, making contact with people 
individually, communicating to them the false prophecies, which impoverish their souls, as if 
these false prophecies were words from me, and thereby confusing even the clergy and the 
innocent souls, who have been called, so that they may not be able to discern. 


As I said before, do not ever complacently think that the many large-scale disasters that occur 
in the sky, on the ground, and in the sea—frequent earthquakes and tidal waves, heavy rains 
and typhoons, heavy snowfalls and forest fires, famines and diseases, wars and murders, 
confrontations and conflicts between nations and between races, dissolution of families and 
murders among close relatives—are just natural disasters and accidental occurrences. 


If you do not listen carefully to my pleas of tears and tears of blood and my screams that I 
make with the voice of love until my throat starts bleeding, giving you love, even exuding 
fragrant oil by squeezing my whole body, and compromise with this world filled with pride 
and poison, God's response will be stern, and the disaster of flames, burning with justice, will 
fall again on various places. Therefore, to soften the wrath of God, offer up prayers, sacrifices 
and reparations and become little souls who can make reparations for the sins that have 
offended the most dignified and holy God. 


The day when the Lord will finish the work which He, Who is Love Itself, began is not far 
from now so that the groundless rumors and the bloody pains of double deaths that my beloved 
daughter, a little soul specially called, has been suffering until now may not be fruitless. 


Your sighs and tears during your persecution while you were making known this Mother, who 
is the Mediatrix of Grace and the Co-Redemptrix, will soon turn into joy, and those who have 
been opposing you will close their mouths and repent. Therefore, do not worry but go forward 
courageously, following me with the dignity of the persons who have been saved and 
transcend (the world and the ego). 


(Translator's Notes: As in many of the previous messages in Naju, the Blessed Mother used 
many idiomatic expressions in the above message, each of which is composed of four Chinese 
characters. These expressions are understood in all the countries where the Chinese characters 
are used: China, Taiwan, Singapore, Korea, Japan, etc. 


This message on December 31, 2005 was the first one that Julia received since February 16, 


2003. For almost three years between February 16, 2003 and December 31, 2005, there were 
many miraculous signs in Naju such as fragrant oil from the Blessed Mother's statue, the 
descent of the Eucharist and bleeding from the same Eucharist later, and the descents of Our 
Lord's Precious Blood. 


— Translated at 
Gresham, Oregon, U. S. A. 
January 8, 2006 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on January 29, 2006 


While I was suffering pains, I was called by the Blessed Mother and went to her statue, 
through which she was exuding fragrant oil by squeezing all of herself, to offer up the brown 
scapulars. First, I placed the scapulars before the Blessed Mother's feet and prayed. Then, I 
offered up the scapulars by touching with them the Blessed Mother's feet, which were very wet 
with fragrant oil, both of her hands and her chest which had stains of her tears of blood (which 
she had shed on December 31, 2005). Lastly, I touched the Blessed Mother's lips with the 
scapulars and prayed as follows, while I also kissed the scapulars seven times. 


As before when I had been offering up scapulars, rosaries, or other holy items, I first placed 
the scapulars before the Blessed Mother's feet and said a prayer to chase away the devils. 
Then, I prayed before the Eucharist near the Blessed Mother's statue that had come down on 
April 16, 2005 and bled on May 6, 2005, and made the Sign of the Cross seven times over the 
scapulars while holding the prayer bag (which is a specially-prepared bag that contained pieces 
of evidence from the miraculous signs that the Lord and the Blessed Mother had given us such 
as the pieces of cloth stained with the Blessed Mother's tears, tears of blood, fragrant oil, 
golden-color fragrant oil, milk, and the water of mercy and the water and sweat from Jesus' 
Body, the powder of the robe stained with His Precious Blood, His Precious Blood and little 
pieces of His Flesh, and the water from the statue of St. John) and praying for the triumph of 
the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother. 


After also making the Sign of the Cross over the scapulars seven times each with the powder 
of Jesus' blood-stained robe which He had put in my hand and with one of the stones stained 
with the Lord's Precious Blood that had come down on August 15, 2002, I prayed: "My 


beloved Jesus, there is nothing that is impossible to You! Blessed Mother who is guiding us 
with love! Bless these scapulars immensely with the Precious Blood of the Lord from the 
Seven Wounds and the Blessed Mother's tears and tears of blood, fragrant oil, and milk. 
Protect all those who wear these scapulars from dangers and grant their prayer intentions. 
Amen!" 


1. I touched with the scapulars the Blessed Mother's feet, which were wet with fragrant oil, 
and prayed, "May your words that you will help us with your power that can crush the 
head of the serpent be realized to everyone who wears this scapular and prays." 


2. I touched with the scapulars the Blessed Mother's right hand and left hand and prayed, 
"Let everyone who wears this scapular and prays hold firmly the hands of the Blessed 
Mother who is the string that ties Heaven and earth together and enter Heaven." 


3. I touched with the scapulars the Blessed Mother's chest and prayed, "Send down the light 
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the light of mercy, the light of the Holy Spirit, the light of 
salvation, the water of mercy and the milk from the Blessed Mother. Bless immensely all 
those who wear these scapulars and pray so that they may follow the footsteps of the 103 
canonized Korean martyrs, be blessed with joy, love, and peace, and achieve victory in the 
war against the three enemies: the devil, the world, and the ego. Let them become always 
and completely dissolved in the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of the 
Blessed Mother so that they may become one in the Holy Trinity, receive the privilege and 
power of enjoying eternal life in Heaven, and sing the Lord's glory and ‘Alleluia’. Amen." 

Then, as usual, I kissed the scapulars seven times by touching with them the Blessed Mother's 

lips, believing that the Lord and the Blessed Mother would also kiss them. It was past 

midnight when I finished offering up a candlelight for the spiritual and physical health of the 

Holy Father, for the unity in the Holy Catholic Church under the Holy Father at the top, and 

for the conversion of sinners, and rearranged the flowers, trimming the wilted ones and 

praying for the salvation of those souls who were abandoning themselves to be deserted. Then, 
suddenly, like an insistent child, I asked the Blessed Mother, "The Lord and the Blessed 

Mother will grant my prayers despite my unworthiness, won't You?" 


At that moment, the Blessed Mother opened her mouth and spoke: 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 
My beloved daughter! Of course, I will grant them. 


Your heart of fervent love that wishes to give to others without limit is the same as my Heart. 
How can I not grant your entreaties filled with fervor? I want you to know that my Son Jesus 
and I also kiss them (the holy items you offer up) with you whenever you pray with a desire 
filled with firm belief and trust in the transcendence of the Lord's love and mine and kiss them. 


My extremely beloved daughter! 


For more than twenty years you have been offering up the scapulars so joyfully praying and 
kissing them with a highly devoted heart in meeting me. When my beloved children all offer 


up a morning prayer of entrusting themselves to me kissing their scapulars with the sincere 
intention of getting closer to me and completely settle in me, they will not only receive an 
indulgence but also receive abundant strength in my Immaculate Heart. 


Also, the Lord has promised that, when you offer up the prayers of the Stations of the Cross 
with your hearts widely open and deeply meditating on the Lord's sufferings with all your 
hearts on the Way of the Cross (on the Blessed Mother's Mountain) where the Lord and I 
personally walk with you, bleeding, he will bathe your souls and bodies, making them clean 
with the Blood of the Covenant that He shed, and give you the plenary indulgence. Therefore, 
(I want) all to gather there and pray frequently. 


I will also bless the little souls who have been called and always respond with "Amen" to my 
words, always accompany you who follow me and work with you by helping you. If they do 
not become shaken by the high waves of any of the deceptive words in this time of purification 
but imitate your life that has been prepared and your prayers of life, arm themselves with the 
most sublime goodness and humility which I entrusted to you, and spread my messages of 
love, even the children in the world who have been tricked by the devil and are walking toward 
hell will repent and enter Heaven. 


My beloved children who have been called! 


If you totally entrust yourselves to the motherly love of this Mother of God and follow me 
with unchanging confidence regardless of when and where together with my daughter, who is 
a little soul, I will encourage and help you so that you will be sustained as people who never 
give up regardless of difficulties, and your worries and sighs will soon turn into great joy. And 
you will sing "Alleluia", and, on the last day, you will be escorted by the angels in Heaven and 
enjoy eternal happiness at my side. 


After finishing the prayers, we all became of one heart and sang praises (of the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother) holding hands together and filled with joy. At that moment, the Blessed 
Mother('s statue) was moving to get closer to the Eucharist that had bled on May 6, 2005. 
Watching this, we all cheered loudly. Lord and Blessed Mother! Receive praises and 
gratitude and glory. Amen! 

I had been suffering much pain for several days before receiving this message. Also when I 
was writing down the message, I was severely attacked by the devil. At about 5:30 p.m., when 
I almost finished writing, I wiped my tears, which were flowing down in gratitude to the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother for their immense love for us, sinners, and wiped my runny nose. 
When I blew my nose, blood came out. I blew my nose several more times, but no more blood 
came out. The blood that came out of my nose did not make any large stains on the tissue but 
made many little ones. I was wondering if this was the Blessed Mother's blood which she bled 
while offering up her pains for the sake of the many children in the world. 


On the other hand, this sign may not only signify suffering but also joy, because right now the 


evil forces appear to be raging all over the world, but the number of the little souls who can 
wipe away the Blessed Mother's tears of blood is also rising. 


Several more volunteer helpers hurriedly came and were surprised to smell a strong fragrance 
of roses, which is the Blessed Mother's fragrance, from the blood on the tissue. They all said 
that they only smelled the fragrance of roses and did not smell any blood. 


Suddenly at that moment, I became unable to breathe because of something choking my 
windpipe. I forcefully coughed it out. As I had not eaten anything since the morning, there 
could not have been anything that could have blocked my windpipe. The devil attacked me 
before and during my writing down the message, and, after I finished writing, he tried to kill 
me by blocking my windpipe. However, the Blessed Mother protected me. 


The Lord and Blessed Mother of Love! Receive praise and glory from us, who are unworthy, 
forever and ever. Amen! 
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Message on March 4, 2006 


On March 4, 2006, First Saturday, at about 7:30 p.m., when we were entering the vinyl chapel 
on the Blessed Mother's Mountain, carrying her statue which was exuding much fragrant oil, 
blood suddenly spurted out of her mouth. We placed her statue on the altar and began 
praying. While praying, the Blessed Mother appeared where her fragrant oil-exuding statue 
was, wearing a white dress and blue mantle and a laurel crown with twelve stars on her head, 
carrying a rosary in her right hand and a scapular in her left hand, and shedding tears of blood. 
She began speaking lovingly and yet anxiously. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter who is receiving all kinds of insults and persecutions while working for 
My Son Jesus and me! 


I suffer the pains of my Heart being torn into pieces because of the numerous children who 
turn their faces away from my messages of love and are obsessed by delusions through misuse 
of their free will and, thus, are following their dreams, the false prophecies, and the self- 
claimed messages. 


Under the pretext of making the Lord and me known, they are seeking their worldly wealth 
and power, deserting even the last tinge of their consciences because of their egoistic self- 
righteousness, and thus are joining forces with the devil. Seeking to be treated well and reign 
over others, they carry and open the holy books with hypocrisy and wiles filled with ambitions 
to deceive the ignorant herds of sheep, instigate them to commit sins and walk toward hell 
together with them. This makes my Heart flame up until it finally throws up blood. This is 
why I said earlier that pride could ruin not only oneself but also the whole world. 


My beloved daughter! 


I want you to become one with my Heart, as you know well that the humiliating insults you 
suffer in this world are not your share but mine, and offer up your bleeding pains graciously 
with the heart of sacrifice and reparation so that the children who are spiritually blind and deaf 
may truly repent and not fall into the fire of sulfur but be saved. 


I will protect and guard you from any dangers and also protect and guard the little souls, who 
are working to help you, and their families as well, as helping you is the same as helping me. 
Also, make it known that I am also always protecting and guarding the children who respond 
with Amen to my call and follow me wholeheartedly. 


If you become one as the Father and the Son and the Holy Spirit are One and thus defeat the 
devil of division so that the sinners may repent and be saved through the prayers and offerings 
filled with the love and devotion that you, who have been called, offer up according to the 
wish of this Mother who does not want even one single soul—even the most wicked one—to 
be deserted, Satan, who has been trying to conquer this world, will run away and my 
Immaculate Heart will surely triumph. 


My beloved children who have been called! 


As I, who am with my little soul who is an apostle of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my 
Immaculate Heart as well as an apostle of the Holy Eucharist — this Mother, who is the 
shortcut to Heaven — am always offering up my beloved children who come here and their 
families on the altar of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, make fervent efforts now to totally offer up 
yourselves and become dissolved in my Immaculate Heart so that you may become united with 
my love and become one and live the life of resurrection blessed with love and peace in the joy 
of forming harmony with the Saints. 


Now the time of the triumph of my Immaculate Heart is drawing near. As this is an important 
time for separating good grains from empty heads of grain, there is no time for hesitating or 
procrastinating any longer. I want you to make haste to put into practice the messages of love, 
which is the key to the shortcut to Heaven, to lead a life armed with the prayers of life at every 
moment every day, and, through this life, to achieve victory over the devils who fill the sky 
and the earth and, on the last day, possess the tree of eternal life which Adam and Eve lost. 


When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, she disappeared. I could only see her statue that 
was exuding fragrant oil. 


Translated at 
Gresham, Oregon, U.S.A. 
March 5, 2006 
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Message on March 31, 2006 


At about 7 a.m., I went to the Chapel at the Blessed Mother's call and began praying the 
rosary. While I was at the Fifth Sorrowful Mystery, meditating on the Lord's Crucifixion, the 
area before the Blessed Mother's statue, which was exuding fragrant oil, suddenly became 
bright. When I looked up, I could not see the statue any longer but only saw the live Blessed 
Mother wearing a blue mantle, holding a rosary in her right hand and a scapular in her left 
hand, looking most beautiful, and smiling most lovingly. She began speaking with a kind 
voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My dear and precious daughter whom I love so intensely! Give gratitude, praise and adoration 
to the Most High One Who willed that you be born in this world and be brought up in 
preparation for participating in the work of human salvation so that an abode worthy of Jesus 
Who will return in glory and dwell there may be prepared. 


Julia: 


Yes, Mommy, but I am so unworthy. Because of me, so many people are committing horrible 
sins. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter! This Mommy knows well how great and heavy your pains are. 
Therefore, always remember my earlier words that the pains inflicted on you by those who 


have chosen to play the role of Cain and assume the role of Judas, the archetype of insulters, 
and have been brutally and cruelly brandishing swords, are not your portion but mine and 
graciously offer up your pains for the conversion of sinners. 


When you graciously offer up these extreme pains for the conversion of sinners, the numerous 
souls, who are shaking like a drifting boat and walking toward Hell in the darkness of this 
world that is turning into a vast expanse of desert, will be saved. Knowing this well, the devil 
is intensifying his violence and is mobilizing all the possible measures and schemes to bring 
you down. 


My beloved daughter! Even if the extreme pains that you suffer while cooperating with this 
Mommy and the Lord Who are working to save the children in the world are difficult to 
endure and too painful, display the power of love more strongly, as there is the refuge of the 
burning Sacred Hearts of my Son Jesus and me prepared to comfort you. Thus, become a light 
in the darkness so that even the pitiful and poor souls, who have been reduced to being agents 
for the devil who will be defeated and are walking on the way of self-ruin, taking numerous 
ignorant souls with them, may repent. 


When you graciously offer up your entire life by turning it into prayers, even including the 
smallest pains, always meditating on the sufferings of the Lord, your Redeemer, the numerous 
souls, who have become arid, will be saved, and not only you but also the little souls who are 
working to help you will receive the glorious floral crowns from the Lord on the last day. 


Therefore, I want you to do your best so that even all those people, who are going against God 
by infringing upon His infinite dignity and sanctity and keep going in and out through the gate 
of Hell which is wide open for them, may be saved and rise to Heaven. You may appear to be 
weak in this world, but make strenuous efforts, never forgetting that my Son Jesus and I are 
trying to save many souls by always being with you even in the littlest matters and also 
propping up and protecting my beloved children who are working to help you so that they may 
never become shaken regardless of any difficulties. The world is going against God, but I am 
comforted because there is a little soul like you who is faithful and is praying by my side, 
offering up your entire life without leaving out even the sounds of your breathing, by turning 
them into prayers. 


All my beloved children in the world who have been called! One must never go against God 
the Father or blaspheme against the Holy Spirit. I tell you assuredly that the place to be 
inherited by those who interfere with the work that my Son Jesus and I do, disparage it and are 
quick at accusing others but cover up their own wrongs, which are the works of the cowards 
who are like beasts with human faces and do injustice, is the sea of sulfuric fire, Hell. 


As the time is now drawing near, you need to remember the history in which the various 
warnings have been ignored. I am not saying that you can consider the condition of the current 
age the same as in the times of Sodom and Gomorrah, the Deluge and the Tower of Babel. 
Even more than then, the sins now have reached the level of saturation and have already made 
the chastisement by God unavoidable. However, because my Heart's desire cries out and the 
sounds of prayers offered up by my beloved chosen daughter and the little souls who stay 
awake to pray are soaring high into the skies, God is not yet releasing the cup of just anger that 
has been raised high and is delaying the time of chastisement. 


What will happen to this age, if people turn their faces away from the messages of love and 
refuse to accept them which I have been screaming out, repeating the same words again and 


again and showing numerous signs that have never been shown anywhere else in the world? 
Keeping in mind that there is now no more time to hesitate or procrastinate, let us turn God's 
cup of just anger into a cup of blessing by forming unity among all of you as the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit are One, staying awake and praying, and graciously offering up your 
entire lives by turning them into prayers. 


My beloved children! I desire you to bear in mind that, when you totally follow with your 
Amen the words of this Mother, who is the Helper in Redemption, the enormous chastisement 
that is to fall upon the entire human race and the Church can turn into a blessing, and to 
comply with the intention of this Mommy who has been wounded and yet is squeezing all of 
herself to give you the fragrant oil. 


My beloved children! My Son Jesus can take the pains away from my daughter whom I love 
so intensely in one moment and let her stand up, but He has allowed her sufferings because a 
soul is needed who will offer up such enormous sacrifices for the conversion of the children in 
the world. 


In this critical time of separating good grains and weeds, God is not uprooting the weeds but is 
waiting lest it should damage the precious good grains. But another reason is that the burning 
love in my Immaculate Heart continues to wait for the sinners to repent and return and does 
not let go of the string of hope until the last moment for the purpose of converting and leading 
to Heaven those who are misusing their free will and are going against God. 


As my most beloved daughter knows well about my such intention and is always graciously 
offering up the pains of double deaths for the greatest glory of God and for the conversion of 
even the most wicked sinners, saying that suffering these pains are happy joys, I desire you 
also to unite with her, fulfill the missions entrusted to you, and inherit the tree of eternal life in 
Heaven on the last day. 


When the Blessed Mother ended speaking, the area where she was standing became dim as if 
by a fog, then she disappeared, and her statue, still exuding fragrant oil, became visible again. 
The fragrant oil also descended like a drizzle. Together with a woman who was praying beside 
me, I shouted: "Oh, this fragrance!" and stepped forward to see many drops of fragrant oil 
looking like dew drops in the area before the Blessed Mother's statue and on the box at the spot 
on the floor where the Eucharist had come down (on August 27, 1997). Some of the drops of 
fragrant oil were large. 
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Our Lord's Message on Good Friday 2006 
Message on April 14, 2006 


At about 3 a.m. on Good Friday, I began praying before the altar of repose at the place on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain where the Lord's Precious Blood had descended on August 15, 
2002 and participating in several kinds of extreme pains that the Lord and the Blessed Mother 
were suffering. 


In the afternoon, from about 2:30, I suffered severe pains of the Seven Wounds of Jesus. At 
about 2:40, blood exuded from my forehead, flowed down, and dripped down from the tip of 
my nose. 


Click for photographs 


At about 3 p.m., I returned to the altar of repose supported by others meditating on the Lord's 
Passion, before beginning the Stations of the Cross. There already were a monsignor, a priest, 
and more than 30 other pilgrims from the Philippines, a priest and more than 80 other pilgrims 
from Indonesia, about fifteen pilgrims from the United States, several pilgrims from Germany, 
Australia, Japan, and Hong Kong, and many Korean pilgrims, gathered with the intention of 
observing the Triduum together with the Blessed Mother of Naju. 


While I was offering up the opening prayers before the altar of repose together with the 
pilgrims, I suddenly screamed loudly in spite of myself and collapsed from the pains of being 
scourged all over my body and being nailed to the cross. 


While doing the Stations of the Cross, I felt very cold and fell several times because of 
merciless scourging. When I reached the Twelfth Station, I saw a vision: as soon as Jesus 
breathed His last, the black curtain was removed, the gate of Heaven opened, and God 
revealed the image of a white Sacred Host and poured down clear and bright light like the rays 
of the sun upon all the people present there, healing their souls and bodies. 


After the Stations of the Cross, we went down to Calvary Hill. When I began praying before 
the Crucifix, I saw another vision: The side of Jesus on the Cross opened and His Blood and 
water poured down to the last drop upon all who were present. At that moment, I heard Jesus! 
voice, which sounded anxious but kind. 


JESUS: 


Oh, My beloved little soul who has been called with extreme love! The pains of wearing the 
crown of thorns instead of the royal crown, being scourged, and being crucified because of the 
sins of the specially-called clergy, religious and children are greater than the pains of the 
suffering and dying on the Cross two thousand years ago, but My burning thirst is being well 
quenched by a little soul like you who participates in My extreme sufferings for the conversion 
and salvation of the children in the world who have lost their sense of direction and have 


become like beasts with human faces. 


As so many of My children whom I have specially called and installed (as My workers) say 
that they love Me and My Mother but indulge themselves in their complicated and disorderly 
thoughts and go against God, I feel painful to the extent of not even being able to look at 
them. Now, even after two thousand years have passed since My Crucifixion, I am still nailed 
to the Cross day after day like this and am shedding Blood and water to the last drop for the 
conversion of sinners, am I not? 


However, because there is a little soul like you who willingly and graciously participates in 
My sufferings for saving the whole world through the victory of My mercy and love, I and My 
Mother are comforted, and the cup of God the Father's just anger is being delayed. 


How can I not love you after seeing your pains of reparation accompanied by your gracious 
sacrifices which you willingly offer up so that the numerous children of the world may repent 
and possess the tree of eternal life, saying that your pains are "happy pains that bring hope"? 


(Julia: I shouted in my heart: "I am a sinner who is so unworthy, unqualified, and lowly. Iam 
an unqualified person who cannot do anything. I am truly unworthy.") 


My darling little baby whom I love! Through the pains you suffer while acknowledging that 
you are an unworthy, unqualified, and lowly sinner, even those souls who are rushing toward 
hell will return to the bosom of the Holy Catholic Church. As I and My Mother dwell in your 
childlike heart with which you acknowledge that you are a sinner who is always unworthy and 
lowly, do not worry or hesitate but resolutely and courageously spread (the messages) to the 
children in the world with the invincible weapon* that I gave you so that they may achieve 
victory over the cunning devil of division and ascend to Heaven. 


Then, through the pains of double deaths that you suffer while participating in My pains, the 
numerous souls who had been walking on the road to hell, thrusting their fingers at others' 
faces with misguided theories and reasoning, will sincerely repent, and the number of the souls 
who turn around and say: "It has been my fault," will increase. What else could this be than 
the happy pains that bring hope as you scream? Isn't that true? 


Dear clergy and all the children in the world who have responded to My call with Amen! 
Today I wish to give the totality of My Love to all of you to heal your arid souls and bodies as 
well as your sick families so that they may become revitalized. I have already completely laid 
down Myself by shedding Blood even for the most wicked sinners who indulge themselves in 
doing evil and reject Me and My Mother. What would I not lay down for you who seek Me? 


The light of My Love with which I laid down My entire Body for all the children in the world 
will shine not only on you but also on those people whom you specially pray for. Therefore, I 


desire that you, who have been called, now distance yourselves from the things of the world, 
always remember My Cross which is for your salvation, seek the highest good and love, take 
all the souls who have become contaminated with sins on board Mary's Ark of Salvation which 
My Mother has prepared, and make sure that they never get off. 


I will soon go to each of you together with My Mother, bringing rewards and fire to separate 
good heads of grain from weeds and reward each according to his works. I desire that at least 
you, who are supposed to know Me and My Mother, do your best by perpetuating the Paschal 
Mysteries of the Last Supper and Resurrection in reparation for the most horrible sins of 
blasphemy and the sins of going against God the Father's solemn dignity, so that all may be 
saved. 


All My dear children in the world! Even when a dangerous crisis befalls you and you are 
unable to do anything about it because of its suddenness while working to make known the 
highest and purest love of Me and My Mother, I and My Mother will guard and protect you, 
sustain you so that you may never give up despite difficulties, and always be with you as your 
companions even if any natural disasters visit you, and you will escape from the disaster of the 
flames of justice. 


Therefore, through My Mother who is the shortcut in coming to Me, have total trust in Me, 
your Redeemer and Judge of justice, and become lowlier and littler souls. And take the lead 
and spread (the messages) valiantly to save the world of misery which is drifting toward its 
destruction. 


Even today I intend to transfuse to you My Blood which I shed on the Cross like this in order 
to thoroughly wash away your dirty stains. I want all of you to love one another and take the 
lead in saving the world with the transcendence of My love with which I shed Blood from the 
Cross because I love even the most wicked sinners. 


I desire that at least you, whom I have chosen, empty again and again your minds which have 
become filled with riches and thus become humble and little souls, and unite with My highest 
and purest love with which I want to save all the children with the immeasurable merits of the 
sufferings on the Cross and the love in My Sacred Heart. Thus, accept totally in your hearts 
My Mother's boundless love with which she loves you so dearly and become one with Her 
Heart. May the infinite blessing, love and peace be always with you who came here seeking 
Me and My Mother! 


When Jesus finished speaking, he disappeared. I could only see His image on the Crucifix. 
Also, my pains had been so severe to the extent of needing a wheelchair, but the pains were 
gone after I received the message and I felt my body as light as a bird's feather**. 


[Translator's note: *Julia explains that "the invincible weapon" the Lord mentions here refers 
to the combined love of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary, with 
which we can love everyone regardless of his condition. This expression had also been used in 
several earlier messages from the Lord and the Blessed Mother in Naju (for example, in the 
June 30, 1995 and June 13, 2000 messages). 


** About three hours later, Julia resumed suffering pains while she was meditating and praying 


before the Crucifix. 


On Easter Sunday, April 16, 2006, the wounds from scourging on Julia's body were still 
visible, even though bleeding had stopped and the wounds were healing. Her clothes and 
socks stained with blood and water from the wounds have been preserved. She still had much 
pain in her swollen neck which was hit hard from behind during the Stations of the Cross. | 
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Message on May 16, 2006 


Pilgrims from all over the country gathered on the Blessed Mother's Mountain to 
commemorate the 15" anniversary of the first miracle of the Eucharist turning into visible flesh 
and blood (in Naju) and also celebrate a special vigil in honor of the Blessed Mother. We 
were all united in love and prayed before the Blessed Mother's spring below her statue, singing 
hymns and holding candlelights, to console Jesus really present in the Holy Eucharist and the 
Blessed Mother, the Mediatrix of All Graces. While we were praying, the resurrected Jesus 
and the beautiful Blessed Mother of Mercy appeared radiating bright light. The Blessed 
Mother began speaking lovingly and kindly. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children who have been called! Your Lord, Who is present in the Mystery of the 
Holy Eucharist and loves even the souls who have become hardened with sins, and this 
Momma, who is the shortcut for bringing up all of you with extreme love and taking you to 
Heaven, bestow boundless blessings on all of you gathered here to commemorate the 
anniversary of the change of the Eucharist into (visible) flesh and blood and also to honor me, 
by washing away the stains of sins which have defiled your souls so that you may become 
reborn with love. 


While speaking, the Blessed Mother stretched out her arms and blessed all those who were 
present and sent down copious amounts of the water of mercy. The Lord also smiled with 
delight and raised His hand high and gave us His heartfelt blessing. All of us were filled with 


gratitude and joy in union with each other. After offering up the rosary prayer, the second part 
of the prayer meeting began. When we were singing the hymn: Mary's Ark of Salvation, 
holding hands together, the Lord and the Blessed Mother appeared again, smiling with delight 
over our love and devotion. Feeling that my heart was also flaming up with joy, I said, "Thank 
You for sending down abundant graces upon all the children gathered here. However, if even 
a little of our sin remains, please remove that without leaving any of it. If it is necessary that I 
suffer pains to heal everyone, I will gladly suffer them." At that moment, the Lord began 
speaking kindly. 


JESUS: 


Yes, My lovely little soul! I have already totally laid down Myself shedding My Blood for the 
salvation of even the most wicked sinners who have trespassed on the sacred dignity of God; 
what would I not lay down for you who are seeking Me? My Mother and I are consoled by 
seeing your hearts filled with love for the sake of the conversion of sinners. 


At that moment, a very powerful light radiated from the Lord and the Blessed Mother. This 
light, which felt immensely and comfortably warm, radiated upon all who were present and 
penetrated my body. Enveloped in this powerful light, my body was lifted up and, then, fell 
backward. My head hit the ground forcefully, and I became disoriented for a while. Soon I 
came to my senses and gladly offered up the pain for those who were present and their families 
so that the grace may flow into them and also for the conversion of sinners. 
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Message on June 3, 2006 (Vigil of Pentecost) 


Together with three priests from abroad and many other pilgrims, I prayed the rosary walking 
on the Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain. At about 8 p.m., still praying the 
rosary, I reached and entered the place where the little stones stained with the Lord's Precious 
Blood are being preserved. When we were about to finish the rosary prayer, I noticed that it 
was suddenly becoming bright before me and looked up. At the location of the Crucifix on 
Mt. Calvary, I did not see the Crucifix any longer but instead saw the resurrected Jesus 


wearing a white robe and a red mantle. He shined the light of mercy on all of us from His 
raised hands. There also was the Blessed Mother wearing a blue mantle, smiling and looking 
so beautiful on the right side of Jesus. She blessed all by stretching out her hands. I was so 
fascinated and looked at the vision intently for a while. At that moment, Jesus smiled with 
satisfaction and began speaking with a kind voice. 


JESUS: 


Dear children! My beloved children who have rushed (to this place) in response to My 
invitation and My Mother's saying Amen! My Sacred Heart and My Mother's Immaculate 
Heart, which have laid down everything for the conversion of sinners, are flaming up violently 
and are becoming active volcanoes, because this world, in which love is being annihilated and 
which is enwrapped in darkness, is violating the supreme dignity and sanctity of God the 
Father; the violent whirlwinds of errors are fiercely advancing; heresies, scandals and bad 
examples are spreading widely even in the Church; and thus degradation is already flowing in 
like a high tide. However, We are comforted by your prayers filled with devotion and love, 
and Our extreme pains are turning into smiles. 


My beloved priests and children who have been called and have responded with Amen! The 
number of the souls who have fallen into Satan's temptations and are walking toward their 
perdition is increasing day after day, but even My most beloved priests, who are supposed to 
lead them all so that they may repent and return, have lost the ability to discern and remain 
silent. Because of this, even the sheep entrusted to their care are being faced with the 
temptations and intimidations by the terrifying wolves. Therefore, I wish that at least you, 
who are supposed to know Me, do your best in devotion to Me with love, sacrifices and 
consecration so that those souls, who have lost their way and are wandering, will truly repent 
and return. 


My most beloved children! I wash away all your faults, heal your souls and bodies, send down 
blessings with the light from My Sacred Heart and the light of mercy on all your acts of love 
and your labors in order to help you reach the pinnacle of prayers and to heal all your wounds, 
as you are not lending your ears to the words of those who are self-conflicting even if the 
darkness worsens and the sin covers everything, but are entrusting everything to Me and My 
Mother and are relying on Us. This light which I am sending down to you transcends time and 
space. I am shining it upon you hoping that all those who pray with Me, wherever they may 
be in the world, will become one in the Holy Trinity. 


If you become deeply immersed in My Love with which I wish to become united with you by 
drawing the totality of My Life from My Substance Itself, console and encourage each other, 
and do your best to accomplish the most sublime mission that I have given you to save the 
world, Satan, who has been afflicting you, will retreat, and you will soon see the dawn of the 
new era. Now, My beloved children, receive the Holy Spirit. 


As God the Father, Who shows signs in the sky and on earth and performs the miracles of 
love, saved Daniel by closing the lions' mouths, He will have mercy on you all and send down 
the Holy Spirit so that you may become victorious in the fierce battle against Satan in these 
end times by surely saving you no matter what dangers may have befallen you or what 
enemies have surrounded you on all sides, if you make efforts to follow Me and My Mother 
and to make Us known. 


At that moment, the Holy Spirit descended on everyone in the form of flames of fire. At the 
same time, I fell backward, and hit my head on a hard corner, but I did not feel any pain. The 
light of mercy from Jesus lasted for a while. Then, the resurrected Jesus and the light 
disappeared, and I could only see the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary. 
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Message on August 5, 2006 
First Saturday 


Because my pains were more extreme than usual, I thought that many conversions and 
healings would occur among the pilgrims today. I totally offered up the pains for the spiritual 
and physical wellbeing of the Holy Father, for the sanctification of all the clergy and religious, 
and for the conversion of sinners. 


Together with other pilgrims, I prayed the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain. When I reached the Ninth or Tenth Station, I felt extremely 
thirsty to the extent of having a burning feeling in my throat. As my mouth was excessively 
dry and my tongue was curling up, I was not able to make any sound while praying the rosary. 
In addition, I was so exhausted in my whole body that I could not even keep holding the 
candlelight in my hand. 


I screamed in my heart: "Oh, Lord! How much more severe Your thirst must have been! My 
suffering is nothing compared to Yours, but still is hard to bear. I offer up these pains, first of 
all, for the conversion and spiritual and physical healings of your children who came here 
today and also for their children at home. Please grant all their prayer intentions, if they are 
not contrary to Your Will." While I was offering up the extreme thirst and pains that made me 


struggle to walk even one step, the Lord began speaking kindly. 


JESUS: 
Oh, my beloved little soul! 


The severe thirst that you are experiencing is the thirst that I suffer together with My Mother 
because of sinners. As you totally offered up these extreme pains as sacrifices for the 
conversion of sinners, through the merits of these sacrifices, I, together with My Mother, am 
shedding Blood and accompanying and blessing the children to cleanse their souls and bodies 
by washing away their dirty stains, while they are doing the Stations of the Cross, praying, and 
following Us with all their hearts. 


Your gracious offering up by laying down all of yourself for Me and My Mother and for the 
conversion of sinners will be presented to God the Father. It is also quenching the burning 
thirst of Me and My Mother. 


Hearing these words of the Lord, I could not control my tears and began crying. At that 
moment, the Blessed Mother began speaking very kindly and lovingly. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My dear and lovely daughter who graciously offers up such extreme pains for the conversion 
of sinners, saying that these are the pains of hope! Through the pains that you offer up to 
rescue the miserable world that is getting closer to its destruction, numerous souls will receive 
spiritual and physical healing today. 


In the age of Sodom and Gomorrah, the sulfurous fire rained down on them because there were 
not even ten innocent people in them, but, now, thanks to the earnest prayers that you all, who 
gathered here, offer up with love, the disaster of the flames of justice will be avoided, and the 
cup of God's just anger will turn into a cup of blessing. However, if the superiors in the 
Church continue blocking the way for the little souls, who have been called, to prevent them 
from offering up the sublime prayers, grave disasters in the sky, on the ground, and in the seas 
will continue occurring, and, in the not too distant future, there will be times of enormous 
distress. 


All my beloved children in the world who have responded with Amen to my call through the 
little soul! As I will always be with you, at least you who have been called should not think 
complacently but remain awake, pray, and do your best in cooperating in the work of saving 
the world. Then, on the last day, you will be given the power and privilege of eating the fruits 
from the tree of eternal life in Heaven, stand at my side, be escorted by the angels, and sing 
Alleluia. Therefore, do not have any fear but go forward valiantly. 


Suddenly, the water of mercy came down like a misty rain and also in larger drops making 
sounds of falling on the ground. When we were finishing the rosary prayer, Jesus on the 
Crucifix on Calvary Hill radiated powerful rays of the light of mercy on all gathered on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain. 
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Message on August 15, 2006 
Solemnity of Our Lady's Assumption 


On this great feast of the Blessed Mother's Assumption, I first thought about washing her 
statue in preparation for crowning her with a new crown brought by some pilgrims. While 
praying, though, the Blessed Mother let me know that it was not what she wished. 


At about 5 p.m., when I was still praying in the Chapel, I saw the stains of tears of blood on 
the Blessed Mother's statue, which had remained there since December 31, 2005 when she had 
shed tears of blood, and the stains of fragrant oil, which had continued exuding from her 
statue, suddenly disappear. I was so surprised and said,"O my! Mommy! How...!" Still 
looking at her statue, I continued, "Did you have an angel clean your statue again or did you 
do it yourself?" The Blessed Mother did not answer. 


I prostrated before the Sacred Host that had bled on May 6, 2005 and began meditation 
repeatedly expressing my gratitude for the Blessed Mother's statue becoming clean and 
beautiful again, "Mommy! Now, do not shed tears of blood any more. At least today, be filled 
with joy." At that moment, the light of mercy from the Sacred Host began radiating brilliantly, 
and the Lord began speaking with a kind voice. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! How good it would be if all the children in the world thought as you 
do now. In this age, are not many of the clergy whom I have personally anointed and installed 
keeping their distance from My Mother, following her only superficially, and compromising 
for convenience's sake with the secular world infected with errors? 


Because the shepherds, who are supposed to break down the errors and defend the truth, are 
keeping their minds closed, blocking the way of the truth with selfishness, and compromising 
for convenience's sake with the secular world infected with errors, the messages of love, which 
My Mother and I have been giving you, are not being realized, the long-awaited opportunities 
for the herds of many sheep to be saved are being wasted, and everything is being squandered. 
Because of this, the fire in My Sacred Heart continues flaming up vehemently. 


On the other hand, as there is a little soul like you, who only wishes the repentance of this 
world and offers up the extreme pains, My Mother's tears of blood can be wiped away, and I 
and My Mother can be consoled. 


All my beloved children in the world! As My Mother Mary has prepared Mary's Ark of 
Salvation, larger than the universe, to take all the children in the world aboard and lead them to 
Heaven, and has invited you all and taken you aboard, rely on her with trust, always 
responding with Amen, and read the messages of love carefully and put them into practice so 
that you may not look back, glance sideways or get off the Ark. 


The messages of love, which My Mother and I have been giving you can be a brake that 
restrains disorder and contains disasters, but even the children who have been called do not 
understand this and are not accepting them fully. If you remain unrepentant until the last 
moment, God's response will be stern, and you will not be able to escape the disaster of 
blazing fire. 


However, I will not waste even one drop of your sweat but use it for the repentance of sinners 
in response to your prayers, as you, who are little souls, gather on the mountain prepared by 
My Mother and pray, dripping with sweat. As the prayers that you offer up as sacrifices will 
not be in vain but will bring overflowing rewards to you in the next world, I wish that you try 
harder and do your best heroically. 


My beloved children who have been called! If you, remembering that I and My Mother are 
always with you and bless you as you pray, do not succumb to any adversities or criticisms or 
refuse the cross, but make the combined love from Me and My Mother known to many souls 
so that they may receive the grace of repentance, then you will accumulate treasures in 
Heaven, the home which you will inherit on the last day. 
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Message on September 3, 2006 


While the pilgrims were doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain as 
part of their First Saturday observance, drops of Our Lord's Precious Blood descended upon 
some of the little rocks on the ground and some of the pilgrims including a priest. The priest 
from Germany and other pilgrims, both foreign and Korean, began the overnight prayer 
meeting together. At about 12:30 a.m., when we had just finished the rosary prayer walking 
on the Way of the Cross and began praying before the place where the little rocks stained with 
the Lord's Precious Blood (which had come down on August 15, 2002) are preserved, the sky 
became bright and a clear, brilliant and beautiful light radiated from the large statue of Our 
Lady above the miraculous spring. I heard the Blessed Mother's kind and beautiful voice. 


_Click for photos taken on First Saturday, September 2006 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! My dear babies who rushed to this place responding with Amen to this 
Mommy's call to pray together with me on the First Saturday which is the day for 
commemorating the time when the Lord, your Redeemer, passed from death to resurrection 
and which is also the day for crossing from death to life! 


I love you. And thank you. How can I not love you who are gathered like this and are 
praying, and how intensely will the Lord, Who is Love Itself, love you? What will your Lord, 
Who wishes even the most wicked sinners who have perpetrated offenses against the infinite 
sanctity and dignity of God not to be abandoned but to repent and return and loves them, and I 
not lay down for you who are visiting this place where God is personally at work? 


My beloved children! When you always remember that your Lord and this Mother, who will 
walk with you and protect you even when you are faced with extremely dangerous crises while 
working to make known the miracles of the loftiest and purest love and the messages of love 
which your Lord, Who is Love Itself, and I have been giving you, are guarding and protecting 
you, and follow (Us) totally entrusting even all the difficulties in your journey of life (to Us), 
you will be overfilled with joy, love, and peace. 


Numerous children in the world who are wandering in darkness! Make haste to come to this 
place, where my Son Jesus and I pray with you for the repentance of sinners even shedding 
blood, and pray with your hearts widely open. 


If more children gather and pray with their hearts widely open and in all sincerity that God, 
Who listens attentively to the sounds of prayers combined with sacrifices, penances, and 
gracious offerings by little souls gathered with their hearts filled with unrestricted love and 
devotion, bestow (on them) the cup of blessing instead of the cup of wrath, He will send down 
boundless love and blessing instead of the chastisement that He is to send down. 
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Photos taken in Naju on September 2, 2006 (First Saturday) 
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Our Lord's Precious Blood came down on little rocks and also on some of the pilgrims while 
they were doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
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The priest from Germany about to give a blessing to the pilgrims after finishing the Stations of 
the Cross 


Eucharistic Benediction (Evening, Sep. 2, 2006) 
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The beginning of the Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Photos taken in Naju on October 7, 2006 


Click for Our Lady's Message to Julia on October 7 


The Blessed Mother's statue continues to exude fragrant oil 
(October 7, 2006) 


A Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's mountain 
(October 7, 2006) 


Pilgrims in the vinyl chapel 
(October 7, 2006) 


Two Protestant ministers and one of their wives together with Julia. They participated in the 
overnight prayer meeting on October 7. 


Pilgrims making the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's mountain (October 7, 2006) 


Our Lord's Precious Blood came down again on the rocks along the Way of the Cross on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain (October 7, 2006) 


Message on October 7, 2006 
Feast of Our Lady of the Holy Rosary and First Saturday 


Many pilgrims came even though it was a major traditional holiday (Chuseok) in Korea. 


Click for photos taken on October 7 


They prayed the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross for the following intentions: 


1. 


For the triumph and official recognition of Our Lady of Naju; 


For the unity, sanctification, and spiritual and physical health of the volunteer helpers 
in Korea and abroad who are making the Blessed Mother's messages and signs known 
and giving testimonies; 


For the realization of the Lord's Will that the Holy Father is seeking and for his 
spiritual and physical health and safety; 


For the sanctification of the clergy and religious; 
For world peace and the conversion of sinners; 


For the repentance of the poor souls who have had abortions and for an end to 
abortions; 


For a successful prayer meeting on October 19 in commemoration of the 20" 
anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first shedding tears of blood in Naju; 


For the revitalization of the prayer groups in honor of the Blessed Mother of Naju and 
for the sanctification of the prayer group members; 


For the sanctification of all families and for their spiritual and physical health and 
harmony. 


I could not even move my body, and prayed lying on the ground. The pains were so severe 
that I could not say the rosary prayers and only cried out in my mind. 


Julia: My dear Mommy! Indeed, the Mother of all the children in the whole world! I am so 
full of shortcomings and unworthiness, but offer up all these pains that I am suffering for the 
Holy Father's spiritual and physical health and his safety; for the sanctification of all the 
clergy; and for the intentions of your children gathered here and also those who could not 
come even though they so anxiously desired to do so. Use these pains that I offer up totally for 


the realization of your intentions. 


At that moment, I heard the loving and beautiful voice of the Blessed Mother, filled with love. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My dear daughter whom I love! You do know that I continue loving you even in your 
feebleness, don't you? How can I not love you and not grant your prayers when you graciously 
offer up your death agonies for the conversion of sinners? I grant all the prayers that are 
offered up not for selfish intentions but in humble acceptance of me. 


Julia: Yes, Mommy! I do not deserve to receive your love. I know it all too well. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


You know well that love can flame up brightly and vigorously only through endless sacrifices, 
penances, and gracious offerings, and are now offering up your pains praying for the Pope, 
who is the successor of Peter, the rock of the Church, for the clergy so that they may faithfully 
carry out their duties as ministers of the Lord, and also for the children gathered here, their 
families, friends, and even neighbors so that they may repent, reconcile with each other, and 
receive spiritual and physical healings. 


Julia: Dear Mother! My prayers, sacrifices, reparations, and offerings are by far too 
insufficient. I also know well that I am so unqualified. Besides, I make so many mistakes in 
everything. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My poor daughter who calls herself an unworthy and unqualified one but always has to offer 
up pains for the conversion of sinners! 


As you carry the burden of penance in reparation for the sins committed by the numerous souls 
who are ungrateful for the graces they have received, I will work with you who carry the 
burden of penance and still think humbly that you are unworthy and unqualified. Even if the 
burden of penance that you have to carry is heavy, follow me with love to climb Mt. Calvary 
with my Son Jesus and offer up (your pains) even more graciously for the conversion of 
sinners. 


All the beloved children in the world! I have chosen so many souls to use them as 
instruments, but my Son Jesus cannot help shedding blood even today because the great 
majority of the children commit the insulting and disrespectful act of putting their own selves 
first and the rudeness of deserting and betraying my messages. 


Even among the clergy who are supposed to lead all the children in this world to Heaven, the 


souls of a large majority of them have become thrown into confusion and joined forces with 
the devil. With a hypocrisy of external decorations only, they are cruelly whipping, scorning, 
and insulting the Lord, the High Priest, and thus making Him, your Redeemer, continuously 
bleed on the Cross even now. 


But my beloved children! The Blood that my Son Jesus and I shed will by no means be 
wasted but be transfused into the souls of those who draw close (to Us) with their hearts 
widely open, heal their spiritual and physical illnesses, bring them blessings of joy, love, and 
peace, and lead them to victory over the devils who are filling the sky and the earth. 


Be careful, however! After you receive grace, you must be more awake and lead a life of 
thanksgiving. That is because the devil will make every effort to take away the grace from 
you. You know well about "the unclean spirit who returned" mentioned in the Gospel. The 
devil entered someone and harassed him. When he was driven out of his house, he roamed 
about searching for a place to rest but, finding none, went back to the same house. But upon 
arriving, he found the house swept clean and put in order and could not dare enter it by 
himself. So, he went and brought many of the more vicious devils. Then, the condition of that 
person became worse than before. That is why I have asked you not to be conceited about the 
grace you have received but always be grateful, remain awake, and pray. 


My beloved children who answered my call saying Amen and rushed here to pray! I love you 
all regardless of the condition of your mind as you came here. Also, believe without doubt 
that many merits will accumulate in Heaven when you gather and pray together. As my 
messages are based on love, if anyone repents and puts them into practice, mercy and love will 
overflow in his soul and he will inherit eternal happiness in Heaven on the last day. 
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Message on November 4, 2006 
First Saturday 


Click for photos taken on November 4 


Together with other pilgrims, I prayed the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross, where the 
Lord and the Blessed Mother walk with us. I felt it would be too hard because of pains, but 
managed to walk two rounds on the Way of the Cross hoping that my prayer intentions would 


be granted. Then, I stood before the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary and looked at Jesus, meditating 
on His suffering. While I was looking at Him, one tear drop was shed from His right eye, 
while a stream of tears flowed down from His left eye. 


Immediately, I said, “Oh, my Love! Jesus, the Savior of the whole human race! 


How anxious the Lord must be to have poured down so much Precious Blood for the 
conversion of sinners and now even to shed tears! Thy beloved children gathered here eagerly 
implore Thee to allow them to become the handkerchiefs of love that wipe away the tears that 
the Lord has shed. With the Lord’s merit earned through Thy suffering on the Cross and with 
the amazing Love of the Lord with which Thou hast conquered death and resurrected, send 
down the sweet rain of love upon all the souls so that they may repent. 


Thus, manifest the Lord’s glory by working the miracles of love of washing away all their sins 
so that all the souls gathered here, without any exception, may repent, manage well the graces 
they have received to avoid becoming like a broken jar that cannot hold water, and become 
faithful instruments which work for the glory of God and the triumph of the Blessed Mother’s 
Immaculate Heart.” 


While I was screaming inside my mind, Jesus began speaking very kindly: 


JESUS: 
“Oh, My beloved little soul who has been called! 


Sins widely spread in this world have reached a state that I cannot even look at with My open 
eyes. Even the great majority of My children and shepherds who have been called are 
offending and contradicting the infinitely holy God by laying down their crosses saying that 
they are too heavy, and focusing on perfunctory matters only instead of offering up little 
flowers of self-renunciation at every moment, and thus by not only distancing themselves from 
the origin of love but also having completely forgotten about My Divinity and become 
spiritually blind and deaf. 


That is why I, Who am the way, the truth, and the life, and My Mother, who is the Helper in 
Redemption, have been screaming until Our throats become torn, even showing numerous 
signs, but, instead of defending the truth when they see errors, they stay in the rear uttering 
judgmental words, and thus earn God the Father’s just wrath. In such a time, how can I not be 
happy through your making bleeding efforts, having responded to My Mother’s call with 
Amen with the transcendence of My Love with which I love even the wickedest sinners, 
drawing close to Me like this, and graciously offering up sacrifices and reparations and also 
through the prayers by the children who are joining you. That is why I am shedding the tears 
of joy. 


All my dear children in the world! 


You should never forget that I, Who love you so much, intend to save you with the eternal life 


earned through the immeasurable and boundless love and the salvation of the cross by 
transfusing into you the Blood that I shed while hanging on the cross like this in order to 
thoroughly wash away your sordid stains. 


You who rush to Me through My Mother, who is the Helper in My Work of Salvation, the 
Mediatrix of Graces, and the Co-Redemptrix, without looking back regardless of the situation 
you are in, will be recognized as good grains at the time of the Last Judgment and be blessed 
with eternal happiness together with My Mother escorted by the angels at My Table in My 
Kingdom. I bless you so that boundless blessing, love, and peace may be with you always. 
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Photos taken in Naju on November 4, 2006 


Click for Our Lord's Message to Julia on November 4 


A priest holding the hands of the Blessed Mother's statue 
(November 4, 2006) 


Pilgrims on the Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


(November 4, 2006) 


The Blessed Mother's statue continues exuding fragrant oil 
(November 4, 2006) 


Eucharistic Benediction in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain (November 4, 
2006) 


Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 
(November 4, 2006) 


Message on January 1, 2007 
a ee 


The New Year’s Eve prayer meeting was held in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s 
Mountain in Naju. The pilgrims also prayed the rosary around a campfire outside the chapel. 
The Blessed Mother continued exuding fragrant oil from her statue. (December 31, 2006 — 
January 1, 2007) 


A year-end prayer meeting was held on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain from 8 p.m. on 
December 31, 2006. At 12 a.m. on the first day of 2007, all the pilgrims gathered before the 
area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and started a 
campfire with their hearts filled with hopes for the new year. Watching the flames of fire 
going up, the participants became of one mind and one heart and shouted: “For the Triumph of 
the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother!” We earnestly prayed that all our bad habits and 
old stains from the world would be consumed completely by the flames of the Holy Spirit so 
that we might begin a new life of the Resurrection. We prayed the rosary devotedly, circling 
around the area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved 
and the campfire, making the resolution for the new year that we would not get off Mary's Ark 
of Salvation or look back but faithfully put into practice the messages of love from the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother and praying that the Blessed Mother of Naju would be officially 
approved in the new year so that all the children in the world might be saved. 


While we were praying, a huge ring suddenly and clearly appeared around the moon as if 
indicating a blessing for all of us. Also at that moment, a brilliant light shone from the 
direction of the image of Jesus on the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary. When I looked, Jesus appeared 
wearing a white robe and an ivory-color mantle and looking so gentle and smiling. He blessed 
us all. The Blessed Mother also appeared as Our Lady of Naju, wearing a white dress and a 
blue mantle and looking extremely beautiful. She was on the right side of Jesus, smiling and 
waving her hand. 


While I was praying five decades of the rosary with a priest in the area where the little stones 
stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, I heard the kind voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 
My extremely beloved children! 


Thank you. At this hour when even the numerous souls who have been called are being 
disrespectful because of their selfishness and are eating, drinking, and enjoying pleasure at the 
year-end parties or the bidding the old year out and the new year in parties in this spiritually- 
dark world, you are graciously offering up not only the cold on this night ending one year and 
beginning a new year but also everything in your lives and are making a new resolution. My 
Sacred Heart and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart suffer extreme pains for the conversion of 
sinners, but are comforted by your prayers combined with your gracious offering-up that is 
interspersed with sacrifices and penances. 


I know well how fervently you are spreading the messages of love from Me and My Mother in 
order to follow Me and My Mother in this dangerous age infected with errors, graciously 
offering up the difficulties, pains, tiredness, sometimes many kinds of insults and humiliations, 
and unbearable shames. Always remembering that all your merits of bleeding sacrifices will 
never become vain but turn into treasures and pile up high before My throne in Heaven, do not 
worry or fear but go forward more valiantly. 


As I will accompany and protect you who have been called through My little soul who always 
works for Me together with My Mother, do not weigh or judge even a trivial thing with human 
thoughts but offer up everything in your life by turning it into a prayer. If you make efforts to 
walk the way of perfection and saintly virtues by turning everything in your lives into a prayer 
at every moment as | taught through My little soul chosen by Me, I will work within you 
together with My Mother even if you are unworthy and imperfect and let you enjoy eternal 
happiness in the next world. 


My beloved babies! When you make known the burning Love in My Sacred Heart and My 
Mother’s Immaculate Heart, you will experience pains, but always remember that if you 
achieve unity among you and follow Me, you will eternally rejoice by gaining Me even if you 
lose everything in this world. Also, remember that, as My Mother, who is endlessly humble, 
was chosen as My Helper, all of you have also been chosen as My Mother’s helpers through 
My little soul who joyfully and most devotedly obeys (Me and My Mother). Do not forget 
that, if you display the power of love and spread (the messages) valiantly and heroically with 
total loyalty, Heaven will surely be yours. 


My beloved children who have been called and responded with Amen! It is not too late yet. 
Make a new start now. On this day for commemorating the amazing miracle of the Eucharist 
with My most Precious Blood which I personally sent down so that it might become a starting 
engine for refreshing your minds, I bless you with My infinite Love, with which I laid down 
My whole Body together with My loving Mother hoping that your souls and bodies would be 
healed, by sending down the water of mercy and the fragrant oil like a drizzle even on those 
children who came here out of curiosity. 


After the prayer meeting ended, the priest who prayed with the pilgrims dipped his finger in 
the fragrant oil and water of mercy on the acrylic dome covering the area where the little 
stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and showed it to the pilgrims and 
testified for confirmation. (The fragrant oil and water of mercy on the dome were visible to 
everyone.) 
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Message on February 3, 2007 
First Saturday 


Pilgrims praying on the Way of the Cross 
on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain in Naju on February 3, 2007 
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Pilgrims in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 
(February 3, 2007) 


The Blessed Mother continues exuding fragrant 
oil through her statue in Naju (February 4, 2007) 


On this First Saturday, many unexpected difficulties occurred from early in the morning, and I 
offered up all these pains for the spiritual and physical well-being of the Holy Father, the head 
of the Church, for all those who come to the Blessed Mother of Naju as pilgrims, and for the 
repentance of sinners. From about 8:30 p.m., I prayed the rosary with the pilgrims with a heart 
of utmost devotion, sacrifice and oblation, walking on the Way of the Cross. When we were 
praying the Third Sorrowful Mystery, we reached the area where the little stones stained with 
the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, and I entered the area. While I was meditating on the 
mystery of the Lord wearing the crown of thorns, I saw the Lord before me, bleeding 
miserably on the Cross. I was so startled that I almost collapsed. 


Then, because I could not see Jesus any longer, I looked up at the image of Jesus on the 
Crucifix at Mt. Calvary. Suddenly, I saw the Sacred Heart on the image of Jesus on the 
Crucifix opening, and brilliant and colorful light radiating from the Sacred Heart and 


illuminating the bloodstained stones. Then, brilliant and colorful light poured out of the 
bloodstained stones and shone on all the pilgrims gathered on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. 
At that moment, the little bloodstained stones began moving and making sounds! The stones 
seemed to be dancing, filled with joy. While I was gazing upon this, I heard the loving and 
kind voice of the Lord. 


JESUS: 


My extremely beloved little soul who graciously offers up any pains (that befall you)! The 
extreme pains that you offer up for the repentance of sinners will never be in vain. I will 
bestow overflowing graces upon the children who visit this place by virtue of your gracious 
oblations through the sacrifices, which you have been offering up joyfully, knowing well that 
more sufferings become required of you especially when the children whom you have offered 
up receive abundant graces or reach a new birth 


My extremely beloved children who have responded to My Mother’s call with Amen! Iam 
sending down the light of all My love and mercy for you, who are praying here, at My 
Mother’s earnest request and also seeing the heart of My little soul, whom I prepared and 
chose, which is filled with sacrifices, love, and gracious oblations accompanied by extreme 
pains for reparation. 


I and My Mother have been anxiously making earnest appeals to save all the children of this 
world, even manifesting the most sublime and purest love and unprecedented signs, but the 
messages of love given through My little soul remain unaccepted, and little pains like 
headaches, bruises, and scratches are not offered up but are only complained about. 
Meanwhile, you have responded to My Mother’s call with Amen and are praying with your 
whole heart. What is there that I would not lay down for you? 


My beloved children! Many children are seeking physical healing, but there is something 
more important than that. When you totally accept in your hearts My love with which I wish 
to save all the children with the inestimable merit of the sufferings on the Cross and the love 
that flames up in My Sacred Heart, and the boundless love of My Mother who loves you so 
much, the names of all of you who came to visit Me and My Mother will be recorded in the 
Book of Life in the Heavenly Kingdom. Now, I send down boundless blessing on all of you 
gathered and are praying here where I and My Mother accompany you.” 


After Jesus ended speaking, I saw a shadow of someone passing by on top of the dome in the 
area where the little stones stained with the Precious Blood are preserved and wondered if it 
was Jesus. I looked up, but could not see Him. 


A priest from Indonesia giving the blessing at the end of the Mass in the vinyl chapel on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain in Naju (February 3, 2007) 
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Julia giving her testimony after the Mass (February 3, 2007) 
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Message on March 3, 2007 
First Saturday 


On this First Saturday of March and the Lenten season, from about 8:40 p.m., I prayed the 
rosary with all my heart together with pilgrims walking on the Way of the Cross and, when we 
were praying the Second Sorrowful Mystery, I entered the area where the little stones stained 
with Our Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved. 


Pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross (March 3, 2007) 


Pilgrims praying before the Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's Mountain (March 3, 2007) 


When we reached the Third Sorrowful Mystery, meditating on the Lord suffering from 
wearing the Crown of Thorns, there was a bright light from the direction of the Crucifix on Mt. 
Calvary, and I looked. I saw a fire flaming up vigorously in the Sacred Heart of Jesus on the 
Crucifix. When we were praying the Glory Be ending the rosary, the light from the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus became stronger and burst out. I fell down on the ground by the power of the 
strong light. The light was also pouring down on all the pilgrims who were praying. When I 
fell, I hit something hard, but the Blessed Mother came closer to me as if flying and got hold 
of me, preventing me from getting hurt at all. When I got up and looked at Jesus on Mt. 
Calvary, He was alive and smiling. As I kept looking at Jesus with amazement, He began 
speaking lovingly and kindly. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! I send down the light of love that flames up vigorously in My Sacred 
Heart upon you who makes efforts to graciously offer up the extreme death agony for the 
sanctification of the clergy and the repentance of sinners and also on all the children who are 
praying together with you. 


All my beloved children who gathered here responding with Amen to My Mother’s call! If 
there are some people whom you consider your enemies, forgive them while you are praying 
now. Then, the light of the most sublime and pure love that I have poured out for your sake 
will penetrate you, and you will be renewed. 


At least you whom I have chosen should not ruin the work because you are fettered by laws 
but, arming yourselves with the messages of love that I and My Mother have given you and 
turning your lives into prayers, make your best efforts so that numerous souls may be freed 
from the road to hell and enjoy Heaven, become born again with love, and lower yourselves 
further so that you may become my humble little souls who do not forget to give thanks for the 
graces that you have received. 


Dear children! When I cured ten lepers two thousand years ago, only one of them, a gentile 
from Samaria, came back to give praise to God. It is the same in this age. On how many of 
My beloved children have I, together with My Mother, bestowed the graces of repentance and 
healed them spiritually and physically even by showing numerous signs in Naju, Korea, which 
is My youngest child, through My humble little soul who has been called to a great role? 


Even most of My little souls who have been called to Heaven cling to Me and My Mother 
begging eagerly as if clinging to a life buoy, but, once they receive the grace they have been 
asking for, they are grateful only briefly and then return to their miserable life joining forces 
with the devil of pride, frequently enter through the widely open gate of hell, and thus give the 
Hearts of My Mother and Me the pains of being torn apart into thousands and tens of 
thousands of pieces. 


My extremely beloved children! The time has become near. As there is no more time to 
hesitate or procrastinate, make haste to help Me so that I may finish the work that I began. I 
want at least you, who know that those children who take care of many tasks, graciously 
offering up their numerous pains, are more loved and taken to Heaven in greater numbers than 
those who sit at the table and rule over others, to wake up in haste and take the lead 
courageously in saving this world contaminated with evil. 


My beloved children who have been called! Because you have participated in suffering for 
My and My Mother’s sake receiving all kinds of persecution while I and My Mother have been 
undergoing all kinds of trials, so, as My Father has given Me royal authority, I will take you to 
Heaven and let you share love eating and drinking at My table.” 


When Jesus finished speaking, He raised high His right arm and gave His blessing saying, 
“Now! Receive the blessing of My most sublime and pure love,” and, then, He returned to the 
appearance of His image on the Crucifix. 


Peter Bae from Seoul was healed of paralysis in his legs (from a stroke and diabetes) during 
his pilgrimage to Naju. After healing, he discarded his cane. (March 3, 2007). From left: Julio 


and Julia Kim, Peter Bae, and Peter Kim (the prayer leader in Naju). 
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Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain (March 3, 2007) 


A priest from the Philippines celebrated the Mass. 


Eucharistic procession in the vinyl chapel. 
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Good Friday 
April 6, 2007 


Golden-color fragrant oil exuded from the Crucifix on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain in 
Naju. When Julia touched Our Lord’s foot, her hand became wet with the fragrant oil. 


While Julia and other pilgrims were doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain in Naju, she suffered the extreme pains of the Crown of Thorns, and blood streamed 
down from the top of Julia’s forehead and stained her clothes. There also appeared a 
scourging mark on her ear. 


Julia received some of the blood in her hand. 


Despite her pains and weakness, Julia and many other pilgrims did the Stations of the Cross 
barefoot. 


Julia fell at the Ninth Station because of the pains of scourging. 


—_—™ 


At the Twelfth Station, where Jesus died, the pilgrims prayed fervently and cried loudly. 


After finishing the Stations of the Cross, the pilgrims knelt and prayed before the Crucifix on 
Mt. Calvary. Tiny drops of the Lord’s Precious Blood came down like a light drizzle. 


Fr. Donald Lasap K. Lim (left) from San Francisco, U.S.A. (originally from Myanmar) and Fr. 
Herman Ando from Indonesia examining the bleeding on Julia’s forehead. 


Bleeding continued for a while after the devotion of the Stations of the Cross was finished. 
There also were many tiny blood stains on Julia’s forehead as if sprayed with a sprayer. 


The Blessed Mother in Naju, Korea 
(February 2, 2002): 


“Thank you, my beloved daughter! And my beloved children who have responded to my call 
with Amen! My Son Jesus and I are with you again today in order to unite with your prayers 
filled with love and offered up to participate in my Son Jesus’ sufferings, totally consecrating 
your precious time for the conversion of sinners and meditating on the Mystery of Salvation 
that was earned through my Son Jesus’ immeasurable pains on the Cross. 


In this age when Satan is trying to conquer the whole world, the prayers that you, little souls, 
offer up every day in order to participate in the pains of Calvary which the Lord suffered 
become the consolation that makes up for the death agony that your Lord suffered at 
Gethsemane and the sorrows and pains that He suffered when He was deserted by His 
disciples whom He loved so much. 


Also the prayers that you offer up earnestly every day, participating in the Lord’s Passion, 
become the penance for the sins that numerous children commit, perpetrating God’s sacred 
dignity. The prayers and sacrifices offered up for the conversion of sinners become the 
sacrificial offerings that atone even for other souls’ sins. The Lord and I receive much 
consolation as they are offered up on the altar of God’s justice. 


All my beloved children in the world! When you desire to follow me as innocent children, I 
will bathe you with streams of the water of mercy, nurture you with my spiritual milk, and take 
you to the Lord. Also, I will let you grow spiritually through the sincere prayers that you 
earnestly offer up with your whole heart on this Way of the Cross where I walk with my Son 
Jesus, bleeding with Him. The Lord will also bathe your souls and bodies with His Sacred 
Blood. .. 


Therefore, rush toward me as humble, little souls, meditating deeply on the sinless Lord’s 
sufferings on the Cross and always confessing that you are unworthy sinners. 


My beloved children who have been called! This world has already become pitch-dark. 
Because numerous souls have become spiritually blind and deaf, have lost their sense of 
direction, and are wandering in darkness, I have shown many miracles and signs and screamed 
again and again until my throat began bleeding, to follow God’s Will that no soul be left 
abandoned and all be saved and obtain the tree of eternal life. Even so, they do not understand 
and continue to walk on the road to hell. Even my children who have been called to Heaven 
do not practice self-renunciation, to say nothing of achieving unity, persist in their self-will 
until the end, and repeatedly make themselves deserving of purgatory and hell. As God’s 
response will be stern, the calamity of the flames of justice will be unavoidable. How can a 
safe tomorrow be promised? 


Therefore, I want at least you, who have been called and know that the time of God’s the 
Father’s judgment is drawing near, to live a consecrated life with prayers, sacrifices, and 
reparations and to strive hard to turn your life at every moment into a prayer so that the time of 
chastisement may turn into the time of blessing.” 


Message on April 7, 2007 
Vigil of Easter 


On this Easter Vigil, I was suffering indescribably severe pains in my body, heavily weighed 
down by the cruel scourging all over and the crown of thorns on Good Friday, but I offered up 
these pains and devoted myself to prayer so that all the pilgrims might experience the joy of 
the Resurrection. Together with the pilgrims, I prayed the Glorious Mysteries of the Holy 
Rosary walking on the Way of the Cross in order to celebrate the Vigil of Our Lord’s glorious 
victory gained by defeating death and resurrecting and to sound the prelude to the triumph of 
the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate Heart. While we were praying the Third Glorious Mystery, 
Jesus on the Cross at Mt. Calvary radiated the light of the Holy Spirit on all of the pilgrims, 
which was so powerful that the Crucifix shook forcefully, and began speaking. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! I intend to save all by sending down the Holy Spirit as requested in 
your prayers filled with the love with which you have meditated on the Mystery of Salvation 
earned through the inestimable pains on the Cross and have participated in My Passion so that 
the clergy may be sanctified and even the most wicked sinners, whose very human nature has 
been dried up, may receive the grace of repentance. 

My beloved children who have been called by Me and My Mother, responded with Amen to 
that call and rushed (to Us)! How can I not grant your prayers, as you offer up your prayers 
with utmost devotion like this? I feel much pain in My Heart, as, even at this moment, the 
clergy, the religious, and numerous children are celebrating the feast in commemoration of My 
Resurrection, but are only doing so perfunctorily. However, I will collect all the prayers that 
you graciously offer up with utmost devotion, accompanied with your sacrifices and 
reparations, present them before God’s justice that demands expiation, and thereby turn the 
chastisement that is to come down on this world into a cup of blessing. 


My beloved children! You cannot resurrect unless you die first, can you? You will surely be 
saved with the new Resurrection, if you genuinely follow the Will of Me and My Mother Who 
have been screaming until Our throats become torn even showing numerous signs, in the truth 
that you can resurrect only when you die first regardless of how painful your life may be in 


this age when the good heads of grain are being separated from the empty ones. 


Children! When you respond with Amen to My and My Mother’s call and put into practice the 
messages of love that have been given (to you) through My little soul, you will all be protected 
and looked after in whatever circumstances you may be and you will be rescued even from 
imminent crises. Therefore, do not ever be worried or fearful. Not even one soul among the 
children who have been called, have responded with Amen, and are following Me and My 
Mother will be abandoned like orphans. 


No matter what time of ordeal you are confronted with, I will strengthen and protect you with 
the love of the Holy Spirit which I sent down to you today. So genuinely and totally offer up 
your thoughts, minds, and souls so that you may experience a new Resurrection. I send down 
boundless blessings on all of you. 
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Message on May 5, 2007 
First Saturday 


At about 8: 30 p.m., we began praying the rosary holding lit candles and walking on the Way 
of the Cross at the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. After we reached the area where little stones 
stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, we offered the closing prayer by singing 
a hymn in praise of the Blessed Mother, looking at her statue. While singing the hymn, I 
suddenly noticed the hem of the Blessed Mother’s dress flapping and saw the statue turned 
into the live Blessed Mother. 


At about the same time, powerful light radiated from the Crucifix on Mt. Calvary, and the 
image of Jesus on the Crucifix also turned into the live Jesus. Jesus came down from the 
Cross and stood on the left side of the Blessed Mother. Jesus and the Blessed Mother together 
raised both hands to bless us. Jesus was radiating the light of mercy, while the Blessed Mother 
was sending down the water of mercy like dewdrops upon all who were praying. The Blessed 
Mother began speaking kindly with a voice filled with intimate tenderness and love. 


Www.najumary.or.kr 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My extremely beloved daughter! My beloved children who rushed to this place responding to 
my call with Amen! Thank you. My Son Jesus and I send down boundless blessings on all of 
you who came here and are praying to praise and honor My Son Jesus and me. 


At this hour when the numerous children of this dangerous world mired in a great degradation 
are seeking pleasure, you are gathered and are praying together at this holy place where My 
Son Jesus walked with you shedding Blood. With the light of mercy (from Jesus) and the 
streams of water of the extreme motherly love and mercy from this Mommy, (Jesus and I) 
intend to save you by washing away thoroughly the filthy stains that have made your souls and 
bodies sordid. 


My beloved children! God is just, but is Love Itself and is boundlessly merciful to the children 
who repent. Therefore, I want you not to linger on the past mistakes and thus calculate and 
weigh in your own way of thinking, but to draw closer (to the Lord and me) as simple children. 


If someone was in sin in the past but has sincerely repented and is living the life of new 
resurrection, you must never criticize him for his past or condemn him as a sinner. 


Because numerous children of this world look at everything in their own way of thinking, they 
fall into narcissism and, thereby, frequently reason everything with their negative thinking and 
condemn others with prejudices. Thus, they do not perceive the beams in their own eyes but 
only notice the specks in their neighbors’ eyes. 


Therefore, before judging and criticizing your neighbors, remove the beams of self-centered 
obstinacy from your own eyes first. And, after restoring beauty and purity in your eyes woven 


with self-renunciation, make efforts to help your neighbors remove specks from their eyes 
while first doing to them what you wish them to do to you. Then, they will also eventually 
repay you with love, thus winning a victory against the devil of division and achieving unity in 
love. If all these are joined with your turning your life at every moment of every day into a 
prayer, what else will it be than a paradise on earth? 


My extremely beloved children! You are rich, as you have recognized this Mommy’s voice, 
as I have been screaming until my throat becomes torn, and have rushed to My Son Jesus and 
me. Even the prophets and kings of the old times wished to see but did not see and wished to 
hear but did not hear the unprecedented miracles and signs shown through my extremely 
beloved daughter, but you, who have responded to my invitation with Amen simple-heartedly, 
have all seen and heard them, haven’t you? 


You may hear many criticisms with preposterous words and suffer all kinds of insults and 
persecutions while working to follow My Son Jesus and me, but I will shield you with my 
mantle and rescue you, even if you are helplessly threatened with imminent crises, if you 
spread and practice the messages of love that My Son Jesus and I have been giving you and 
work in unity with love. 


If you face the last moments of your life not letting go of the hands of me, who is the string 
that ties Heaven and earth together, you will wear the laurel crown at my side on the last day, 
pick and eat fruits from the tree of eternal life, and sing glory and alleluia to God. Therefore, 
make a new start at every moment as humbler little souls. 


Making a new start is very important. I will offer up even the most ungrateful sinners to God 
the Father with the transcendence of my boundless love, if they ardently wish to receive 
salvation, shedding tears and sincerely repenting like Mary Magdalene, and follow me. 
Therefore, do not worry or fear but entrust (yourselves) to me in a simple way like little 
babies. 


Pilgrims praying on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain in Naju. 
(May 5, 2007) 


Pilgrims witnessing a miracle of the sun in Naju (May 5, 2007) 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on June 2, 2007 
First Saturday 


After Holy Mass, we prayed the Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary followed by the Glorious 
Mysteries, walking on the Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain, to meditate 
that we can arrive at the glory only through sufferings. It was very difficult for me to make the 
two rounds on the Way of the Cross, but I offered up the extreme pains for the conversion of 
sinners. When we arrived at the Eleventh Station, we saw and heard the water of mercy 
dripping down from above. I was surprised and looked up at the sky, and saw and heard Jesus 
speak very kindly. 


JESUS: 


Yes, My beloved little soul! It is very hard for you, isn’t it? Thank you for graciously offering 
up with love your extreme pains for the conversion of sinners. I am also accompanying you 
(plural), shedding Blood. Also, your Heavenly Mother, who nurtures you with love, stops 
shedding tears when she hears the sounds of the prayers that you offer up with love and sends 
down the streams of the water of mercy. God the Father also hears the sounds of your prayers 
filled with deep love and devotion interspersed with sacrifices and penances, is moved, and is 
unable to pour out of the cup of just wrath, that has already been lifted high, on this world. 


My beloved children who are gathered to pray for the conversion of sinners! On this day, the 
Solemnity of the Most Holy Trinity, I send down the heavenly blessing on all of you in 
response to your earnest prayers together with God the Father and the Paraclete, the Holy 
Spirit. 


The Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Praying the Rosary 
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Message on August 4, 2007 


At about 11:50 p.m., we began praying the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross at the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain. When we were near the Ninth Station, the water of mercy began 
coming down in heavy streams, then in misty drops, and then sprayed down as if with a 
sprayer. At about 12:20 a.m., when we made one round on the Way of the Cross and reached 
the area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved, a heavy 
rain began pouring down. 


At that moment, I cried out within myself. “Oh, my Lord! My Mommy! If all these children 
(of Yours) can repent and be healed through the sufferings of this sinful handmaid, who has 
many shortcomings and is unworthy, the pains that I suffer will become the pains of great 
happiness! Therefore, change this heavy rain that is pouring down into the Precious Blood of 
Jesus shed from His Five Wounds and Seven Wounds and into Mommy’s tears, tears of blood, 
fragrant oil, and milk; truly come down to these children to start the fire of love and work the 
miracles of love in them so that the souls and bodies of these children who responded with 
‘Amen’ to Mommy’s call, rushed to this place, and are praying may be thoroughly cleansed 
and be healed; and, thus, reveal the Lord’s glory.” 


While I was praying, offering up the pains that I was suffering, it suddenly became bright 
before me. When I looked, I saw, in the area on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain where there 
are the Crucifix of Mt. Calvary, the Blessed Mother’s statue, and the statue of Jesus praying at 
Gethsemane, a group of beautiful villages brilliantly illuminated with flames of different 
colors, despite the heavy rain pouring down in the surrounding area, and the angels and the 
103 (Korean) Saints having come down and praying with us. 


I became enraptured while looking at this extremely amazing scene and told others praying 
near me about it. Some of them said that they could also see it. 


While I was overwhelmingly moved, looking at the scene with stunned eyes and unable to 
speak, the Blessed Mother began speaking in a very loving and kind manner. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved daughter and little soul, who follows my Son Jesus and me, graciously offering up 
(her pains) for the conversion of the children in the world even in the midst of suffering 
extreme pains! 


How can I turn my face away from your ardent entreaties filled with your gracious offerings, 
love, and devotion that are interspersed with sufferings? The Lord, your Redeemer, will even 
turn the streams of rain that are pouring down like a waterfall into the streams of the clear 
water of mercy that fall down from high places and flow down, and will heal the souls and 
bodies of the children who responded with “Amen” to my call and came. 


My beloved children who have responded with “Amen” to my call and are praying together! 
These prayers that you offer up while participating in the sufferings of Calvary and graciously 
offering up sacrifices and reparations give much consolation to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and 
my Immaculate Heart that are flaming up. That is why (Jesus and I) eagerly await these hours 
of prayers. Even the great majority of the clergy, religious, and numerous children who have 
been specially called frequently use the word: God, but, instead of loving God and making 
Him known, are mired in errors and the secular world, are being swept away by the tides of 
evil in spite of themselves, are turning their faces away from me, are committing all kinds of 
sins in obstinate and wicked ways in the midst of scandals and bad examples, and are 


wandering having lost their sense of direction. At such a time, you are praying for the 
conversion of sinners as my Son Jesus and I wish, and thus are accumulating great treasures in 
Heaven not only for yourselves but also for other souls who will surely arrive at their perdition 
(without your prayers). How can I not love you? 


My beloved children! The Lord and I Who love you so dearly will call, gather, and embrace 
you in my mantle, as you believe, trust, follow, and make known the Lord and me, as a hen 
gathers her chicks under her wings. Therefore, do not judge or calculate with your worthless 
(and unreliable) thoughts but entrust everything to and follow your Lord and me, Who wish to 
perform the miracles of the loftiest and purest love through my daughter who always lowers 
herself saying that she has many shortcomings and is unworthy. Then, the Lord and I will 
work within you, enabling you to receive the heavenly consolation even while living in this 
world and enjoy eternal happiness at my side in the next world. 


When the rosary prayer was finished, the bright lights were extinguished and all the angels and 
the 103 (Korean) Saints also disappeared. 


August 4, 2007, First Saturday 
Pilgrims begin the rosary on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Julia and Julio Kim and other pilgrims pray the rosary on the Way of the Cross at the Blessed 
Mother's Mountain (August 4, 2007) 


The pilgrims praying the rosary on the Way of the Cross at the Blessed Mother's Mountain in 
Naju. 


Julia telling others that the angels and the 103 Korean Saints came down and were praying. 


Julia and Julio Kim looking at the angels and the 103 Korean Saints praying. 


Julia and Julio Kim looking at the angels and the 103 Korean Saints praying with the 
pilgrims. 


Julia and Julio Kim and others praying the rosary together with the angels and the 103 
Korean Saints. 


During the rosary prayer, the pilgrims smelled a strong fragrance of roses and saw the water 
of mercy coming down. 
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Solemnity of the Assumption in Naju 
August 15, 2007 


Click here for Our Lord's and Our Lady's Messages to Julia Kim on August 15, 2007 


August 15, 2007 
Fragrant oil and the Lord’s Precious Blood descended on a large rock in the area on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain where little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood (that 
had descended on August 15, 2002) are preserved. 


The Stations of the Cross 


Pilgrims offering the concluding prayers at the end of the Stations of the Cross 
\ ‘ sf Fw 


Pilgrims praying before the statue of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 


Pilgrims during the Stations of the Cross 


Escorting the Blessed Mother’s statue into the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 


The Archbishop from abroad, Julia, Julio and other pilgrims marching into the vinyl chapel. 
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Welcoming the Blessed Mother’s statue into the vinyl chapel (8-15-2007) 
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Reading a letter to the Blessed Mother 
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Our Lord’s Prayer during the Mass 


The Archbishop from abroad examining the fragrant oil and Our Lord’s Precious Blood that 
descended from above (8-15-2007) 


Message on August 15, 2007 
Solemnity of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary 


Click here for photographs taken in Naju on August 15, 2007 


Many Korean and foreign pilgrims gathered on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain to pray on the 
Solemnity of the Blessed Mother’s Assumption. Also, this time, all of the participants in the 
retreat for the youth, which had begun on August 13, joined the prayer meeting. 


In the sultry weather, the pilgrims offered up every drop of their sweat for the conversion of 
sinners and for the poor souls in purgatory and fervently prayed that the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother would send down boundless blessings on all of the pilgrims, especially on the youth, 
so that they might become the light that shines on the world of darkness as the apostles of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 


While the Archbishop from Indonesia was giving the Eucharistic benediction with the Sacred 
Host that had come down from above during the Mass on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain on 
April 16, 2005 and bled on May 6 of the same year and also the large Sacred Host that had 
come down on October 24, 2006, I heard the loving, kind, and beautiful voice of the Blessed 
Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! God has prepared a shrine of mine at this place so that what no one’s 
eyes have ever seen, no one’s ears have ever heard, and no one has ever imagined since the 
beginning of history may been seen, heard, and felt for the salvation of the children who love 
Him. How can anyone measure the divine economy of salvation with human wisdom? 
Therefore, love your God most devotedly in a simpler and purer way like a child and with all 
your heart, life, thought, power, and wisdom. As I will be a strong support for my little souls 
who follow and work for the Lord and me, receive in haste the light of the Lord Who is present 
in the Eucharist and become a light that repels darkness and saves the world. 


When the Blessed Mother finished speaking, beautiful light of various brilliant colors radiated 
from the Eucharist and shone on me and all the pilgrims. 


During the prayer meeting deep in the night of August 15, the Archbishop, the youth retreat 
participants, and other pilgrims held candlelights and prayed the rosary walking on the Way of 
the Cross. When we began to pray and meditate on the Fifth Glorious Mystery, the 
Archbishop and I entered the area where little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood 
are preserved. While we were praying, light began radiating from the stain of the Precious 
Blood ona stone. As I was looking at the scene in great amazement, the Precious Blood 
turned into the Baby Jesus. Even more surprisingly, the Baby Jesus gradually became larger, 
penetrated through the round acrylic cover, and stood tall as the adult Jesus at the age of 33. 


Then, Jesus turned round very slowly at that location, blessing all the pilgrims. As He was 
giving blessings, light and something else forcefully poured out of His hand. I fell down by 
the power of the strong light and saw a vision in an ecstasy. 


The devils of obscenity went about here and there busily, whispering to people to arouse 
obscene imaginations in them. Those people who fell into the devils’ temptations could not 
resist their passion and, young and old, men and women all alike, got tangled with one another, 


without any regard for decency or others’ eyes. Thus, numerous people became slaves of their 
carnal desire, and tried to go higher even pressing down others recklessly. Those who were 
caught under groaned and screamed with painful voices. The sound of their screaming was 
indescribably horrible and made me frightened from the tips of my hair to the marrow of my 
bones. 


While I was watching this miserable scene, Jesus began speaking with a merciful voice. 


JESUS: 


The youth who came here after having been called and all my beloved children! While the 
numerous children in the world are spiritually blind and deaf, having lost their sense of 
direction, are violating even moral principles and natural laws, and are wandering in a 
pandemonium, you are gathered here on the feast day of Me and My Mother. I, Who am Love 
Itself, love you all regardless of your reasons for coming here. 


Wishing to wash away the dirty stains from the sinners for their conversion, I bless them with 
My most sublime and pure Love, with which I have opened my Sacred Heart and poured out 
My Blood and Water to the last drop, and with My Mother’s Love. 


I love the children in the world so much that I really live and breathe in the Eucharist for their 
salvation, am present in It with My Body, Blood, Soul, and Divinity, and have personally 
opened My Sacred Heart and poured out My Blood and Water to the last drop for the 
conversion of sinners. However, as all this Love is being ignored with the theories and 
reasoning infected with errors and heresy, I want at least you, who are supposed to know Me, 
to remember the simple truth that even feathers can sink a ship if enough of them accumulate, 
not to compromise with the world seeking what is transient, to always remain awake and pray 
with the unchanging love, and to co-operate totally in saving this world by helping My beloved 
daughter. 


As I will take away wisdom from those who think they are wise and remove knowledge from 
those who think they are intelligent, you should not judge anyone with your trivial thoughts 
and prejudice. Totally entrusting not only your thoughts, words, and deeds but everything in 
your life to Me and My Mother and trusting Us, be nurtured in a simple way by My little soul 
whom I have personally chosen and brought up, make known the most sublime and pure love 
of Me and My Mother in unity with her, and, thus, possess the inheritance of the Heavenly 
Kingdom with her. 


Even if you are so suddenly visited by an imminent crisis that you cannot do anything about it 
while you are making the most sublime and pure love of Me and My Mother known, I and My 
Mother will defend and protect you and sustain you as a person who never becomes shaken 
regardless of any difficulties. Therefore, become humbler and littler souls and take the 
initiative in courageously making known the messages of love from Me and My Mother for 


the salvation of this world of misery that is headed toward its destruction. Then, on the last 
day, you will stand by My side with the power and privilege of picking and eating fruits from 
the tree of eternal life in Heaven and will sing Alleluia, escorted by the angels. 


Because I was forcefully thrown down to the ground and was not waking up from ecstasy for 
some time, the Archbishop was very surprised and became worried about the possibility of 
something gone wrong with me. I later learned that the Archbishop even had repeatedly felt 
the pulse in my wrist and neck. Many others also thought that I must have been gravely 
wounded, but I woke up like a feather, without any damage to my body. 
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Solemnity of the Assumption in Naju 
August 15, 2007 
Click here for Our Lord's and Our Lady's Messages to Julia Kim on August 15, 2007 


August 15, 2007 
Fragrant oil and the Lord’s Precious Blood descended on a large rock in the area on the 
Blessed Mother’s Mountain where little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood (that 
had descended on August 15, 2002) are preserved. 
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The Stations of the Cross 


Pilgrims offering the concluding prayers at the end of the Stations of the Cross 
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Pilgrims praying before the statue of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 


Pilgrims during the Stations of the Cross 


Escorting the Blessed Mother’s statue into the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 


The Archbishop from abroad, Julia, Julio and other pilgrims marching into the vinyl chapel. 
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Welcoming the Blessed Mother’s statue into the vinyl chapel (8-15-2007) 
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Reading a letter to the Blessed Mother 
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Our Lord’s Prayer during the Mass 


The Archbishop from abroad examining the fragrant oil and Our Lord’s Precious Blood that 
descended from above (8-15-2007) 


Message on September 1, 2007 
First Saturday 


Despite the bad weather, many pilgrims responded with “Amen” to the Blessed Mother’s call 
and prayed in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain united with one heart and 
feeling rich in their hearts despite the humble appearance of the chapel. A priest who came 
with a group of pilgrims from Malaysia celebrated the Mass and gave the Eucharistic 
benediction with the Sacred Host that had come down on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain on 
April 16, 2005 and bled on May 6 of the same year and also the Sacred Host that had come 
down on October 24, 2006. While the Eucharist was exposed on the altar for meditation, I 


began speaking to Jesus despite my unworthiness, looking at the most noble and dignified 
Eucharist. 


“Oh, how can we dare to fathom all the most sublime and pure love with which the Lord of 
heaven and earth and the source of all creation is alive in the Holy Eucharist and lives with us, 
sinners? However, even the great majority of the shepherds, who have been called and are 
supposed to love the Lord above all, are not witnessing to the love and truth of the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother but are seeking their own security and face-saving, and, therefore, are 
becoming unable to come close to the love of the Lord, Who shed His Blood and saved us 
even by being crucified and dying, and are rejecting and condemning even the most sublime 
and pure love which the Lord and the Blessed Mother are personally giving us by opening 
Their Hearts. How painful must the Lord and the Blessed Mother feel in Their Hearts, looking 
at the miserable herds of sheep who are following them? 


In this month of the Korean martyrs, wash thoroughly and cleanly even the deepest and most 
private corners of their souls, which have become filthy because of sins, with the Precious 
Blood that the Lord has shed from His Five Wounds so that they may repent of their mistakes, 
meditate on the Lord’s sufferings, be aware of their dignity as Thy ministers, remain in the 
holy faith, and thus become instruments of love that will guide all the herds of sheep of this 
world to Heaven throughout the rest of their lives. I pray that they will praise the spirit of the 
martyrs, come closer to the Lord and the Blessed Mother, understand the truth, and sing the 
praise, gratitude, and glory (to Thee) for generations and generations and for all eternity so that 
the torn Sacred Heart of the Lord and Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother may be 
mended. 


Also, Thou knowest well that this sinful handmaid, who has been called and promised 
martyrdom, is still unworthy and weak and has so many rough edges that need tempering. 
Keep correcting and repairing me and make use of me. . .” 


Even before I finished speaking, the Lord in the Eucharist began speaking, radiating brilliant 
light of many colors upon all who were present. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! In this extremely important age when the cup of God the Father’s just 
wrath is already overflowing, I wish that you display the spirit of martyrdom as the final effort 
to save the world, unite firmly with the Pope, My Vicar, who is carrying a heavy cross, and 
offer up loyalty heroically by displaying the power of love more energetically so that the 
Kingdom of the Sacred Heart and the Immaculate Heart may be established. 


My beloved children who responded with “Amen” to My Mother’s call and gathered here! 
Whoever wishes to save his life will lose it, but whoever is willing to lay down even his life 
for My sake will gain Heaven. Whoever welcomes My little soul, who makes strenuous 
efforts to lead even one more soul to the road of repentance by making Me and My Mother 


known, is a person who welcomes Me; and whoever welcomes Me is a person who welcomes 
Him Who sent Me. My promise that “whoever welcomes a prophet because he is a prophet 
will receive a prophet’s reward” will surely be kept. Therefore, whoever believes what I just 
said and puts it into practice is building his house on a rock. 


All the children in the world who have been called! The time for completing your mission has 
drawn near at hand. I wish that, in this age when empty heads of grain and good grains are 
being separated, at least you, who have responded with “Amen” to the call by Me and My 
Mother, will remember again the truth that one can resurrect if only he dies and do your best 
by taking even the most wicked sinners on board Mary’s Ark of Salvation prepared by your 
Heavenly Mother so that they may also be saved. 


If you graciously offer up the difficulties that befall you at every moment of every day by 
turning everything in your life into a prayer with the spirit of martyrdom, you will gain victory 
in the spiritual fight and help save many souls. Therefore, if you stay away from the position 
of Judas, which is synonymous with ruin, imitate the faith of the martyrs, achieve unity with 
My little soul who cries out that she is unworthy even in the midst of all kinds of persecution 
and ordeals, never turn back but follow (Me and My Mother) in an innocent and upright 
manner, even the sins of violating the dignity and will of God the Father committed by the 
world will be extinguished. 


As the Apostles, whom I had personally chosen for the salvation of the world, gathered in the 
cenacle before they completed their mission through martyrdom, the situation of you in this 
age, gathered at this place, which appears to be shabby but where I and My Mother have 
personally been with you, is the same. Therefore, perpetuate the Paschal Mystery of the Last 
Supper. 


As I have chosen you for My great plan of salvation, throw off the mask of the loathsome 
errors from those who are denouncing as a heresy even the most sublime and pure love of Me 
and My Mother which We have sent down after seeing the sublime and beautiful sacrifices by 
My most beloved little soul, be obedient to the truths, and accomplish your mission through 
martyrdom. Then, even if those who have fallen into errors, have been easily tricked by the 
devil’s petty schemes, and have become blind and deaf now appear to be so mighty that they 
are about to conquer the whole world and gain victory, it will soon be exposed that their 
conduct is like pouring a cup of water to put out the fire on a cart, My Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart will triumph making the whole world overflow with joy, love, and peace, and you will 
receive eternal happiness at My table in My kingdom on the last day. 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on October 19, 2007 
21st Anniversary of Our Lady's first shedding tears of blood in Naju 


Deep into the night on the 21“ anniversary of the Blessed Mother’s first shedding tears of 
blood in Naju, a Bishop, a monsignor, and several priests from Malaysia, and more priests 
from the United States, Indonesia, the Philippines, Canada, and other countries joined about 
300 lay pilgrims from different countries in the world and about two thousand Korean pilgrims 
in praying the rosary, walking on the Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 
with a rosary in one hand and a candlelight in the other. When we entered the area where the 
little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and began praying the Fourth 
Glorious Mystery, the little stones placed in a small reliquary began moving, which was soon 
followed by an appearance of an image of a large Sacred Host on the middle of the white cloth 
under the reliquary. Then, an image of the Child Jesus appeared where the Sacred Host was. 


Click here for photos taken on October 19 


At that moment, powerful and bright light shone from the direction of Mt. Calvary. When I 
looked, I saw beautiful light radiating from the chest and both hands of the Blessed Mother’s 
statue standing at a little higher elevation than the miraculous spring. Also, the image of Jesus 
on the Crucifix at Mt. Calvary shook forcefully, and powerful light from His bosom and both 
hands radiated upon all the pilgrims. Momentarily, I heard the sound of a strong wind blowing 
from above and saw the flames of the Holy Spirit descend upon each person. At that moment, 
I heard the kind voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 


“Oh, My beloved ministers, religious, and children who came here to be with My Mother in 
response to her call with ‘Amen’, not minding the long distance! 


Receive the Holy Spirit. As you came to this sacred place, where I open My Sacred Heart to 
give you My blood and water to the last drop and work the miracles of the most sublime and 
pure love that is immeasurable, to commemorate the anniversary of My Mother, who has been 
shedding even tears of blood to guide you on the shortcut to Heaven as the Helper in 
Redemption, what could there be that I and My Mother would not lay down for you? 


For now, you may suffer from the lack of understanding and from persecution in the Church 
divided by errors, but do not forget that I and My Mother are always with you at your side. 
We want at least you who have been called to remain awake and pray, be totally dissolved in 
My Sacred Heart and My Mother’s Immaculate Heart every day and at every moment, and 
thus carry out your share of the work of saving this world of misery. 


All the children in the world! The great majority of the clergy, who are My ministers chosen 


by Me, are turning their faces away from the messages of love and the sublime signs that have 
been sent down through the little soul chosen by Me with My Heart and Soul and are pursuing 
their vain and useless honor and interest in following the world and are getting on board the 
theories and reasoning infected with heresies and errors. Thus, they are blocking the entry 
through the gate of Heaven with the key of misled knowledge with which they weigh others 
and shake their fists at them. Because of this, the numerous souls who follow them even lose 
their sense of direction, go astray and wander about, and, eventually, rush along the road to 
perdition, and I cannot watch this with My open eyes any longer. 


My beloved children! Before God the Father’s judgment comes down severely, urgently cry 
out so that the messages of love that I and My Mother have been screaming until Our throats 
become torn, repeating the same words again and again, may be spread all over the world and 
that this world, which has already gravely offended God the Father, may be saved. Even 
though the clergy who are blocking all the graces that I send down through Naju and other 
opponents who follow them may appear so powerful and confident, it will soon be revealed 
that their inconsistent and self-contradicting deeds are nothing but shallow and useless 
attempts to deceive others. Therefore, with redoubled courage, offer up your utmost loyalty. 


I ask you like this, because when the entreaties by My little soul—nay, the wishes of My 
Mother—who has been consecrated with a martyr’s suffering that leads to double deaths for 
the realization of My will as well as My Mother’s to save the herds of sheep that have lost 
their way and are wandering, are accepted by the Holy Church, My love and My Mother’s love 
will flame up enabling new buds to sprout even on the burnt ground and will bring down the 
cup of God’s blessing instead of the cup of His wrath. 


My beloved little souls who have been called! When you renounce yourselves, form complete 
unity with My beloved little soul, and follow her, I and My Mother will be with you and give 
strength to you regardless of when and where. Thus, after you work as my witnesses in the 
whole world, to the ends of the earth, you will receive the power and privilege to pick and eat 
the fruits from the Tree of Life in Heaven and will sing Alleluia, escorted by the angels at the 
side of Me and My Mother on the last day.” 
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October 19, 2007 


21st Anniversary of Our Lady's first tears of blood in Naju 


Our Lord's Message to Julia Kim on October 19 


The clergy from abroad, Julia, and other pilgrims witnessing the Lord's Precious Blood that 
came down on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju. 


Father Jerry Orbos from the Philippines giving his testimony 


Bishop James Chan of Malaysia giving his homily during the Mass 


Fatima, a blind girl from the Philippines, healed of her kidney failure through Julia's prayer 
several years ago, came to Naju and sang a beautiful hymn. 


The Mass in commemoration of the 21st anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first shedding 
tears of blood in Naju 


Pilgrims praying under the Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Message on November 24, 2007 


On this thirteenth anniversary of the first descent of the Holy Eucharist and fifteenth 
anniversary of the first exuding of the fragrant oil from the Blessed Mother’s statue, the 
Blessed Mother squeezed all of herself to exude a large quantity of golden-color fragrant oil. 
Together with many Korean and foreign pilgrims, I prayed the rosary walking on the Way of 
the Cross from about 8 p.m. for the Holy Father, for the sanctification of the clergy and the 
religious, for the conversion of sinners, for the triumph of the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart, and for the official recognition of Naju. 


After making a round on the Way of the Cross, I entered the area where the little stones stained 
with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and prayed the Fourth and Fifth Glorious 
Mysteries of the rosary together with the pilgrims. While praying, I saw a large round source 
of bright light from the area above the statue of the resurrected Jesus. Then, on the left side, I 
saw Jesus wearing an ivory-color robe and a red mantle and radiating light and, on the right 
side, the Blessed Mother wearing a white dress and a blue mantle and radiating light and 
stretching out both her arms. As I was gazing at this scene, fascinated by its beauty, Jesus 
began speaking affectionately. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! My beloved daughter who leaves behind her own pains and is 
distressed about My wounded and suffocating Heart and My Mother’s and about the graces 
that My children cannot receive. Do not fear anything. I am the Alpha and the Omega, that is, 
the beginning and the end, and am alive and have the keys to death, hell, and Heaven. I died 
but resurrected, am alive like this, and will be with you forever. 


My beloved children! Now, on the threshing floor, the good grains and the empty heads of 
grain are being thoroughly separated. The good grains will be gathered into the Kingdom of 
Life where they will enjoy eternal happiness. Thus, My beloved children who follow Me and 
My Mother and accept and practice the messages of love will possess the tree of eternal life, 
calling Me “Abba, Father” as My sons and daughters. 


My beloved children who are being insulted, persecuted, and criticized with all kinds of 
groundless accusations for My sake! Do not be frustrated or disappointed but be glad and 
rejoice. A great reward has been prepared for you in Heaven. The devil is greatly angered 
knowing that his time is almost over and is mobilizing all of the last means and methods, even 


leading the shepherds, who have been installed with anointing and look dignified and 
imposing, to oppose My Will and My Mother’s. If they face their last moments without 
repentance, they will be judged as great sinners according to their deeds, and the place they 
will occupy is the seas of sulfuric flames, hell. 


When the judgment day arrives, everyone will need to account for every groundless word he or 
she uttered. It will be like a second death. All those who disobeyed or refused to follow My 
words delivered by the angels incurred appropriate punishments, as these words were also 
valid. Then, how can those who keep their faces away from such immeasurable, most sublime 
and pure, and unprecedented miracles and completely ignore even the messages of love that 
can lead people to salvation, characterizing them as inscrutable and strange with farfetched 
words, avoid the chastisement? 


All the children in the world who have been called and responded with Amen! My beloved 
children who are being persecuted while working to help My little chosen soul for My sake! I 
will personally put the armor of the Holy Spirit on you and send you to all those places from 
where the sun rises to where the sun sets so that you may spread the sacred, indestructible 
Gospels, which proclaim the eternal salvation, and the messages of love. Those who believe, 
accept, and practice them will be saved, but those who reject Me and insult the Holy Spirit will 
be condemned. 


As all of you who follow and make Me and My Mother known are the faithful ones who 
worship God and are the apostles who have been dispatched to gather people who will inherit 
the heritage of salvation so that they may achieve unity in love and work, even when you are 
faced with an extremely difficult and dangerous situation without anyone to aid you while 
working to help My little soul to make Me known, I will securely rescue you and let you enjoy 
eternal happiness with Me in the heavenly garden. Therefore, make haste to combine your 
forces and start anew. 
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Message on December 1, 2007 
On the First Saturday of the last month of the year, from about 8 p.m., we prayed the rosary 


walking on the Way of the Cross at the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. While praying, an 
extremely beautiful blue light appeared before us and continued to illuminate our way until we 
reached the Lord’s Crucifix on Mt. Calvary. This beautiful round light, which was unlike 
anything of this world, entered the image of Jesus on the Crucifix when we arrived at Mt. 
Calvary. I was enraptured by this scene and conversed with several other people near me. 
When I got closer to the Crucifix, I saw some body fluid dripping down from the hems of the 
cloth that covered part of Jesus’ body. At that moment, I heard Jesus’ voice from His image 
on the Crucifix. 


JESUS: 


My beloved little soul! So that the clergy may be sanctified and even the sinners who are 
drained even of their human nature and are hardened with the cruel and extremely wicked sins 
of blasphemy may receive the grace of repentance through My most sublime and pure love and 
the mystery of salvation earned through the inestimable sufferings on the Cross, you offer up 
the prayers that are filled with the love interspersed with your sacrifices of participating in My 
sufferings in reparation for their sins, even in the midst of all kinds of criticisms, persecutions, 
and insults, and are so ardent and anxious as to tear live flesh off human nature. How can I not 
be moved? 


Even when God the Father had to personally rain down sulfurous fire from the sky on Sodom 
and Gomorrah, burning the cities, all their inhabitants, and even all the vegetation on the 
ground and destroying the towns in the basin, He remembered Abraham. As He saved Lot 
from the destruction even while overthrowing the city where Lot had lived, the children who 
rush to Me through Mary, My Mother, and pray in unity with you will surely be saved. 
Nevertheless, if even the clergy whom I chose and installed by anointing them do not repent 
but gloss over the truths by trying to appear reasonable with cleverly made-up, irrational 
words, the disasters that occur in the sky, on the ground, and in the seas will be unavoidable. 
Should the innocent people be victimized because of those who are unrepentant and have 
fallen into wicked traps? 


My beloved children who have been called, responded with Amen and rushed (here), and are 
praying offering up sacrifices! You, who totally entrust yourselves to and rely on Me and My 
Mother while receiving all kinds of insults, persecutions, and criticisms with groundless 
words, need not worry. It must be difficult for you for now, but I and My Mother will be with 
you, your hearts will overflow with joy, and no one will be able to take that joy away from 
you. 


Of what use has the human arrogance been and what good have reputation, power, and wealth, 
of which humans have boasted, brought? All these will vanish like a shadow and dissipate like 
groundless rumors, but if you draw closer to Me through My Mother and put the messages of 
love into practice, We will watch over your every move so that you may be extremely safe and 
prosperous. Thieves come to steal and kill the sheep, but I have come to let the sheep receive 


new life, receive more of it, and have it in abundance. 


My beloved children! I am the Good Shepherd. Regardless of what humiliation you may be 
suffering and regardless of where in this vast world you may be while following Me and My 
Mother, do not worry, as I and My Mother will watch over you and look after you. Good 
shepherds sacrifice their lives for their sheep. Hired men abandon the sheep and run away 
when they see wolves coming, because the sheep are not theirs. Then, wouldn’t the wolves 
devour the sheep and take them away, and the herds of the sheep scatter in all directions? 


As the enemies you must confront and fight are not humans but the evil spirits of authority and 
power and the rulers of the dark world, the devils, totally arm yourselves with the messages of 
love. Only then, you will be able to confront the clever devils who fill the skies and the earth, 
completely defeat them, and win victory over them. For that purpose, stand firm on the 
foundation of the messages of love; gird your waist with the belt of truths; arm yourselves with 
love and justice; clad your feet with the Gospel of peace; and always bear the shield of love 
and the Holy Spirit in your hands through faith. Only then, you will be able to stop the arrows 
of fire, which the devils shoot at you, and extinguish them. Also, receive and wear the 
gleaming helmet of the Holy Spirit; put on the armor of the Holy Spirit; and receive the sword 
of the Holy Spirit, which is the Word, and valiantly spread the messages of love so that all the 
children in the world may put them into practice. 


Those who have joined forces with the devils and have become impoverished and exhausted 
will not be able to find water even if they look for it and their tongues will become parched 
with thirst, but you, who follow Me and My Mother and put the messages of love into practice, 
will surely be saved regardless of what kind of circumstances you may be in. Even on a dry, 
desert-like land, I will let milk and honey flow, and, on the last day, you will enjoy eternal 
happiness before My Throne in My Kingdom, at My Mother’s side, escorted by the angels, 
and together with the Saints. 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


Message on December 8, 2007 
Solemnity of Our Lady's Immaculate Conception 


At about 8 p.m., we lighted the Christmas tree and began praying the rosary, holding high a 
candlelight in one hand and a rosary in the other despite the chilly weather, and walking on the 
Way of the Cross. When we arrived at Mt. Calvary and continued praying before the Crucifix, 
body fluid was dripping down from the hems of the cloth that covered part of Jesus’ body and 
also from the edge of the right sleeve on St. John’s statue. I asked Father Arthur from the 
Philippines to dip his finger in the fluid and apply it to his forehead, as many pilgrims had 
been healed of their illnesses with this fluid and with prayers. Together with the priest, who 
was delighted over the signs of love from the Lord and the Blessed Mother, we came down to 
the area where the little stones stained with the Lord’s Precious Blood are preserved and 
resumed praying the rosary. While praying, it became bright in the direction of the Crucifix on 
Mt. Calvary and I looked and saw the angels appearing and dancing above the Christmas tree 
in tune with the sounds of our rosary prayer. Their dancing even made the Crucifix shake. As 
I was looking at this scene fascinated by it, I heard the loving, kind, and beautiful voice of the 
Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My beloved children! Even the Saints and angels in Heaven are dancing with joy over the 
rosary prayers that you offer up graciously as sacrifices and reparations. Two thousand years 
ago, people of the world rejected My Son Jesus Who rules over all lives and asked Pilate to 
free a murderer instead of Him and killed my innocent Son, Jesus Christ. However, God 
raised up my Son Jesus from the dead in order to free all humans from sin and made freely 
available the graces with which humans could have an upright relationship with Him. 


As your Lord, Whom you call Abba, Father, and I, your Mother, came to this world not to call 
the righteous but for the repentance of sinners, the Lord will become the true Father and I the 
true Mother to you who confess that you are sinners. This is because a doctor is needed not for 
the healthy but for the sick. 

My extremely beloved children! As this Mommy will have the angels and the Saints assist 
you, the victory belongs to you who are united with my little soul and make my Son Jesus and 
me known. Through your prayers, sacrifices, and labors, all the nations and peoples from 
where the sun rises to where the sun sets will become my children and sing alleluia. And as 
great rewards have been prepared in Heaven for you, I wish that you will display the power of 
love more vigorously and make more strenuous efforts. 
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Message on December 15, 2007 


There was a Mass during the retreat for the volunteer helpers from all the regions in Korea. 
After the Liturgy of the Word, the Liturgy of the Eucharist began with the offertory with 
incense. While the fragrance from the censer was spreading, an auspicious light radiated from 
the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother, who was exuding fragrant oil through her statue, 
and illuminated the chest and the head of the priest, who was celebrating the Mass, alternately 
several times. Then, the light radiated up and down between the priest’s head and feet several 
times as if drawing a circle. 


Many of the participants in the Mass saw this light from the Blessed Mother’s Immaculate 
Heart stretched long horizontally above and around the altar. The hazy light, fragrance and 
smoke together circulated around the priest as if dancing silently. While I was looking at this 
mysterious scene fascinated by it, I heard the loving, kind, and beautiful voice of the Blessed 
Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


My extremely beloved children who have been called and responded with Amen! Thank you. 
As you, who entrust everything to, rely on, and make known my Son Jesus and me, are 
gathered here and offer up prayers along with love and sacrifices, what can there be that I 
would not grant you? The grace will flow not only into you who totally believe, trust and 
follow (Us) but also into your families for whom you pray; and they will also be guarded and 
protected and participate in the glory of my Son Jesus and me on the last day. Therefore, 
never fear or hesitate but stand up promptly and cry out with unparalleled courage. 


In this current age, the great majority of the politicians are unable to form unity with one 
another but revile, trample, growl at, and fight against one another, while asserting their self- 
righteousness; and, because even the superiors in the Church, who should love God, make Him 
known, become sanctified from within, and correct the miserable world and all the children 
surrounded by the curtain of darkness and lead them to Heaven, are spiritually blind, deaf, and 
crippled and are corrupting the souls of the numerous herds of sheep and leading them to hell, 
the numerous children who follow the erring shepherds are alienating themselves from God 
and are already becoming murderers in their hearts. How is this unlike Cain’s killing of Abel? 


My beloved children who rejoice when you see the truth and follow my Son Jesus and me 
even in the midst of all kinds of persecution! Even if you are mistreated like the sheep that are 
brought to the slaughterhouse and are faced with the hour of trials, the Lord and I, who love 
you so dearly, will guard and protect you. If you do not look back but persevere remaining 


steadfast until the end, you will be elevated to Heaven on the last day. Therefore, do not worry 
or fear under any circumstances. 

My lovely sons and daughters! Right now, even the shepherds whom my Son Jesus personally 
installed by anointing them are interfering with and criticizing the work that my Son Jesus and 
I are doing and are joining forces with the devils, who fill the skies and the earth and instigate 
(the shepherds) to criticize others while covering up their own mistakes and become like 
animals inside while appearing human outside. Because of this, the Hearts of my Son Jesus 
and me are flaming up violently, but this priest, who celebrates the Mass today and becomes a 
flower of consolation courageously and with the heart of a martyr for the sake of the little soul 
whom I chose and the herds of sheep entrusted to her, and you, who have been called and 
responded with Amen, are not compromising with the cowards but are following my Son 
Jesus. Because of this, you are blessed. 

Your sighs and tears while you were following and making known the Lord and this Mother 
and were suffering persecutions will soon turn into joy. And the day when the opponents’ 
mouths will be closed and they will repent is not far off. Therefore, I wish that you would not 
worry but maintain the dignity of a person who is saved and transcends (the world) and go 
forward valiantly. Then, your names will be recorded in the Book of Life in the Heavenly 
Kingdom and you will become prosperous with the graces from God, inherit the Tree of 
Eternal Life, and enjoy the Life of Resurrection filled only with joy, love, and peace. 
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December 25, 2007 


The Infant Jesus sheds tears in Naju on Christmas 


Click here for Our Lady's Message to Julia Kim on December 25, 2007 


I — 


At about 3 a.m. after the Midnight Mass on December 25, 2007, Julia walked to the manger 
before the altar in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain near Naju to see the 
Baby Jesus and pray. As soon as she lifted up the Baby Jesus and held Him in her arms, tears 
began appearing from His right eye. 


While Julia held the Baby Jesus in her arms, His right eye shed more tears. 
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The tears flowed down the face of the Infant Jesus, and dried up a few hours later. These tears 
were witnessed by many pilgrims. 


A mysterious light radiated from the Infant Jesus in the manger before the altar toward the 
pilgrims participating in the Mass. 


Message on December 25, 2007 
Solemnity of Christmas 


Click here for photographs taken in Naju on December 25, 2007 


On Christmas Eve, I suffered several kinds of extreme pains and could hardly open my eyes or 
move myself. I felt as if I were almost unconscious. I participated in the celebration of the 
feast, offering up my pains in penance for the sins of impurity committed by all those who 
have degraded themselves becoming the slaves of their sensual desire and enjoying all kinds of 
pleasure at this hour of the Nativity of Jesus when they should concentrate themselves 
physically and spiritually on worshipping Him, Who came to this world to save it. 


At about 3 a.m., I was surprised to see tears glistening in the right eye of the Baby Jesus and 
looked more closely. The tears increased gradually, which was witnessed by the priests and 
other pilgrims who were at the celebration. At that moment, I heard the kind voice of the 
Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“My extremely beloved daughter who has been called and responded with Amen! The 
numerous people of the world and even many of the shepherds who say that they have been 
called are giving pain to this Mommy’s Heart, because they love their pleasure more than God 
and are mired in sinful pleasures instead of worshipping the Infant Jesus Who became 
incarnate to save this world. 


However, as Moses considered the insults he suffered for the sake of God, Yahweh, more 
valuable than the power and wealth of Egypt, you have chosen the way of suffering cruel 
treatment as one of the true people of God, keeping distance from the sinful pleasures and 
offering up all the sufferings and the pains of internal bleeding experienced in the present 
world where you stay for a short while and then will leave. What else can this be other than 
filling the heavenly treasure house with treasures? 


My sons whom I love so much that I can put you in my eyes without any pain! Rejoice over 
the persecutions you suffer while working to help the little soul chosen to work for my Son 
Jesus and me. The Heavenly Kingdom is yours. All who believed in my Son Jesus and 


wanted to lead a devout life suffered persecutions. 


As Moses did not fear the wrath of Pharaoh, the king with absolute power, you, who are my 
favorite sons whom I can put in my eyes without feeling any pains, are welcoming the Messiah 
Who came to save all the peoples with God’s power and God’s wisdom. The prayers that you 
offer up most sincerely together with my beloved children are becoming reparations for the 
sins that numerous children commit by violating the infinite dignity of God and, therefore, are 
giving much consolation to the Lord and me. 


Even some of the shepherds anointed and installed by the Lord Himself have been degraded to 
the agents of the devils who will be defeated, have joined forces with Satan, my enemy, who is 
trying to overturn this world into darkness, and, thus, are walking along the way of self- 
destruction taking with them the numerous ignorant souls by conspiring with a secular, public 
broadcast company to confuse the world and deceive people so that your Lord and this 
Mommy, who are unfolding the economy of love in Naju, may be accused as heretics. 


Even so, the great majority of the shepherds remain indifferent, turning their faces away, 
refusing to get involved, compromising with the flow of the world, and becoming shaky, 
because they are only interested in saving their faces, being attentive to others’ ears and eyes, 
and seeking their own security. Because of this, even on this joyful Christmas, the Infant Jesus 
cannot help but to shed tears. Remembering His tears, graciously offer up the extreme pains 
that you suffer while cooperating in the Lord’s work to save all the children in the world for 
the sake of the Lord and this Mommy, even if they are too heavy and painful. 


My extremely beloved children! As I had offered up the Infant Jesus in the temple, I offered 
up your souls on God’s altar today. Therefore, if you make strenuous efforts to accomplish the 
most sublime mission entrusted to you, Satan, who is afflicting you, will retreat and, before 
long, you will see the dawn of the new era and thus will be blessed with joy, love, and peace. 
And, on the last day, you will receive and wear the laurel crown at my side before the Lord’s 
throne and enjoy eternal happiness.” 
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Message on March 1, 2008 
Click here for photographs taken in Naju on March 1, 2008 


Together with the pilgrims who came to the Blessed Mother’s Mountain in Naju, I prayed the 
rosary for the realization of the Will of the Lord and the Blessed Mother combined with my 
own intentions including the conversion of sinners, gracefully offering up the cold early spring 
weather, holding a candlelight in one hand and the rosary in the other, and walking on the Way 
of the Cross. While we were praying the Second Sorrowful Mystery, we were at (the replica 
of) Mt. Calvary and stood before the image of Jesus on the Crucifix. When we finished the 
Second Sorrowful Mystery and were about to say the Glory Be, a bright light from the sky 
suddenly flashed on the image of Jesus on the Crucifix, which then turned into the live Jesus, 
came down on the ground and gave a blessing to all the pilgrims. This light also shone on me 
like a strong wind, and I fell down on the ground. At that moment, I heard the loving and kind 
voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 


“My extremely beloved little soul who wishes only for the conversion of the human race, 
which is surrounded by total darkness and is rushing on the way of perdition, and gracefully 
offers up the extreme pains! The Heavenly Father is sending down a benediction of boundless 
blessing through Me instead of the cup of just wrath, because there is a little soul like you who 
prays earnestly for the conversion of those who judge and insult you with groundless, vicious 
rumors, putting the blame on yourself only. 


My beloved children! Even Solomon, who enjoyed all kinds of prosperity, did not receive 
these immeasurably valuable graces that you have received and still are receiving here. If God 
clothes beautifully the wildflowers that blossom today and will be thrown into the fireplace 
tomorrow, will He not much better clothe you who are working to help my little soul for My 
sake and My Mother’s? 


Therefore, I tell you clearly. Worries bound up in religious precepts are but a waste of time. 
Those who obstruct the truths and spread errors will surely beat their breasts and wail on the 
last day, but, if you put into practice the messages of love that I and My Mother have given 
you, arm yourselves by turning everything in your life into a prayer, and gracefully offer it up, 
you will not only enjoy eternal happiness in the next world but receive everything in this world 
as well.” 


When I stood up supported by others, I did not see the live Jesus any longer but only saw the 
image of Jesus on the Crucifix looking down at us. We came down from the Way of the Cross 
and entered the area where the little stones stained with the Precious Blood of the Lord are 
preserved. While praying there, we looked up, as the area around the Crucifix became bright 
as the daytime, and saw the fire in the Sacred Heart of Jesus on His statue vigorously flaming 
up. At that moment, I heard the gentle and kind voice of the Blessed Mother, even though I 
could not see her. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


”*My beloved daughter! My beloved daughter who jumps with joy whenever a sinner repents 
even in the midst of suffering extreme pains! Also, my beloved children who rushed here 
responding with ‘Amen’ to My Son Jesus Christ’s and my call even in the midst of cruel 
persecutions! Thank you. How can God see your devotion and love and still send down the 
chastisement on this world? 


Even though all things in this world change as clothes and buildings change, the Lord Who 
loves you is eternally immortal. Some of the children are wondering why the Lord is delaying 
(to finish His work), as He already said, ‘The day when I will finish the work that I started is 
not far off.’ In fact, it is because the Lord wishes that no one will perish but everyone will 
repent. Therefore, offer up even more graciously your entire life as prayers. 


My beloved children! Even if the heavens and the earth are no more, the Lord’s words will 
never be nullified but will be accomplished as they are. Therefore, if you open the doors of 
your hearts widely and draw closer (to the Lord), the fire in the Sacred Heart of Jesus will 
vigorously flame up and remove thoroughly the stains that have made your souls and bodies 
dirty. Even if this world passes away, you who follow your Lord and me will surely be 
protected and will be led to the Heavenly Kingdom on the last day, which is filled only with 
joy, love, peace, and happiness.” 


When I raised my head, the pilgrims had just finished the Fifth Sorrowful Mystery and the 
Glory Be. \ could no longer see the fire that had been vigorously flaming up from the Sacred 
Heart on the statue of Jesus but only saw His statue. 


(The fire that vigorously flamed up from the Sacred Heart on the statue of Jesus was also 
witnessed by several pilgrims.) 
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March 1, 2008 


Click here for Our Lord's and Our Lady's Message to Julia Kim on March 1, 2008 


The Blessed Mother exudes fragrant oil through her statue. 
(March I, 2008) 


Praying before the Crucifix (March 1, 2008) 


A 


Bright light from above suddenly brightened the area, and the image of Jesus on the Crucifix 
turned into live Jesus. (The live Jesus was visible to Julia only.) 


The pilgrims receiving the Lord's blessing 


Julia fell down on the ground after receiving the powerful light. She entered an ecstasy and 
received messages from the Lord and the Blessed Mother. 


Pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross (Afternoon, March 1, 2008) 
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Pilgrims looking at the miraculous sun phenomenon 


and the pilgrims looking at the sun phenomenon. 
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The Eucharistic Benediction (March 1, 2008) 


Message on June 30, 2008 


The Blessed Mother shed tears of joy from her left eve during the prayer meeting on June 30, 
2008 


Reading a letter to the Blessed Mother in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 
in Naju on June 30, 2008 


At about 8 p.m., we began praying the rosary holding candlelights and walking on the Way of 
the Cross at the Blessed Mother’s Mountain. After completing one round on the Way of the 
Cross, we stood before the area where the little stones stained with the Precious Blood are 
preserved and resumed praying looking at the statue of the Blessed Mother on the Mountain. 
While we were praying, I saw the Blessed Mother’s statue turning into the live Blessed 
Mother. She stretched out her hands holding up her blue mantle, and all the pilgrims to Naju 
became like children, entered beneath the mantle, and joyfully shared love with one another. 
The Blessed Mother looked at them lovingly and embraced all of them warmly under her 
mantle. However, there were some pilgrims who were hesitating to get closer to the Blessed 
Mother. I cried out inside myself: 


“Oh, dear Mommy! Thank you for bringing us up with your utmost love despite our 
unworthiness and embracing us under your mantle as a hen gathers her chicks under its 
wings. Please also embrace the children who hesitate to get closer to Mommy and all those 
who wish to be here at this hour but are unable to, and thus become a refuge for all of them.” 


At that moment, I looked in the direction of the statue of Jesus on Mt. Calvary because bright 
light was flashing from there. I saw the light descending from above and, then, beautiful light 
radiating several times making sounds and pouring down upon the pilgrims. It was an 
indescribably brilliant and beautiful scene. 


“Lord Who came as the light to repel the darkness! I thank Thee sincerely. How can we, who 
are so unworthy, dare fathom the most sublime, pure and ineffable Love of Thee Who is the 


Lord of heaven and earth and the origin of all things? I wish that the Lord would send down 
the light of grace, which the Lord sent down on us today to repel the darkness, equally on the 
children who wish to be here but are unable to as well as the opponents so that the Kingdom 
of the Lord may be established in this world with the grace of repentance. 


In this age of persecution when the dignity of human beings is being thrown away like worn- 
out shoes and great importance is attached to face-saving and self-esteem while not fearing 
God, let the pains that we suffer despite our unworthiness be truly joined to the Lord’s 
inestimable sufferings on the Cross, become consolation to the Lord and the Blessed Mother, 
and flow into all the people in the world as graces. Let the pains that we suffer in persecution 
become the fragrant oil that is totally offered up to Thee. 


I eagerly wish that we would never fall before any attacks but go forward ardently and humbly 
toward the Lord and the Blessed Mother, walk on the way of little ones’ love, faithfully carry 
out the role of the apostles of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of the 
Blessed Mother, and thus manifest the glory of the Lord. I sincerely pray that the Lord’s Will 
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alone be done through us despite our unworthiness... . . 


At that moment, I heard the voice of Jesus, so kind and filled with love. 


JESUS: 


“My most beloved and lovely little soul whom I have selected and chosen from the multitude 
of people as numerous as the stars in the sky and the grains of sand on the seashore! You have 
been totally subordinating even your free will to Me and offering up extreme pains as 
sacrifices and reparations to participate in My work of salvation for saving the world. 
Nevertheless, you do not consider yourself worthy of any merit. 


As Moses gave up the royal power and Abraham gave up Isaac, you have been totally offering 
up yourself to give nourishment to numerous souls. How can I refuse your entreaty filled with 
such love of yours? The rosary prayers accompanied with sacrifices that you offer up together 
with the numerous children on the Way of the Cross in order to participate in My great plan of 
salvation for saving the world give joy to Me and to My Mother, who is also your mother. 
Therefore, those who offer up these prayers with utmost love and devotion will receive a 
plenary indulgence, as they are the prayers that fill again and again the abyss that lies between 
My greatness and your lowliness. 


My beloved and lovely children! My words: ‘Whoever seeks his life will lose it, but whoever 
loses his life for my sake will find it,’ will be surely and exactly realized to all of you who are 
following Me and My Mother. Therefore, do not have any worry or fear, but, together with 
My little soul who has been called to a great role, entrust everything to Me and My Mother and 
faithfully follow (Us) in a childlike and upright manner. 


You, who are not abandoning your faith or trust even in the midst of the cruel persecution but 


are rushing toward Me through My Mother, are blessed, because, you, who remain awake and 
pray with My precious little soul at this ttme when the violent Satan is rampantly trying to gain 
control over the humans by making use of the humans’ power, will inherit eternal happiness 
before My throne in the Heavenly Kingdom on the last day.” 
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Message on August 2, 2008 (First Saturday) 


Pilgrims gathering on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(August 2, 2008) 


Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju (August 2, 2008) 


To observe this First Saturday, we began praying the rosary at about 8 p.m., walking on the 
Way of the Cross, where Jesus and the Blessed Mother walk with us. After completing a 
round, we came down to the area where little stones stained with the Precious Blood are 
preserved and continued praying. At that time, all of the angels, all of the Saints, and all of the 
martyrs appeared and prayed together at the side of the image of Jesus on the Crucifix on Mt. 
Calvary. They were extremely many to the extent that I could not clearly see their faces. 


When we said, “Precious Blood of Christ!” while praying the Litany of the Saints, light 
radiated from the Precious Blood on the little stones; when we said, “Most Sacred and 
Precious Blood of Jesus!” powerful light radiated from both of Jesus’ hands on His image on 
Mt. Calvary; when we said, “Jmmaculate Heart of Mary!” powerful light radiated from the 
Blessed Mother’s statue above the miraculous spring; and when we said, “Blessed Mother of 
Naju who pleaded with us shedding tears and tears of blood and exuded fragrant oil by 
squeezing all of herself!” powerful light radiated from the statue of the Blessed Mother of Naju 
which still continues exuding fragrant oil. Also when we called out the names of the Saints 
while praying the Litany of the Saints, each Saint whose name was called stretched out his or 
her hands and flashed light upon us. When we said, “All the Saints in Heaven!” all of the 
Saints flashed light upon us; when we said, “A// the martyrs!” all the Saints and martyrs 
together flashed light upon us; and when we said, “‘A// the angels!” all the angels together 
flashed light upon us. These scenes seemed to be a feast of light shining upon every corner of 
this dark world and the signs of joy that foretell the coming of the new Pentecost. It is not 
possible for me to describe them adequately. 


While I was enraptured by these scenes, the beautiful Blessed Mother appeared, radiating light, 
wearing a white dress and a blue mantle, and carrying the Baby Jesus wearing a royal crown in 
her left arm. She began speaking lovingly and kindly. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“My most beloved children! You, who have responded with Amen to this Mommy’s request 
that you pray with me at this hour of My Son Jesus’ passing from Death to Resurrection and in 
this night of crossing from death to life and are praying with the utmost love and devotion 
accompanied by sacrifices, are truly my lovely babies. The reason for this is that you are 
fulfilling my Son Jesus’ and my wish for the repentance of all the children in this world by 
participating in the prayers of this Mommy who has wished to appease the just wrath of God 
and to replace the cup of chastisement with the cup of blessing. 


At this grave hour when a fierce battle is being waged against the devil, Satan, who is trying to 
conquer the world, even those children who say that they love me are turning their faces away 
from the Lord who bleeds and walks with you and this Mommy who cries out shedding tears 

of blood, for fear of being wounded from the brandishing of the swords of persecution, and are 


relishing the pleasure of going on vacation under the cool air conditioner, you rejoice over the 
persecutions and insults that you receive and offer up sacrifices together with my daughter 
whom I have chosen. What will be there that I cannot lay down for you? 


That is why I sent all the angels and Saints in Heaven so that they may come down from 
Heaven, rejoice in high spirits and pray with you, and radiate the light of blessing so that they 
may infuse the spirit of the Saints into all of you. If you, who believe in the Communion of 
the Saints, continue the prayers of utmost devotion following the Will of the Lord and me to 
save the world, this blessing filled with the love that connects Heaven and earth together will 
also continue. 


My beloved children who have been called and responded with Amen! Today I intend to 
thoroughly wash you, wipe you, and open up what has been clogged in you by sending down 
the streams of the water of mercy upon your souls and bodies as if pouring down from a tall 
waterfall, as you have responded with Amen to my call like a child and come to the Lord and 
me, and are praying with your utmost devotion. 


If even the high-ranking shepherds in the Church, who have been called and are supposed to 
guide the herds of sheep on the right way, keep the doors of their minds closed and locked 
without repenting and, for the sake of saving their faces before others’ eyes and ears and for 
their own safety and security, consent to the injustice that blocks the way of my little souls, 
who have been called, and remain silent so that they may not be able to offer up their sublime 
prayers for the repentance of sinners, and only scourge them, grave calamities in the sky, on 
the ground, and in the seas will occur here and there. 


If, even so, they do not accept the most sublime and pure love of the Lord and me, misuse their 
free will, insist only on their own self-contradictory faith based on human calculation, refuse to 
the end to accept the unprecedented miracles that have been bestowed with the inestimable 
mercy of the Lord and me for the conversion of sinners and the fruit from them, and continue 
to instigate the innocent souls to walk toward Hell, which is a behavior that I cannot bear to 
look at, they will be thrown as dry grass and fallen leaves into the sulfuric fire that flames up 
vigorously at the time of the Last Judgment. At that time, even I would not be able to do 
anything. 

Therefore, at least you, who have been called, should always remain awake and arm 
yourselves with the prayers of life lest you should fall into the traps set by the devils of 
division, who fill the earth and the sky and are vigilantly seeking the opportunity to destroy the 
world. Because the prayers of life are the most sublime and pure prayers that give birth to the 
holy virtues and help you make progress toward perfection, practice them every day and at 
every moment and, thus, faithfully carry out your role as the instrument that has been called to 
help numerous souls become freed from the way to hell and inherit Heaven. 


My extremely beloved babies who have been called to a great role and have responded with 
Amen! My enemy, Satan, even mobilizes the numerous church leaders to shun the Lord and 


me, who are unfolding the economy of love, as heretical, but because you, whom I have 
prepared and nurtured for the Order of Mary’s Ark of Salvation, have responded with Amen, 
you will be doing your share of the work of saving the world. Therefore, settle yourselves in 
my bosom of love, as lowlier, humbler, and littler souls. Through you, who think you are 
unworthy, Satan who harasses the world will retreat, unprecedented miracles of love will be 
worked, and, before long, you will see the dawn of the new era. 


Now, I want all of you to become totally little by the power of the Precious Blood of the Lord 
who loves you deeply and the merit of this bleeding Mommy to be tightly embraced in my 
bosom of love like the Baby Jesus. Thus, be nurtured by my little soul who is always with me 
and make a new start. 


That you have responded with Amen to the invitation together with my little soul who has been 
called to a great role, which this pure Mommy has prepared with my utmost effort, and 
responded with Amen means that you have been called as her helpers for the purpose of 
strengthening the foundation stones for the great role. Also, that you have been called as her 
helpers means that you have been called as my helpers. 


My dear sons and daughters! When you clearly realize the simple truth that even light feathers 
amassed together in large numbers can sink a boat, display the power of love more 
energetically, and heroically offer up your utmost loyalty, the time of purification will be 
shortened, and, before long, it will be revealed that the opponents’ self-contradicting 
behaviors, which have blocked all the graces, have been merely shallow deceptions. 

Therefore, increase your courage hundredfold and offer up your utmost loyalty. 


When you remain in the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate Heart, become completely 
dissolved in them, and work in unity, this Mommy’s Heart will beat forcefully together with 
the Divinity of my Son Jesus and with your human hearts and you will become more intimate 
with me and receive more abundant strength. Thus, when you accomplish the most sublime 
task that I have given you for the work of salvation, the just wrath of God will turn into a 
blessing and the Lord’s Kingdom will come. Therefore, invite the numerous children in the 
world to the banquet in Heaven so that they may inherit the tree of eternal life. 


I have totally trusted that you will follow the Lord, Who is Love Itself and wishes even those 
children who have been ungrateful and disloyal by violating the dignity and sanctity of God to 
return, and (follow) me, who am the shining dawn of the Church and the ark of the new 
covenant, to carry out the extremely important task of converting the sinners, abandoning the 
comfortable life guaranteed to you and becoming a grain of wheat that dies so that you may 
become the foundation stones of the Order of Mary’s Ark of Salvation. Then, new buds will 
sprout even on the burnt ground and the light of new graces will radiate upon you, the gates of 
Heaven will open widely to welcome you on the last day, and you will receive the glorious 
crown for enjoying eternal happiness and stand at my side together with my little soul.” 
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Photos from Naju, October 19, 2008 


Archbishop Hieronymus Bumbun of Indonesia bearing the Cross along the Stations of the 
Cross in Naju, together with Korean and foreign priests and pilgrims 
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The Archbishop, priests, and pilgrims praying before the statue of the Risen Lord on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


Candlelight prayer before the preserved specimens of Our Lord's Precious Blood in 
preparation for the recitation of the Rosary 


Recitation of the Rosary with candlelights along the Way of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain in Naju 
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The Sacred Liturgy in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


Photos from Naju, November 24, 2008 


Fragrant oil flowing from Our Lady's statue in Naju 


Julia and Julio Kim entering the prayer meeting in the vinyl chapel with Our Lady's statue. 
Julia was suffering intense pains nearly to the point of death. 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia preaching on the anniversary of fragrant oil first flowing from 
Our Lady's statue in Naju 


The Elevation of the Eucharist at Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 
in Naju 


Pilgrims praying the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


The priests bless the pilgrims before the statue of the Risen Lord at the conclusion of the 
Stations of Cross 


Sunset on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Photos from Naju, Christmas 2008 


Golden-color fragrant oil came down on the chest of the Baby Jesus during the Midnight Mass 
of Christmas, 2008, Naju, Korea 


Photos from Naju, Holy Week 2009 


Fr. Paul from the United States delivers his homily in Naju 
(Holy Week 2009) 


Julia miraculously bleeds from her wounds of the crown of thorns 
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Julia fell at the Ninth Station on the Way of the Cross 


Father Paul prays before the Crucifix 


Wounds of scourging on Julia's leg 


When Julia wiped her face and eyes with a handkerchief, it became stained with blood 
(Twelfth Station of the Cross) 


Pilgrims from Goa, India, May 14, 2010 


On May 14, 2010, 73 pilgrims including one priest from Goa, western India, visited Naju. It 
was the first ever pilgrimage group to Naju from India. They stayed four days in Naju 
including May 16, the anniversary of the Eucharist bleeding, which was later presented to the 
Holy Father through Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis and Cardinal Ivan Dias during Julia's 
recent visit to Vatican. 


Photos from Naju, June 2009 


The Blessed Mother exudes fragrant oil through her statue in Naju 
(June 6, 2009, First Saturday) 


Pilgrims walking the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(June 6, 2009, First Saturday) 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia giving a homily in the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju 
(June 18, 2009, Thursday Holy Hour) 
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The Catholic youth in, Korea promoting the information about Our Lady of Naju in the streets 
of Busan, the second largest city in Korea (June 2009). 
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Photos from Naju 
August 1, 2009 
First Saturday 


Pilgrims praying before the Crucifix on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(August 1, 2009) 
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A little girl consoling St. Mary Magdalene on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(August I, 2009) 


Singing praises and petitions to the Lord and to the Blessed Mother 
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Listening to the priest's homily 
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Receiving Holy Communion 


Photos from Naju 
September 5, 2009 
First Saturday 


The Blessed Mother's statue exuding fragrant oil in Naju 
(September 5, 2009, First Saturday) 


Fr. Konrad Stockner from Italy looking at the photographs of miraculous signs in Naju 
displayed in the back of the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju (September 4, 2009) 
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Fr. Johann Hokbater from Austria (middle) and Fr. Konrad Stockner from Italy (right) 
speaking to the pilgrims in the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju.The interpreter (left) is Frau 
Cecilia Pohl from Germany (September 5, 2009) 


The pilgrims from Europe attended the Holy Hour prayer meeting on September 3, 2009 
(Thursday) in the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju. 


Mass in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 
(September 5, 2009, First Saturday) 


The pilgrims from Europe doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in 
Naju (September 5, 2009) 


The two priests giving a blessing to the pilgrims on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(September 5, 2009) 


(On the last day of pilgrimage to Naju by the European pilgrims, Julia gave a replica statue of 
Our Lady of Naju to each of the two priests. The statue given to Fr. Stockner from Italy 
exuded the Mother's milk from her chest. Father dipped his finger in the milk and said that he 
would never wash that finger. The other statue given to Fr. Hokbater from Austria exuded 
fragrant oil. The two priests and other pilgrims from Europe were ecstatic and grateful for the 
graces they received during their pilgrimage.) 


Photos from Naju 
September 2009 
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Photos from Naju 
October 17, 2009 


Pilgrims from the United States and Malaysia arrived in Naju to celebrate the 23rd 
anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first shedding tears of blood in Naju on October 19, 


Fr. Peter Le and other Vietnamese pilgrims from San Francisco praying the rosary together 
kneeling around the spot on the floor of the Chapel in Naju where the Precious Blood came 
down on June 30, 2009 


Priests and lay pilgrims from California, Texas, and Indiana praying the rosary in Blessed 
Mother's Chapel (October 15, 2009) 


Three priests from the United States celebrating the Mass on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


in Naju (October 17, 2009) 


Priests and other pilgrims witnessing three drops of Precious Blood that came down on the 
altar cloth during the Mass (October 17, 2009) 


Three drops of the Precious Blood that came down on the altar cloth during the Mass 


celebrated by the three priests from the United States (October 17, 2009) 
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Fr. Vincent smelled the fragrance of roses while kissing the altar cloth stained with three 
drops of the Precious Blood 


After the Mass, the three priests entered the plastic dome that protects the little stones stained 
with the Precious Blood. While adoring the Precious Blood of Our Lord, they were surprised 
to notice streams of water (of mercy) come down on the dome (October 17, 2009) 


Mass for the Vietnamese pilgrims from San Francisco 


Fr. Peter Le and other Vietnamese pilgrims from San Francisco praying before the large 
statue of Our Lady on her Mountain in Naju 


Bishop James Chan (far left) and other pilgrims from Malaysia praying the rosary in the 
Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju 


Pilgrims from Germany, September 4, 2010 
(First Saturday) 


They participated in the overnight prayer meeting in Naju on September 4, 2010. 
They also visited the Blessed Mother’s Mountain and witnessed the 
Precious Blood of Our Lord on the Way of the Cross and the fragrant oil on the Blessed 
Mother’s statue. 


Praying with Julia Kim 


Photos from Naju, Holy Week 2010 


The Blessed Mother exuding fragrant oil from her statue 
(April 1, 2010, Holy Thursday) 
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Priests looking at fragrant oil exuding from Julia's neck 


Julia suffering and bleeding from the wounds caused by the Crown of Thorns 
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Julia and others praying the rosary 


Priests and other pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in 
Naju on Holy Thursday 
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Julia bleeding from the wounds in her legs caused by scourging during the Stations of the 
Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju. The wounds were deeper than ever and the 
pains were more extreme. 
(April 2, 2010, Good Friday) 


Message on March 31, 2010 


At about 2:40 p.m., I was called by the Blessed Mother and went to the Chapel where the 
Blessed Mother’s statue was placed. I made a deep bow three times to the Blessed Mother, 
knelt, and looked at the Blessed Mother. She began speaking, while shedding streams of 
tears of blood on her face. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“My beloved daughter! I do not shed tears and tears of blood in vain. If all the children 
who come to visit me open their hearts widely and plead with me, I will present them to my 
Son Jesus so that their souls and bodies will be washed clean and thus healed with the Blood 
that my Son Jesus shed for the repentance of sinners and the tears and tears of blood that I 
shed. 


If you do not ignore the tears and tears of blood that I have shed and the unprecedented 
miracles that my Son Jesus has revealed, accept well the messages of love that my Son 
Jesus and I have given you, and thus lead a life based on the Gospel teachings, you will 
surely be saved even if grave disasters continue to occur in the skies, on the ground, and in 
the seas. 


My extremely beloved daughter who is making efforts to the extent of bleeding to imitate 
my Son Jesus and this Mommy! Will you participate in my sufferings so that my tears and 
tears of blood will not be wasted, as you know best that this Mommy is suffering extreme 
pains because of the stupefying sins of the children in the world?” 


I answered immediately. “Yes, Mother! Of course, I will participate in them. In anything, 
everything ...”’ Even before I finished speaking, tears streamed down from my eyes. At 
that moment everyone looked at me and screamed loudly. They saw me also shedding tears 
of blood. A while later, more tears of blood streamed down. From about 3:30 p.m., no 
more tears came out of either of my eyes. My eyes, which had been blurry and painful, 
instantaneously became clear and completely healed. Lord, receive glory, and, Blessed 
Mother, receive consolation. Amen! 
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Message on March 28, 2010 


The fierce attacks on me by the devils yesterday continued today, March 28, the last Sunday 
of Lent and only one week before Easter. 


Yesterday, March 27, at about 2 p.m., when I entered the bathroom, the devils suddenly 
twined a shower hose around my neck and yanked on it to strangle and kill me. I struggled 
fiercely not to be dragged, but the toilet seat warmer which I was holding on to separated 
from the toilet and I fell backward on the floor. 


Hearing my scream and the thud from my falling on the floor, the sister who assists me 
rushed in and chased away the devils by sprinkling holy water. She saw the shower hose 
twined in a double cord around my neck and head. Because the devils had been strangling 
and pulling me hard, I was lying on a spot on the floor farther away than the usual length of 
the shower hose. 


The helpers tried to untie the hose around my neck, but succeeded only after much effort 
because it was tied so tightly. They were perplexed, because the devils tied the hose, which 
was not very pliable, and strangled me in just a few seconds after I entered the bathroom. 


Because I had much difficulty moving myself because of the extreme pains and the repeated 
attacks by Satan to kill me during Lent, I just remained in bed, meditating and not moving. 
On March 28, at about 3 a.m., it suddenly became bright before me, and the Blessed 
Mother, wearing a white dress and a blue mantle, came and appealed sadly, shedding tears 
of blood. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“Ah—! Iam sad. This is the time when my Son Jesus was accomplishing the great work of 
salvation and can be called the climax of the Church’s Liturgy. On this day, which is Palm 
Sunday when the acclamation and the suffering intersect with each other, how good it 
would be if at least the clergy and the children, who have been called, truly repent in their 
hearts and meditate on Jesus Christ entering Jerusalem to accomplish the Paschal Mysteries, 
and make a new start... . (silence for a short while). 


My beloved daughter, look! The shepherds in the Church and the children who have been 
called are not trying to fill each other’s shortcomings and learn from each other’s strong 
points, but are only seeing a speck in their neighbors’ eyes, while failing to see the beam in 
their own eyes, and condemning them as sinners, and are not accepting even a little advice, 
admitting their own fault, but are resenting the wound made to their self-respect and are 


getting angry. How delighted the devils would be! 


They say that they love God, but are speaking with emphasis, opening and holding difficult 
books in their hands, having lost their humility. They are trying to become higher than 
others, are criticizing and rejecting others with insults, are blaming others while being blind 
to their own faults, and thus are irritating my Son Jesus’ eyes and this Mommy’s eyes and 
wounding Our Hearts. What difference is there between them and the secular people? 
(Tears of blood fell in drops from the Blessed Mother’s eyes.) 


My beloved daughter! This Mommy is being comforted, however, when I see the sacrifices 
by those children who are following you and working in unity with you who are joyfully 
offering up your sufferings saying that they are the sufferings of hope and even are suffering 
pains in atonement for others’ sins for their repentance and are shedding tears of reparation. 


This world is now so filled with sins that even my priests and children who have been called 
have become blind and deaf and are playing the role of Judas and Cain in a proud and 
imposing manner, ignoring the various forms of warning rather than looking for remedial 
measures against the disasters that are occurring continually. Which place will they really 
end up going to and what will happen to the sheep that have been following them? 


The sins in this world, which are gravely offensive to God, have reached the level where it 
is impossible to look at them with open eyes, but, at least, those children who follow you 
and are supposed to know my Son Jesus and me should unite their efforts and meditate on 
and participate in the silent outcries of my Son Jesus Christ (carrying the Cross) from 
Jerusalem to Golgotha which He has revealed through you for the purpose of completing 
the Paschal Mysteries. This will be a consolation to the Lord’s wounded Heart and will 
wipe the tears of blood from my Son Jesus and me, which We cannot help shedding while 
looking at the sins in the world. 


My beloved children! I wish that, in this grace-filled Holy Week, which is an excellent 
opportunity to make reparations while waiting for Easter, you accept the words from the 
Lord and me and put them into practice as they are. Then, you will be victorious over the 
cunning Devil, who wants to turn the world upside down, and you will soon see the day 
when the mouths of those who have been criticizing will be closed and your names together 
with all the details will be recorded in the shining book of life in the Heavenly Kingdom and 
you will become rich with the grace from God. 


Furthermore, the Lord, Who is the Redeemer as well as the Judge of Justice, will soon come 
to you, riding on the clouds in the sky, displaying His power, and bringing the rewards and 
fire that He promised to you, together with this Mother, the Queen of Heaven. As I will be 
on the side of you who have always wanted to be with me, all of you, welcome Easter with 
a clean heart through repentance in this Holy Week during which preparations are made for 
Easter so that the Paschal Mystery of the Last Supper and the Paschal Mystery of the 
Resurrection may be perpetuated.” 


While suffering the pains, I offered them up as the prayers of life, not neglecting even a 
sound of my breath, in order to continue wiping the Blessed Mother’s tears of blood and 
giving consolation to the wounded Hearts of Jesus and the Blessed Mother. While I was 
lying down in my bed because of extreme pains and meditating on the Blessed Mother’s 
messages, I shed tears. A sister, who was helping me, was startled and said, “Oh, no! 
Blood is coming out of your eyes!” 


I stood up, looked at me in the mirror, and was surprised myself, because I was feeling that 
tears were continuously flowing down from my eyes causing so much pain that I had 
difficulty opening my eyes, but when I looked at me in the mirror, I only saw blood around 
my eyes, which was not flowing down. Lord! I offer up these sufferings despite my 
unworthiness for the triumph of the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother. Praise and 
glory to the Lord, Amen! 
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Message on March 20, 2010 


I suffered extreme pains as if my neck was being strangled and my head was being crushed. 


I could not move my body at all because of the pains all over as if I had been beaten with a 
sledgehammer. My mouth was as bitter as sumac bark. Shivering with cold, I asked earnestly 
that, through my suffering pains so severe that I felt I was dying, the Lord receive glory, the 
Blessed Mother be comforted, and the sinners who are rushing on the road to hell receive the 
grace of repentance. I said, “Lord! How much pain did You suffer when You were carrying 
the Cross and the evil people were flogging and whipping You? Then, You were stripped of 
Your clothes and were given vinegar mixed with gall to drink, but You only tasted it. Was it 
not more bitter and disgusting than the taste now in my mouth?” At that moment, I heard the 
loving voice of the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“My lovely daughter whom I love! My Son Jesus and this Mother are comforted, because you 
have not grumbled about your suffering pains of live flesh being torn off but have willingly 
accepted them offering up prayers that are so ardent as if you were tearing off the very flesh of 
your human nature for the sake of the Lord and me and for the repentance of the sinners so that 
your suffering may not be vain.” 


When I got up after the pains ended, I did not see any wounds on myself but saw blood on the 
towel under me. 


Message on March 26, 2010 


I was meditating on the message of love that the Blessed Mother had given us on March 20, 
2010 and also on the pains that the Lord and the Blessed Mother are suffering. While I was 
offering up pains for the repentance of sinners, Satan, who could not just watch me and do 
nothing, began attacking me. I thought some black object whizzed past me. 


Satan: “Look! If God had been comforted by your suffering pains, He would have sent down 
a reward for you rather than leaving you like this suffering pains so severely. Even so, do you 
think God really loves you?” 


Julia: “Ofcourse, He loves me. .. He loves me immensely.” 


Satan: “Ts that so? Such a fool and a stupid one! Right now, you have so much pain in your 
body and are close to death, and yet you still pray for sinners, tut, tut, tut. You are saying so, 
because you do not realize how much pain you have already suffered and how much more 
pain you are going to suffer. Wake up quickly. Even now, ask God to take away your pains. 
Then, not only you but also all your family will become rich, and all your concern and worry 
will disappear. You will enjoy wealth and honor. Why are you hesitating?” 


Julia: “7 order you in the Name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth! Satan, shut your mouth and go 
away! Go to Jesus Christ!” 


Satan suddenly grabbed my hair, lifted me up high, and flung me away. I became stuck in the 
narrow space between the bed, the computer, and the desk. Satan exclaimed. 


Satan: “Hey, you all! Quickly kill this wretched woman. Don’t let her live until Easter. Shoot 
her with the poisoned arrow that we brought so that she may never come to life again.” 


A large number of the devils jumped on me, beat me, and clasped me forcefully so that I could 
not move at all. 


Satan: “That’s good. Now, shoot!” 


Even before his order was completed, I screamed silently, “Lord, I entrust my soul completely 
to You. May the Kingdom of the Lord come, the Lord receive the glory, and the Blessed 
Mother receive the consolation!” 


At that moment, Jesus flew in like lightning, radiated light, and poured down His Precious 
Blood, and the devils were terrified and fled. Not a single drop of the Precious Blood landed 
on the devils. Unable to free myself from the narrow crevice, I offered up my pain for the 
intentions of Jesus and the Blessed Mother and for the repentance of sinners. 


Julia: “Lord! Again, You rescued me from the crisis of death.” 
JESUS: 


“Yes. Satan tried to kill you, because he considers you, who work for Me, to be his mortal 
enemy. However, I rescued you who obey with utmost joy and sincerity. 


My most beloved little soul! I and My Mother are comforted, because you only wish earnestly 
the glory for Me and My Mother, because you totally offered up even your free will granted to 
mankind by God, because you have become a sacrificial offering for Me, laying down even 
your life, and because you have considered it a joy to suffer pains for the repentance of 
sinners.” 


Julia: “Lord! I feel so shameful, because Iam so unworthy. Many people are committing 
sins because of me. Why do You love me so much, who am such a shameful sinner?” 


JESUS: 


“The sins committed by the sinners are so many and are becoming sharp daggers that stab 
deeply into My Sacred Heart. Even so, when the wickedest sinners come to Me, I accept 
them. Then, how can I not love you who confess that you are a shameful sinner and become 
lower? 


Do not mind too much what those people, who recklessly misuse their free will and commit 
the sins of blasphemy, are saying. Because they are blind and deaf, they cannot see or hear, 
even when I and My Mother scream and scream again repeating the same words through you, 
and are instead committing the sins of blasphemy. What can I do, as I have allowed them the 
free will?” 


Julia: “Even so, Lord, please forgive them and let them walk on the way of salvation. Because 
Iam too unworthy, I am unable to fulfill all of the Lord’s and the Blessed Mother’s wishes. I 
am so anxious.” 


JESUS: 

“My beloved little soul! If you thought that you did not have even little imperfections, I and 
My Mother would not have come to you. But you have always lowered yourself and, not only 
for yourself but also for the repentance of other people, you have suffered pains in atonement 
for their sins and have asked that their sins be forgiven. For this reason, I have supplied 
nourishment to many souls spiritually and physically as you have wished.” 

Julia: “Oh, Lord!” 
JESUS: 


“My beloved baby! When you rush to Me, confessing that you are an unworthy sinner, I 


cannot see your imperfections but can only see your love and humility. So, I forget about the 
sins in the world and whisper love smiling with satisfaction.” 


Julia: “Lord, I wish that even those who pour down malicious words upon me may surely 
repent during this Lent.” 


JESUS: 


“Your profound love with which you even worry about the souls of those who torment you is 
grounded in My boundless Mercy. That is how you can graciously offer up the prayers of love 
for them despite their perverseness. This gives joy to My Heart.” 


Julia: “TJ feel shameful before the Lord and am becoming endlessly littler. That is because the 
prayer offered by me, who am so unworthy, only looks like a drop of water.” 


JESUS: 


“Tt is not so. Through your extreme sufferings in atonement for others’ sins, many people are 
waking up from their sleep. As there aren’t many days left before I will rebuild the places 
destroyed by Satan, with the help from you, the little souls who have responded to My call 
with Amen, fill the cup of the suffering just a little further. I and My Mother cannot help 
loving you, as you know well the depth of My boundless Love and Mercy and are always in 
unity with My suffering Sacred Heart by making reparations to satisfy My justice.” 


Julia: “Lord! Because the numerous people in the world have sunk into pleasure and are only 
seeking what is sweet, they are unable to feel the Love of the Lord with which the Lord has 
saved (the human race) even by being nailed to the Cross and shedding Blood and dying. 
However, those children who have responded with Amen to the call by the Blessed Mother of 
Naju are practicing and spreading the messages of love to follow the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother despite many persecutions and difficulties. Please send down even more abundant 
grace upon them.” 


JESUS: 


“Yes, My kindhearted, little soul! When God the Father personally sent down sulfuric fire 
from the sky upon Sodom and Gomorrah, destroying not only these cities but also all other 
cities in the basin, He remembered Abraham and rescued Lot from destruction. Likewise, all 
those children who rush to Me through My Mother Mary and pray in unity with you will 
surely be saved as you wish.” 


After I received the message, I stood up supported by the sister who was assisting me and saw 
that the Precious Blood had landed on my clothes and the quilt beside me. I also saw 
bloodstains on my face that must have been shed while a pack of devils were attacking me to 
kill me, but I could not see any wounds. 


Lord and Blessed Mother! Praise, gratitude, and glory to You forever and ever. Amen! 
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Message on March 3, 2010 


(Translation of the original message in Korean that Julia Kim of Naju, Korea, received from 
the Blessed Mother during her visit to His Eminence Ivan Cardinal Dias) 


My appointment with His Eminence Cardinal Ivan Dias was for 5 p.m. today, and His 
Excellency Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis informed me that I should be ready to be picked up 
at my hotel at 4:15 p.m. So, Fr. Aloysius Chang celebrated Mass for the visit at 3:30 p.m. at 
the hotel. After receiving Communion, I meditated, “Jesus! I pray that the meeting with 
Cardinal Ivan Dias today be done according to not our will but Thy Will’, and 1 heard the 
Blessed Mother’s voice. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “My beloved daughter! Thank you. As you are graciously 
offering up your pains praying only for the accomplishment of the Lord’s Will despite your 
difficulties and fatigue, this Mommy’s Heart is filled with boundless joy. As you go to visit 
my son Ivan, whom I have specially nourished and brought up, together with Giovanni, I will 
accompany you. Will you receive sufferings for their sake?” 


Julia: “Yes, of course, I will. Iam willing to suffer any pains. As this unworthy and lowly 
daughter belongs totally to the Lord, I will lay down and offer up my whole body and heart.” 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “I knew that you would. In this age when grave calamities are 
occurring in the sky, on the ground, and in the seas at different places in the world, if you 
(plural), whom I have selected and chosen out of many people who are more numerous than 
the stars in the sky and the grains of sand on the beach, completely subject even your free wills 
to me and, thus, sink deeply into and become dissolved in the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my 
Immaculate Heart, and work in unity (with the Sacred Heart of Jesus and my Immaculate 
Heart), this Mommy’s Heart will throb in unison with my Son Jesus’ Divinity as well as your 
human hearts, and, because of this, you will become more intimate with me and receive more 
abundant energy.” 


Julia: “A—MEN!” 


Even before the sound of my “Amen” was completed, the pains on my head from the Crown of 
Thorns began and blood flowed down. I was told that it was about 4 p.m. “Oh, Lord! 

Receive glory. What a happy pain it would be, if it can be even of a smallest help for the 
accomplishment of the Lord’s Will!” 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “Yes, that is it. My beloved daughter who rejoices even while 
suffering pains! As Moses renounced his royal power and Abraham gave up Isaac, you 
(plural) also totally laid down yourselves in order to supply nourishment to numerous souls. 
So, how can I not be with you (plural)? The time that I spend with you (plural) is a time of 
pleasant rest for me.” 


Julia: “Oh, Mommy! I am only ashamed of myself. I thank you for granting the little prayers 
of this sinful and shameful woman. I only wish to follow the Lord’s Words that those who 
wish to follow the Lord must renounce their own selves and follow Him carrying their 
crosses.” 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “Yes, thank you. This unchanging fervor of yours toward the 
Lord always gives joy to the Lord and me.” 


Julia: “Mommy! As I offer up my pains as numerous as the thorns that pierced my head and 
the drops of blood that shed from these wounds for the intention of the meeting among 
Cardinal Ivan Dias, Archbishop Bulaitis, and myself who is so unworthy, grant that the Sacred 
Heart of the Lord and the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother wounded by the sinners be 
comforted and glorified and that we may offer up gratitude that does not dry up. Amen!” 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “Yes, my lovely daughter! As you offer up praise and glory to 
the Lord and me through the fellowship of love every day and at every moment, your meeting 
will make the flower of love bloom on the banquet table of the Love from the Lord and me.” 


Julia: “Amen! I, who am an unworthy, sinful woman, only give thanks to Thee. As the 
whole sky and all the lands are filled with the most sublime and purest Love of the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother, I will continue making efforts despite my unworthiness.” 


During the meeting at His Eminence Ivan Cardinal Dias’ official residence on March 3, 
2010 


In the middle of the conversation at Cardinal Ivan Dias’ official residence, I heard the voice of 
the Blessed Mother. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: “Are you willing to suffer pains again for my beloved sons 
whom I can put into my eyes without feeling any pain?” 


Julia: “Mommy! Please allow me to suffer pains even without asking me. I am the Lord’s if 


I die and I am the Lord’s if I live. As I only wish that the Lord’s Will be done, the pains that I 
suffer are a cause of my joy. Therefore, through the suffering of this sinful and unworthy 
woman, sublimate this meeting between His Eminence, His Excellency, and this sinful woman 
into a blessing that can reveal the Lord’s glory, and let them (the Cardinal and the Archbishop) 
rise to the heavenly thrones. A—men!” 


Again, even before my “Amen” ended, I began suffering the pains from the Crown of Thorns 
on my head. More blood flowed down from the right side of my head. Archbishop Giovanni 
Bulaitis gave me his handkerchief so that I might wipe away the blood. Archbishop Bulaitis 
said to His Eminence Cardinal Dias, “Julia offers up her pains for the glory of the Lord.” 


We resumed the pleasant conversation in a congenial atmosphere. When I asked the Cardinal 
to give me a blessing, he said, “Let’s go to the chapel.” So, in the chapel at the Cardinal’s 
official residence, we first prayed together and I received a blessing from the Cardinal. Then, 
while His Eminence was offering the prayer of thanksgiving, I suffered the pains of being 
pierced by the Crown of Thorns and bled again. 


This time, the Cardinal gave me his handkerchief to wipe away the blood from the wounds 
caused by the Crown of Thorns. He also gave me two extra handkerchiefs. As I felt 
overwhelmed with joy over the thoughtful kindness and favor of the Cardinal and the 
Archbishop and offered up a prayer of thanksgiving, the Blessed Mother was looking upon us 
joyfully and with a very happy expression. 


Julia Kim 
March 3, 2010 
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Message on March 1, 2010 


(Translation of the original message in Korean that Mrs. Julia Kim of Naju, Korea, received 
on March 1, 2010 from Our Lord during her visit to His Excellency Archbishop Giovanni 
Bulaitis at his official residence in Vatican City) 


On March 1, 2010, at about 8 a.m., while I was praying the Second Glorious Mystery of the 
Holy Rosary in my hotel room, a cold wind suddenly blew and I heard a voice: “We must kill 
this wretched woman, who is an obstacle to our work, before she sees the Archbishop. Kill 
her quickly without making any noise!”” Immediately, a large number of devils jumped on me 
and attacked, ruthlessly striking me down on the floor. 


As soon as I heard: “Stab her in the main arteries in her neck with this knife to make it look 
like a suicide!” one of the devils picked up the knife and jumped on me to stab my neck. I 
immediately prayed in my heart: “JfJ can offer up my life to help the Blessed Mother of Naju 
be approved and the Lord’s Will be realized, I will gladly do so.” At that moment, the Blessed 
Mother of Naju wearing a blue mantle and radiating light flew to me like lightning and struck 
down the knife, and the devils ran away. 


The place where I was lying down after the attack was just inside the door of the room about 3 
meters from the desk at which I had been sitting. On the floor, close to my head, was a fruit 
knife with which the devil tried to stab me. There also were two overturned chairs on the 
floor. It was a messy scene. I felt dizzy and painful in my head as if it were bursting. My 
whole body felt as if it had been beaten up with something blunt and heavy. 


Peter Suh, one of my companions from Korea, came to me with a worried look and cautiously 
asked me if I thought I would be able to go to the Archbishop who had invited me to come to 
see him in the morning. I felt it very difficult, but began getting ready for the visit meditating 
on the Love of the Lord Who was covered all over with wounds but climbed the hill of 
Golgotha. While changing my clothes, I found a drop of the Precious Blood on my 
undergarment covering my left knee. 


When we arrived at the official residence of the Archbishop, the Sisters joyfully welcomed us 
and guided us to the Archbishop’s office. When all seven of us sat down, His Excellency 
began by mentioning the Eucharistic miracle of the previous day. He said that, because this 
miracle occurred in an official building under the jurisdiction of the Holy See in the Vatican, 
neither the Ordinary of the Kwangju Archdiocese nor anyone else in the whole world has the 
authority to discern this miracle officially and that such authority totally belongs to the Holy 
Father and the Holy See. His Excellency emphasized this point several times. 


While listening to the Archbishop, I began suffering the pains of the Crown of Thorns, and 
Peter Kim, sitting next to me, saw me and was greatly surprised and was about to cry. Blood 
was flowing down from the right side of my forehead. His Excellency saw this and telephoned 
the Sisters who work in the building to come and see. 


Mrs. Cacilia Pohl from Germany, who was attentively examining my scalp, suddenly 
screamed loudly, when she saw my scalp covered with the blood from many little wounds 
caused by the thorns. The blood from the right side of my forehead flowed down to my 
cheeks, chin, and neck. The blood entered my right eye making it impossible to open it. The 
Archbishop prayed and meditated for a while and, then, moistened his handkerchief with holy 
water and wiped the blood off my face. 


While we were conversing, more blood came down from the left side of my forehead and 
entered my left eye, which I could not open. This time, His Excellency asked Sister Agatha, 
one of the Sisters assisting him, to wipe off the blood. While she did so, His Excellency 
commented that she looked like St. Veronica wiping off blood and sweat from the Lord’s 
Face. 


While we were conversing further with His Excellency, many more wounds from the thorns 
appeared on the front of my head causing the blood to flow down from there. The Archbishop 
continued observing my suffering the pains from the Crown of Thorns and praying with a look 
full of pity. 


Most of the witnesses were sobbing over my suffering the pains from the Crown of Thorns, 
but I felt joyful. I could feel the joy and give praise to the Lord, because I was able to offer up 
this suffering for all the clergy and religious and, especially, for Archbishop Bulaitis, Cardinal 
Dias, and the Holy Father who have been specially called by the Lord. 


JESUS: 


“Giovanni, My beloved Representative of the Pope, who has responded with ‘Amen!’ to the 
calling by My Mother Mary! As I intend to wash away the filthy stains from you (plural) and 
transfuse (My Blood into) you (plural) so that the pains and bleeding from the Crown of 
Thorns that I showed you today through the little soul whom I have specially prepared and 
cultivated may not be wasted, take the lead in saving the world by all of you loving one 
another with the transcendence of My Love with which I shed Blood on the Cross because of 
My love for even the most wicked sinners. 


As my little soul was unable to open her eyes because of her suffering from the Crown of 
Thorns, the sins in this world are so gruesome and miserable that My Mother and I cannot 
even look at them with open eyes, have gravely offended God and contradicted His Will, and 
have reached the point of eternal destruction. I wish that the Pope, who is the head of the 
Church and My Vicar whom I specially called and installed, recognize Naju, Korea, soon so 
that My glory and light may shine upon the entire world through him. 


There is no time to hesitate and procrastinate in this dangerous age when the violence of the 
cunning devil continues to increase with a terrifying and powerful force; spreads errors to 
make even the fervent souls reject My Mother and Me; causes even the shepherds to 
degenerate into heretics making a state of extreme disorder prevail; and, thus, drags along the 
numerous herds of sheep who follow them on the road to hell. 


When you accomplish the most sublime mission through the plan of salvation that My Mother 
and I have given you in Naju, Korea, the just wrath of God the Father will turn into a blessing 
and My Kingdom will come. Therefore, invite the numerous children in the world to the 
Heavenly Banquet that they may also possess the Tree of Eternal Life. As it also means that 
they should put into practice the Messages of Love, which are the keys to the shortcut to go to 
the Kingdom of Heaven, Naju must be approved quickly. 


Remembering again the truth that you can resurrect only by dying, at least you, who have 
responded to My calling, follow My Mother and Me in a simple and righteous way in unity 
among yourselves and imitating the faith of the martyrs. Then, you will possess the Tree of 
Eternal Life, receive the radiant royal crowns escorted by the angels, and enjoy eternal 
happiness at My side.” 


What happened while I was writing down the message (1) 


At about 8:40 a.m. on March 2, I was remembering and writing down the message that the 
Lord gave me on the previous day, also remembering how violent the cunning Satan was. 
Incidentally, Angela who assists me went to the bathroom. At that moment, I heard the angry 
screaming of Satan: “Now is the chance. Kill her quickly so that she may not be able to 


spread the message that she received yesterday!” 


Immediately, a large number of devils jumped on me and began attacking me. Again, I was 
violently thrown on the floor together with a chair on which I was sitting. At the moment one 
of the devils picked up a pair of scissors to cut the main arteries in my neck, I saw the Blessed 
Mother, even though I could not see her very clearly, come like lightning and strike down the 
scissors. When the Blessed Mother appeared, Satan and his devils ran away grinding their 
teeth and cursing. 


At that moment, Fr. Chang and others came back from their breakfast, and sprinkled holy 
water and offered the prayers of exorcism. Fr. Chang said, ‘The message received yesterday 
must be extremely important, as the devils are so desperate to kill Julia. Julia must surely 
write down this message and spread it. Let us all gain the victory!’ We all together said 
‘Amen’ loudly and laughed with joy. 


In the room, a wastebasket and a chair were left turned over, and, on the notebook in which I 
was writing the message, there was a black stain caused by the devils’ attack. Under my left 
eye, there were three lines of scratch marks caused by the devils. 


What happened while I was writing down the message (2) 


After the attack by the devils, I rested in the hotel during the morning, because I felt very dizzy 
and painful in my head and all over my body. Then, I ate lunch with others and, at about 1:50 
p.m., sat before the desk again to finish writing the message of yesterday. Because I felt that 
this message was very important considering the persistent attacks by the devils since 
yesterday, I sprinkled holy water on and around the desk. But I forgot to sprinkle it in the 
bathroom. 


I went to the bathroom and, at the moment I flushed the toilet before coming out of the 
bathroom, I again heard the voice of the head devil: “Now there really is no more time to 
hesitate. Kill this obstinate woman before she goes out. This time, we must kill her at one 
stroke without mistake!” 


As soon as the order was given, I felt as though someone forcefully pushed me from behind. I 
was shocked and momentarily lost consciousness. Then, I felt someone was waking me up 
and opened my eyes with much difficulty. I saw it was Angela. She said that she had heard a 
loud noise of someone falling in the bathroom after I had entered there, and rushed to me 
holding a bottle of holy water in her hand. She sprinkled holy water around me lying on the 
bathroom floor and said the prayers of exorcism. 


Hearing the sounds of the commotion, Fr. Chang and others who were in their rooms rushed to 
my room. They saw the miserable scene of my upper garment torn into pieces and shuddered. 
One of them said that there might be some wounds on me and checked my right shoulder. 
C4cilia Pohl from Germany saw a round wound on my shoulder and said that it appeared to 
have been caused by the devil’s biting. She said that she had only learned about the devils’ 
attacks in some books, but now saw them with her own eyes. Filled with amazement, she said 
that she would make more fervent efforts to spread the Messages of Love from the Blessed 
Mother of Naju and also make known the reality of the cunning devils. 


While conversing with others about the cunning devils, I felt a smarting pain on the back of 


my neck. Cacilia took a look and screamed loudly. There were six lines of wounds, looking 
as if caused by a razor, on the back of my neck. They had not been noticeable at first, but 
gradually more blood flowed out. 


I pray that these little pains that I have suffered will give more glory to my Lord, my Beloved, 
give more consolation to the Blessed Mother, and encourage more humble love together with 
endless thanksgiving among all the people in the world. 


Julia Kim 
At Domus Carmelitana Hotel near Vatican City 
March 2, 2010 
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Photos of the Eucharistic Miracle in the Vatican, February 28, 2010 
Message received by Julia Kim from Our Lady on February 28 


St. Peter's Basilica, February 28, 2010 


Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis, Apostolic Pro-Nuncio to Korea, Emeritus, celebrating Mass 
attended by Julia Kim 
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Priests looking at fragrant oil exuding from Julia's neck 


After Julia swallows the Eucharist, Archbishop Bulaitis wipes the inside of Julia's mouth with 
a purificator and verifies that there is no wound in her mouth 
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The witnesses of the Eucharistic miracle on February 28, 2010 


Archbishop Bulaitis comforting Julia who was suffering and bleeding from the wounds on her 
head miraculously caused by the Crown of Thorns (March 1, 2010) 


Archbishop Bulaitis wiping the blood on Julia's face while she was suffering from the pains 
from the Crown of Thorns (March I, 2010) 


Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis with Julia and other Korean visitors walking outside his 
apartment in the Vatican (March 1, 2010) 


Message on February 28, 2010 


In obedience to the Blessed Mother’s instruction on November 24, 2009: “Visit Archbishop 
Giovanni Bulaitis’’, | arrived in Rome in the night of February 26, 2010 together with Fr. 
Aloysius Chang and four other companions. In the morning of the next day, February 27, 
Saturday, we and Mrs. Cacilia Pohl from Germany visited His Excellency Archbishop 
Giovanni Bulaitis at his official residence. His Excellency told us that he had received a 
response from the Blessed Mother while he was praying two days earlier: “You will hear some 
words from Julia. On November 24, 1994, you received the Eucharist through Julia, but this 
time you should give the Eucharist to her.” His Excellency invited us to the Sunday Mass the 
next day, February 28. 


The Mass, concelebrated by Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis and Fr. Aloysius Chang, began at 
10 a.m. on February 28 in the chapel at His Excellency’s official residence. While I was 
meditating after receiving Communion, I felt that the Eucharist in my mouth was becoming 
larger and asked Peter Kim sitting next to me to take a look. Peter was surprised and reported 
what he saw to His Excellency. His Excellency, Fr. Chang, four Sisters, and the visitors from 
Korea and Germany all saw the miracle of love in which the Eucharist changed into flesh and 
blood. 


After observing the changed species of the Eucharist, His Excellency instructed me to swallow 
the Eucharist. I had some hope that the Eucharist could be preserved, but swallowed the 
Eucharist in obedience to His Excellency’s instruction. At that moment, Jesus and the Blessed 
Mother appeared and blessed all the persons in the chapel. Then, the Blessed Mother began 
speaking. 

Photos of the miracle on February 28 
THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


“Giovanni, my extremely beloved son whom I can put in my eyes without any pain! Together 
with my Son Jesus, I love you so much. You were called (to Naju in 1994) as the 
representative of the Pope and I have always been with you in your every move. Sometimes I 
protected you from the crisis of death and have looked after you. 


My beloved son who has been specially called! 


The Lord, who has the keys to death, hell, and Heaven, is also Alpha and Omega, that is, the 
beginning and the end, isn’t He? The Lord died, but is alive and breathing in the Eucharist like 
this (=as you saw the moving Eucharist in Julia’s mouth) and will be present in all eternity. 
The Lord began working the miracles of the Eucharist descending from above through you in 
Naju, and the Eucharistic miracles come to an end today, the last day (of the Eucharistic 
miracles). Do not worry, but meditate well on (the meaning of) Omega and put it into practice. 


The division in the Church continues becoming more serious and numerous souls have fallen 
into a swamp and are floundering, but even the shepherds, who are supposed to make the Lord 
known, are spiritually blind and deaf and are singing the times of peace even while witnessing 
the disasters that are occurring at different places in the world and are criticizing others’ faults 
while remaining blind to their own faults. That is why this Mommy’s Heart has become so 
anxious and worried that I have arranged your meeting like this. Therefore, make haste to help 
Naju be approved as soon as possible so that the numerous souls may repent and be saved. 


My Son Jesus, Who possesses the Divine Nature, should receive all the power, honor, glory, 
and worship, but the children who accept that He comes in the appearance of bread, hiding all 
His power, solemn dignity, divinity, and humanity, to save all the poor children in the world 
who have lost their ways and are wandering are very few. That is why my Son Jesus wears the 
crown of thorns instead of the royal crown even today and allowed your meeting, with His 
Love, in order to save even those souls who have human faces but brutal minds. 


Giovanni, my extremely beloved son! As there is no time to hesitate or procrastinate, make 
haste, with a most sublime mind, to pass on to the Pope and Cardinal Ivan Dias Jesus’ 
Substance present in the Eucharist and the messages so that (the messages) may be put into 
practice. 


All of you, whom I have chosen and who know well that God can make you prosperous and 
successful but can also exterminate and wipe you out, must become united with much greater 
love and perpetuate the Paschal Mysteries of the Last Supper and the Resurrection, as your 
situation is the same as that of the Apostles, who had been personally chosen by the Lord for 
the salvation of the world, gathered in the Cenacle before they completed their mission 
through their martyrdom. 


Through my invisible presence, I will build anew the places destroyed by Satan, with your 
help, so that the triumph may be achieved in the fierce battle in these end times. Thus, you 
will surely see the triumph of my Immaculate Heart, and, when my Son Jesus returns to this 
world, you who have followed me and made me known will also stand with Christ in His 


glory.” 


Testimonies | [ Ordering ] 


The Blessed Mother's urgent appeal for repentance, reparation and prayers of love 
Message on March 10, 2011 


During the Holy Hour prayer meeting, my husband sent me a message suggesting that, after 
the Holy Hour prayer meeting, I go to the area around the Crucifix at Mt. Calvary as the 
Blessed Mother had sent down lots of her mother's milk there. But I strongly felt that the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother were calling me and immediately went to the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain together with two priests, my husband, and several volunteer helpers. 


When we arrived at Mt. Calvary and looked around, we saw lots of the mother's milk on the 
inside of the acrylic wall installed around the image of Jesus on the Crucifix to protect the 
image. While we were taking a look at the mother's milk, fragrant oil also came down and 
wetted many spots on the inside of the transparent acrylic wall. Seeing this, the priests, 


volunteer helpers, and I repeatedly shouted for joy and amazement, 'Ah! I see it here, too' 
Oh! It's there, too.' 


When I looked at the image of Jesus on the Crucifix, I saw some tears formed in His right eye 
and flowing down. Some drops of thick body fluid had also formed on the hems of the cloth. 
At that moment, Jesus began speaking anxiously but very tenderly. 


JESUS: 


"My little soul whom I love so intensely and who graciously offers up extremely painful 
death agonies for the repentance of even the wickedest sinners! And all My beloved 
clergy, religious, and children who follow Me and My Mother and are being persecuted! 


At this time faced with the threat of massive degradation and the danger of destruction, 
God the Father's just wrath has risen high in the heavens, and it is now the moment just 
before the descent of the chastisement. That is why the pains of double deaths that My 
little soul suffers are becoming more severe. 


I and My Mother Mary have been showing unceasingly the unprecedented miracles in 
Naju that have not been shown until now and anywhere else in the world, through the 
sufferings of reparations by My little soul who has been called to a great role, 
accompanied by her entreaties and sacrifices filled with love, so that the sinners may 
repent and lead a new life of resurrection. 


However, even the large majority of the shepherds who have been installed and anointed 
remain unawake and are leading the herds of numerous sheep to the road to hell. I 
cannot just look on this any longer. On the other hand, how can I refuse the request of 
My Mother who can divert even God the Father's wrath? 


The materialistic civilization has been advancing to a high degree, but, spiritually, the 
human race has already become covered all over with wounds. Despite the reality that 
they are faced with the danger of having to live on barren wastelands and the calamity 
that cannot be avoided, they are leading an easygoing life, singing of peaceful and happy 
times. 


Nevertheless, as they should not be left to perish as in the age of Sodom and Gomorrah or 
at the time of Noah and the Deluge, at least you who are supposed to know Me and My 
Mother should not forget that you have been chosen as good grains, always remain 
awake, arm yourselves with the prayers of life, and, thus, prevent them from building, 
with unbounded pride, a second Tower of Babel, and perpetuate the Paschal Mystery of 
the Last Supper and the Paschal Mystery of the Resurrection so that you may punish the 
devils of division that fill the sky and the earth. 


I will always watch and protect your every move and rescue you safely from the sudden 
crises, where the situation can be so urgent that you are unable to do anything, so that 
you may not be hurt, as you work for Me and My Mother, offering up sacrifices and 
reparations." 


When Jesus ended speaking, the Blessed Mother began speaking kindly but in a sad tone. 


THE BLESSED MOTHER: 


"My beloved daughter who only wishes the sinners to repent and has to suffer pains! 
You, who have been specially called to (let more people) escape from the calamity that 
will come, have been cruelly despised and insulted, suffered the_terrifying pains of your 
heart being pierced and your legs and arms being twisted, and yet have graciously 
offered them up. For that reason, have not the little souls been gathering in Naju and 
praying, following your example? That is why God has been delaying the release of His 
just wrath. 


My little soul who has been offered up (as a victim) at every moment with the pains of 
martyrdom that has been leading you to double deaths! Because of this, I am grateful to 
you and also feel sorry to you, but how many children are there who are willing to be 
martyred for the conversion of sinners? So, what else can I do? 


When the unprecedented miracles that my Son Jesus and I have been doing in Naju are 
accepted by the Holy Catholic Church, my Son Jesus' and my Love will flame up 
vigorously, the new buds will sprout even on the burnt ground, and God's cup of blessing 
instead of the cup of wrath will be bestowed on you. As you are suffering such extreme 
pains for that day, I want you to even more graciously offer them up. 


All the children in the world whom I love! As the world is overflowing with great 
degradation and ever increasing sins, it is being faced with the danger of destruction. For 
this reason, the sacrifices and the prayers of love by you who have been called and 
gathered through my little soul are most urgently needed now, which is the time to enter 
into battle. Repent. If (people) do not fear God's just wrath, do not accept the messages 
of love that my Son Jesus and I have been giving them, and ignore the warnings about 
the disasters, a terrifying calamity due to God's wrath will descend upon them. 
Therefore, arm yourselves with the prayers of life every day and at every moment so that 
the calamity may not befall you. 


Now this world is so filled with sins that it is just before the descent of the punishment. 
Even so, even my priests and children who have been called are compromising with 
errors and injustice, contradicting and defying God, despite my appeals and warnings 
filled with love. Because my Son Jesus and I cannot look at this with open eyes, Our 
Hearts are vigorously flaming up and becoming an active volcano. 


I have at numerous times told you, even showing the numerous unprecedented signs and 
repeating the same words, what the countermeasures are against the many calamities 
that continue to occur at various places in the world. Nevertheless, the Gwangju 
Archdiocese has not heeded the repeated warnings and, far from approving (the facts of 
Naju), has not even contemplated investigating them but has only fabricated falsehoods 
by cunningly distorting words_and, thus, has been playing the roles of Judas and Cain. 
How can God be not angry? If they keep their mouths closed, even the stones will shout. 
Therefore, they must hurriedly accept the words of my Son Jesus and this Mommy who 
is the Co-Redemptrix and, thereby, correct and straighten up the wrongs for the 
salvation of the world. 


In this extremely important time when the cup of God's wrath is already flowing over, 


you, who have been called, must spread the messages of love courageously as the final 
efforts for the salvation of the world by displaying the spirit of martyrdom so that the 
clergy and children in the whole world may accept the will of this Mother who is so 
anxious. 


The clergy and children who follow me are extremely few, even though the acceptance 
and practice of the messages of love from my Son Jesus and me given through my 
beloved daughter can become the shortcut to the spiritual and physical healing and to 
Heaven. That is why the pandemonium of great calamities that Satan cruelly desires with 
the intention of leading all of the souls to perdition is occurring endlessly. However, if 
Naju is approved and all of the clergy and children in the world accept and practice the 
messages of love that have been given through my little soul, the cup of God's wrath will 
cease, the new day will break, and the Lord's Kingdom will come. 


All of my beloved children! Because the cup of God's wrath is now flowing over, a stern 
warning from God will descend within a short time and many people will tremble with fear. 
Impress it on your minds that there is no more time to hesitate and procrastinate. At this 
time when major calamities are coming down here and there in the sky, on the ground, 
and in the sea, I wish you, who have responded with Amen, to totally subject even your 
free will to me, become submerged, completely dissolved, and united in the Sacred Hearts 
of Jesus and me, and work. 


You who follow my Son Jesus and me should not worry but display the power of love 
more vigorously and work heroically and most loyally. If you, who have been called as 
my true sons and daughters, only do not turn your backs, you will be protected and 
guarded in my Son Jesus and my mantle regardless of what calamities of nature may 
occur and, on the last day, will be escorted by the angels into Heaven, which is the 
Kingdom of the Lord filled only with joy, love, and peace, and will enjoy eternal 
happiness." 


- Translated from the original in Korean 
at 

Gresham, Oregon, USA 

March 12, 2011 


(A translator's note: One day after the above messages were received by Julia Kim on March 
10, a massive earthquake occurred in Japan on March 11, which fulfilled the Blessed Mother's 
prediction: "a stern warning from God will descend within a short time") 


Magnitude 9.0 Earthquake in Japan, 
on March 11, 2011: 
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Julia Kim's suffering 
April 22, 2011 (Good Friday) 


Click for message received by Julia from God the Father 


Julia begins to suffer the pain of the Crown of Thorns at the beginning of the Stations of the 
Cross 


At the 12" Station, Julia lost all the energy in her body and felt that her death was imminent. 
She prayed, "Father, receive my soul. Grant that, through my death, Naju will be approved as 
soon as possible and the children in the whole world will be saved. I offer up myself especially 
for the sanctification of the Holy Father and all the clergy in the world." Julia died at that 
moment; she saw bright light shining down and heard beautiful music from the Angels. She 
found herself standing before God the Father. 


God the Father said to her: "... I wish to send down the chastisement on this world filled 
with sins, but I cannot strike with my hand of justice lifted high because there is a little soul 
like you who so generously laid down even your life. .. Well, then, return to the world and 
cry out. If there were no soul like you in the world who is totally loyal and render a 
completely devoted service to Me, the world filled with pitch-black darkness would have 
been reduced to ashes. So, I give you one more chance. Go and cry out without delay" 


Then, Julia saw God the Father breathing life into her body and giving a blessing to the world 
with His stretched hands. 


Julia is alive again and stands up. 


She walks down the mountain, supported by the priests. 


Julia and the pilgrims pray at the end of the Stations of the Cross 


Julia's undergarments were soaked with blood from her wounds caused by (mystical) 
scourging during the Stations of the Cross 


The Messages of Love from God the Father and Jesus 
Message on April 22, 2011 


Click for photos taken on April 22 


While suffering the pain that had been continuing since last night, I felt as if blood was 
trickling down from my head. I touched my head with my fingers, but they did not become 
stained with any blood. I arrived at the Blessed Mother's Mountain shortly after 3 p.m., even 
though I had said that I would be there by 2:30 p.m. at latest. As soon as I got out of the car, 
the pain increased enormously. As I was walking for a while supported by others, the pain 
caused by the Crown of Thorns began and bleeding from the forehead also began. Before the 
place where the little stones stained with the Lord's Precious Blood are being preserved, the 
intense pain from scourging also began. 


While I was climbing the Way of the Cross participating in the Sufferings of Jesus, more blood 


flowed down from the wounds caused by the thorns and, because of this, I could not see 
anything. Many people said that I should not climb the Way of the Cross any further. 
However, offering up the pain for the Holy Father, the successor of St. Peter who is the rock 
on which the Church was built, and for all the clergy in the world so that they may fully 
discharge their duties as ministers of the Lord, and gladly offering it up for the pilgrims 
gathered there and for the repentance of sinners, I wore the Crown of Thorns and carried a 
cross. 


When I fell at the Third Station, the thorns on the Crown of Thorns pierced deeply into my 
scalp, but, because the pain from scourging was so extreme, I could not even feel the pain from 
the thorns. At the Twelfth Station, all the energy in my body drained away and I intuitively felt 
that I was dying and prayed: "Father, receive my soul. Through my death, grant that Naju will 
be approved as soon as possible and let the children in the whole world be saved. Especially, I 
offer up myself for the sanctification of the Holy Father and all of the clergy in this world." 
Then, I lost consciousness. At that moment, I saw brilliant light radiating and faintly heard 
some music as if from a military band. In a moment, I realized that I was standing before God 
the Father. 


GOD THE FATHER: 


"Child! How are you able to suffer the pain even laying down your life and not refusing 
the cup of such severe suffering?" 


Julia: 


"This lowly sinner only did what I was supposed to do." 


GOD THE FATHER: 


"[My] Baby! I wish to send down the chastisement on this world filled with sins, but I 
cannot strike with my hand of justice lifted high because there is a little soul like you who 
so generously laid down even your life." 


Julia: 


"Father! I fall so short of what I am supposed to do. It is my wish that the clergy fulfill their 
duties as the Lord's ministers and lead the herds of sheep, which have lost their ways and are 
wandering, to the correct way and, thus, the whole world repent. 


GOD THE FATHER: 


"Well, in that case, return to the world and cry out. If there were no soul like you in the 
world who is totally loyal and render completely devoted service to Me, the world filled 
with pitch-black darkness would be reduced to ashes. Therefore, I will give you one more 
chance. Go out and cry out without delay." 


Then, I saw God the Father breathe into me and give a blessing stretching His hands toward 
the world. At that moment I regained consciousness and saw the black curtain in the sky being 
lifted and brilliant light radiating down like the sunlight on those who were praying and on the 
entire Blessed Mother's Mountain. I cried out inside me: "Oh, my Lord and my Love! Even 
with one drop only of the Precious Blood that You shed, You can save the whole world. As I 
am totally Yours, use me according to Your Will. Make use of my little sufferings as the Lord 
wishes so that none of them would be wasted." At that moment, I heard the loving and kind 
voice of Jesus. 


JESUS: 


"Of course, I will do so. My beloved little soul who joyfully and wholeheartedly devotes 
herself to Me and obeys Me! You have not spared yourself in participating in My 
Sufferings that I endured with My best efforts to save the human race. This world, which 
has become as corrupt as it can ever be, violating even the stern dignity of God the 
Father, cannot escape the disaster of the sulfuric fire that flames up violently, but, 
because the sounds of prayers have been soaring to the sky, which have been offered up 
by the souls who pray in imitation of a little soul like you who prays with the most 
earnest devotion, God the Father is delaying to release the cup of just wrath. 


My little soul whom I love so much! My beloved baby who has chosen the way of 
participating in My Suffering and being cruelly treated as a true citizen of God('s 
Kingdom)! With the most earnest devotion with which you have always confessed that 
you are a sinner who falls short of your duties and drawn closer (to Us), you have become 
a sweet rain that gently moistens the wounded Mind of God the Father and the Hearts of 
Me and My Mother which have turned into active volcanoes and the enormous sorrows 
have made Us feel that Our spirits have become lost and Our insides have been cut into 
pieces. Together with My Mother, I will always guard and protect you. Therefore, do not 
lose courage, be thrown into confusion, or become restless in any circumstances, but 
totally rely on Me and My Mother with trust. Then, We will protect you and take care of 
your every move so that nobody can encroach on you. 


My beloved priests and children who rushed to this place responding to My and My 
Mother's call with an Amen! As, two thousand years ago, the high priests who accused 
me of all kinds of crimes for the purpose of killing Me were like a lake into which water 
flows but out of which water does not flow. Likewise, the Gwangju Archdiocese's 
determination to fight to the death, with which they have joined forces with the Masons, 
is driving Me toward a double death. Therefore, at least you who know Me should not be 
shaken like a boat that is being tossed in all directions by winds, but throw away all 
anxieties and doubts through a great understanding and, thus, help the little soul whom I 
have chosen and deal with the difficult situation with the utmost devotion mobilizing all 
your heart and strength for the accomplishment of My Mother Mary's Triumph, before 
which there is not much time left. 


Now, even the shepherds whom I have personally anointed and installed have degraded 
themselves to be hounds of the devil who will be defeated. Thus, their corruption has 
become worse day after day, the hours of apostasy and disloyalty have drawn closer, and 
even the Church that I built has reached the edge of a precipice. 


Being not awake spiritually and joining forces with the devil of division, they are 
seducing people and, with clever words, are patching up falsehood as if it were truth and 
are uttering unreasonable words as if they were reasonable and correct, but it will soon 
be disclosed that their obstinacy has actually been recklessness and it will also be surely 
revealed that their power sustained by their self-inflicted inconsistency has also been a 
shallow trick that has already been widely known. 


In spite of this, if they refuse to accept Me and My Mother to the end, I will also say that 
I do not know them on the last day. Therefore, pray for them. While they are bringing 
about their own destruction like this, you are not listening to their words but are 
gathering here and praying with a heart of offering up sacrifices and reparations. In so 
doing, you have become the tailors of love who sew up the Sacred Heart that has been 
torn apart in pieces and so miserable that one cannot even look at It. 


My ministers and all the children whom I love so dearly! As you are lovable children who 
sought and came to this holy city prepared by Me and My Mother, you will see your 
Lord, God, before long. On that day, I will let new wine flow on every mountain and let 
milk and honey overflow on every hill, and I will be with you for all eternity." 


When Jesus finished speaking and I opened my eyes, the sky which had been dark became 
bright, the clouds dispersed, and the sun radiated brilliant light. 


Translated from the Korean original 
At 

Gresham, Oregon, U. S. A. 

May 6, 2011 


(Translator's note: When Julia fell and lost consciousness at the Twelfth Station on the Way of 
the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain on April 22, 2011, Fr. Lawrence Chung and Sister 
Maria confirmed that Julia was not breathing and did not have any pulse. People around Julia 
cried loudly. A while later, God the Father restored her life.) 
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Photographs taken in Naju, 
June 4, 2011 (First Saturday) 


The Blessed Mother exuding fragrant oil through her statue during the overnight prayer 
meeting on June 4, 2011 (First Saturday) 


aa | 


The Stations of the Cross (June 4, 2011) 


Pilgrims gathering in the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain (June 4, 2011) 


Praying the rosary walking on the Way of the Cross (June 4, 2011) 


Praying the rosary (June 4, 2011) 


Overnight prayer meeting in the vinyl chapel (June 4, 2011) 


Our Lord's Precious Blood came down on little stones on the Way of the Cross in Naju (June 


4, 2011) 


Photographs taken in Naju, 
July 2, 2011 (First Saturday) 


The Blessed Mother shed tears and also exuded fragrant oil through her statue in Naju, July 2, 
2011 (First Saturday) 


The pilgrims beginning the Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju on 
July 2, 2011 


During the Stations of the Cross (July 2, 2011) 


Julia and Julio Kim carrying the Blessed Mother's weeping statue into the vinyl chapel (July 
2, 2011) 


Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament (July 2, 2011) 


The Precious Blood came down on Julia's skirt 


The Blessed Mother's milk came down on Julia's hair and face while she was giving testimony 
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The Precious Blood of Our Lord came down on a wooden cross 


The Precious Blood came down on a pilgrim's clothes (July 2, 2011) 


The Precious Blood came down on a pilgrim's clothes (July 2, 2011) 


The Precious Blood came down on the clothes of an applicant to the religious life (July 2, 


The Precious Blood came down on a pilgrim's clothes (July 2, 2011) 


The Precious Blood came down on a pilgrim's clothes (July 2, 2011) 


Julia kisses the foot of aman who walks with crutches (July 2, 2011) 


Our Lord's Precious Blood descended again 
in Naju on June 30 and July 2, 2011 


During the overnight prayer meetings in Naju on June 30 and July 2, 2011, Julia Kim 
and many other pilgrims in the vinyl chapel in Naju received drops of the Lord's 
Precious Blood on their clothes, arms, and feet. 


Photographs on July 2 


It seems that what is happening in Naju was prefigured by a solemn event carried out in 
the desert during the Exodus of the Israeli people from Egypt to the Promised Land: 


Exodus 
Chapter 24: 6-8 


Then Moses took half of the blood, and put it into bowls: and the rest he poured upon the 
altar. And taking the book of the covenant, he read it in the hearing of the people: and 
they said: A// things that the Lord hath spoken we will do. We will be obedient. And he 
took the blood and sprinkled it upon the people, and he said: This is the blood of the 
covenant which the Lord hath made with you concerning all these words. 


Likewise, the Precious Blood is sprinkled by Our Lord upon the people gathered in Naju 
as signs of the confirmation of His Covenant with them. It is noteworthy that the descent 
of the drops of the Precious Blood in Naju was immediately preceded by the pilgrims' 
act of reaffirming their loyalty to the Lord by coming to the prayer meetings despite the 
persisting obstacles in Korea. In the desert, the Israeli people said that they would do all 
things that the Lord hath spoken and would be obedient just before Moses sprinkled 
the blood of the sacrificed animal upon them. People's promises of loyalty to the Lord 
followed by His recognition fulfill the formal requirements for establishing or 
confirming the Covenant. In the same manner, every time we sincerely and lovingly 
attend the Mass, renew our promise of loyalty to the Lord, and receive the Holy 
Communion, our Covenant with the Lord is reconfirmed. 


July 4, 2011 
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Photographs taken in Naju, 
July 14, 2011 (Thursday, Holy Hour) 


The Blessed Mother has tears in her eyes and exudes fragrant oil through her statue (July 14, 
2011) 


Julia prays for God's mercy and for the repentance and conversion of all the people in the 


world during the Holy Hour prayer meeting (July 14, 2011, Thursday) 


Photographs taken in Naju on October 19, 2011 
The 25th Anniversary of Our Lady's first shedding tears of blood in Naju 


The Blessed Mother exuded lots of fragrant oil through her statue on October 19, 2011, the 
25th anniversary of her first shedding tears of blood in Naju. 
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Pilgrims from Kenya, Africa, were joyful when they smelled the fragrance of roses on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju. They exclaimed: "Jesus Our Lord and the Blessed Mother 
are here!" 


Fr. Christianus from Indonesia touching Our Lord's feet on the Crucifix 


Fr. Toledano from the Philippines 


Pilgrims doing the Stations of the Cross (October 19, 2011, 2 p.m.) 
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Some of the pilgrims did the Stations of the Cross barefooted 


On October 19, 2011, pilgrims from 14 different countries gathered on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain to celebrate her first shedding tears of blood on October 19, 1986 


The Blessed Mother shed even more fragrant oil during the overnight prayer meeting in 
commemoration of her first shedding tears of blood 25 years earlier on October 19, 1986 


Below: Holy Mass on October 19, 2011 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia delivering a powerful homily during the Mass 


Julia gave her testimony after Mass 


Pilgrims listening to Julia's testimony 


The next day, in the Chapel in Naju, Ellyna Na Tawidjaja from Indonesia was healed of pain 
in her legs and became able to walk without a cane. 
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Ellyna walking unassisted before the Chapel in Naju 


Julia praying for the healing of Paul Wandak's (from Kenya) stiff and painful legs 


Within a few minutes of Julia's prayer, Paul felt that his legs were improving and offered a 
prayer of thanksgiving 


He could even do this! 


Julia kisses the painful back of Alice W. Mwaura from Kenya 


Julia also gave the pilgrims water from the Blessed Mother's spring 


Alice dances to demonstrate her healed back 


Julia kisses Lucy Mwang's (of Kenya) ailing heart 
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Lucy feels that her heart is beginning to be healed and starts crying 


Lucy happily gives her testimony 
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Julia prays for the healing of Margaret W. Kanja's (from Kenya) painful legs and her 
cataract. 


Margaret immediately feels her conditions improving 
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Margaret returned to the Chapel in the evening to express gratitude for her complete healing 
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Julia kisses Theresa's (from Malaysia) painful legs 


Theresa crying as she realizes that she can kneel without pain 


James Wee Teck Hoc from Malaysia was healed of his severe depression. 


Below: with Bishop Chan from Malaysia 


Mary Wong from Malaysia testifies to her healings from the water from the Blessed Mother's 
spring in Naju. She says that this water can repel devils and even heal cancers. 
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Anthony Milton Beins from Singapore says that whenever an argument begins in his office 
where seven people work, he sprays the holy water from the Blessed Mother's spring in Naju 
and peace is immediately restored. 


Ursula Oh, a Korean living in Australia, tells the pilgrims how the dead nerves in some of her 
teeth were restored to life when she repeatedly drank the water from the Blessed Mother's 


spring in Naju. 


Photographs taken in Naju, 
April 5-6, 2012 
Holy Thursday and Good Friday 


and Excerpt from Julia Kim's Testimony 


The Blessed Mother exuding fragrant oil from her statue in Naju on Holy Thursday 
(April 5, 2012) 


Mass of the Lord's Supper (April 5, 2012) 
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Julia speaking to the pilgrims (April 5, 2012) 
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Prayer before starting the Stations of the Cross (April 6, 2012, Good Friday) 


Beginning the Stations of the Cross (April 6, 2012) 


Julia carrying the Cross on the Way of the Cross 


Julia falling down because of extreme pain 


Julia standing up supported by Fr. Francis Su, Julio Kim (Julia's husband) and Sister Maria 


The Stations of the Cross continued. 


After the Stations of the Cross, the pilgrims prayed under the Crucifix 
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The Precious Blood of Our Lord came down on little rocks on the Way of the Cross on the 
Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju (April 6, 2012) 


Priests prostrating as a sign of their total obedience to Our Lord before the Liturgy of Good 


Friday (April 6, 2012) 


The Lord's Prayer before Holy Communion on Good Friday 
(April 6, 2012) 


An Excerpt from Julia Kim's Testimony During the Prayer Meeting in Naju, Korea on Holy 
Thursday (April 5, 2012) 


During the Palm Sunday Mass (April 1, 2012), when the part of the Gospels describing Our 
Lord's Passion was read, I remembered the enormous pains that Jesus and the Blessed Mother 
must have suffered in Their Hearts when Judas betrayed Jesus and when even Peter, who had 
vowed not to deny the Lord even if he should have to die, denied Him three times. 


While meditating on the extreme pains that Jesus and the Blessed Mother were suffering, I also 
suffered participating in Their pains. In this age, even some of those who are working to make 
Jesus and the Blessed Mother known to others and have been known to be very close to Them 
are recklessly brandishing the swords of betrayal against Jesus and the Blessed Mother. 


The Blessed Mother was shedding not only tears but also tears of blood and asked me if I 
could suffer more pains for the repentance and sanctification of the clergy. I answered that I 
would gladly suffer more pains. 


During the same Mass, I fell down forcefully. The Blessed Mother showed me the current 
condition of the world and said, "Jf the clergy and religious do not wake up, (a terrible event) 
will occur that will make the whole world shake with fear." | hope that the sounds of your 
prayers will soar to heaven and things that would make us tremble with fear will not occur. 


It was Palm Sunday (April 1, 2012) when the Blessed Mother said that and, this morning 
(April 5, 2012, Holy Thursday), I saw the Blessed Mother praying with her hands joined 
together and shedding tears at the place on the Blessed Mother's Mountain where many little 


rocks stained with the Precious Blood of Our Lord are being preserved. She came as Our Lady 
of Naju, but, instead of the blue mantle, she was wearing a white dress and a white mantle. The 
condition of the world has deteriorated to the extent that God has no option but to send down 
the chastisement. Nevertheless, the Blessed Mother said ardently, very ardently, to us, "Af 
least you who know me, at least you who are on board the Ark of MaryOs Salvation, should 
remain awake and pray for the repentance and spiritual sanctification of the clergy." 


Photographs taken in Naju, 
June 13, 2012 


Three priests and other lay pilgrims from Vietnam visited Naju 


The pilgrims from Vietnam just arrived at the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju 


The pilgrims from Vietnam praying where little stones stained with Our Lord's Precious Blood 


are being preserved 


Fr. Dominic carrying the cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Fr. Peter carrying the cross on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


The three priests giving a blessing to the pilgrims from Vietnam on the Blessed Mother's 
Mountain in Naju 


Fr. Dominic giving a homily during the Mass in the Chapel in Naju 
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From left: Fr. Peter, Fr. Dominic, and Fr. Joseph from Vietnam 


Julia praying with the pilgrims from Vietnam in the Chapel in Naju. (She temporarily wore 
sunglasses because of severe pain in her eyes.) 


Julia talks with the pilgrims from Vietnam in the Chapel in Naju 


From left: Julia, Fr. Francis Su, and Fr. Peter 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia prays for Julia who was suffering pain 


Photographs taken in Naju, 
June 30, 2012 


27th Anniversary of the Blessed Mother's first weeping tears in Naju, Korea 


The Blessed Mother shed tears and exudes fragrant oil through her statue in Naju 
(June 30 - July 1, 2012) 


Fragrant oil came down in the Chapel 
(where the Eucharist had descended on August 27, 1998) 


Fragrant oil on the floor of the Chapel 


Rain began pouring down as the pilgrims were praying before starting the Stations of the 
Cross. This rain was so welcome, as it ended the months-long drought, the worst in 100 years 
in Korea. 


Pilgrims walking and praying on the Way of the Cross 


At the end of the Stations of the Stations of the Cross 


Prayer before the exposed Holy Eucharist 


Praying the Rosary with arms raised 


Sunday Mass in the morning of July 1, 2012 
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Holy Communion 


The Sixth Annual Youth Retreat in Naju 
August 13 - 15, 2012 


Day 1, August 13 


Getting acquainted in the Blessed Mother's Chapel 


Singing together 


The Mass 


Sister Maria explains the retreat 
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Arrival at the Blessed Mother's Mountain about 3 miles from the Chapel 


Dinner on the Mountain 


Open your minds and hearts 
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Working together on the projects assigned to each group 


Julia Kim welcomes and encourages the participants 


Making a confession to the priest 


Julia giving some gifts to the particpants 


Day 2, August 14 
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Mass in the morning 


(From the left) Fr. Francis Su, Fr. Lawrence Jung and Fr. Aloysius Chang 
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Beginning the Stations of the Cross 


Julia washing the participants' feet 


In the evening, fragrant oil came down on the rocks at the Twelfth Station 


Fragrant oil floating on the water from the Blessed Mother's Spring 


Fragrant oil also came down at the place where little stones stained with the drops of Our 
Lord's Precious Blood are being preserved 


Praying together around the campfire 


Day 3, August 15 


Some gymnastics in the morning 


Cleaning the floor of the vinyl chapel 
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Ending the retreat 
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October 6, 2012 
First Saturday 


The Blessed Mother exuding fragrant oil through her statue in Naju 
(October 6, 2012) 


Fragrant oil also descended on the small rocks on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
(October 6, 2012) 


Hand wet with fragrant oil after touching the rocks on the Mountain 


Fragrant oil descended on Julia 


The Stations of the Cross (October 6, 2012) 


The Precious Blood of Our Lord came down on a rock on the Way of the Cross 


Julia's testimony after Mass 


Julia speaking to the pilgraims (hiding her enormous pains) 


Mysterious tremors and waves on the water from the Blessed Mother's spring (October 6, 
2012) 


Edited at 
Gresham, Oregon, USA 
October 9, 2012 


Fr. Joseph, Fr. Peter, and lay pilgrims from Canberra, Australia, visit Naju on October 9, 
2012 


(Fr. Joseph and Fr. Peter are brothers.) 


Pilgrims from Australia listen to Peter Suh (pilgrimage guide in Naju) after arriving at the 
Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju (Oct. 9, 2012) 


Pilgrims from Australia pray before the tabernacle and the Blessed Mother's statue in the 
Chapel 


Pilgrims look at the photographs of the miracles in Naju 


Fr. Peter explains the photographs to other pilgrims 


Fr. Joseph (center) with Fr. Peter (left) and Fr. Francis Su (from Malaysia, right) celebrate 
the Mass 


The pilgrims from Australia at the Mass in the Chapel 


At the conclusion of the Mass (Oct. 10, 2012) 
From left: Fr. Peter, Fr. Joseph, and Fr. Francis 


Fr. Francis Su speaks to the pilgrims: "Even though Naju is under much persecution at this 
time, the Holy See is favorable on Naju. I obey the Holy See and the Bishop in my diocese 
(Sibu, Malaysia). The Bishop of my diocese, who is my elder brother, will arrive in Naju next 
week,” 


The pilgrims from Australia witness tears in the Blessed Mother's eyes. 


Afterwards, the pilgrims went to the Blessed Mother's mountain and drank water from her 
spring. They also did the Stations of the Cross. 


The pilgrims pray surrounding the area where the little stones stained with Our Lord's 
Precious Blood are preserved. 
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Pilgrims collect and drink the water from the Blessed Mother's Spring 


; y -% } Sa 
oe a" 7 


The priests give a blessing to the pilgrims after finishing the Stations of the Cross 


Pilgrims at the foot of the Cross 


The pilgrims promised that they would returns and stay longer (3-4 days) in Naju next time. 
They also promised they would promote the information about Naju. 


The pilgrims from Australia on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


Fr. Joseph and Fr. Peter testified before they left Naju: 
"We believe that God is revealing His Love and Presence at this place... We came here with all 
of our hearts and souls." 


Prepared at 
Gresham, Oregon, USA 


Paschal Triduum in Naju, Korea 
2013 
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The Blessed Mother with tears of joy in her left eye and fragrant oil flowing down from the top 


of her head (March 28, 2013) 


Holy Thursday 
March 28, 2013 


The Blessed Mother's statue in Naju exuding fragrant oil 


On March 28, 2013, Holy Thursday 


In her message on April 8, 1993, the Blessed Mother said: "1 am squeezing all of myself to 
give you fragrance and oil. The fragrance and oil that I give to all are gifts from God. They 
represent my presence, love, and friendship with you." 


Processing into the vinyl chapel on Holy Thursday 


Julia welcoming a sick woman in a wheelchair 


Praying the Holy Rosary 
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Julia Kim speaking to the pilgrims despite her extreme suffering 


Fr. Francis Su from Malaysia washing pilgrims' feet 


Transferring the Holy Eucharist to the Altar of Repose 


Fragrant oil came down also on the Way of the Cross 


Good Friday 
March 29, 2013 


Prayers before starting the Stations of the Cross 
There were 25 pilgrims from Kenya (including two priests), 
14 from Philippines, 6 from Indonesia, 3 Singaporean, I from Mauritius 


and also from Vietnam and other countries 
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Julia suffered the pain of scourging and fell at the Tenth Station 


Completing the Stations of the Cross 


Julia leading the prayer with a song 


Priests prostrate themselves commencing the Celebration of Our Lord's Passion 


Easter Vigil 
March 30, 2013 
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The Blessed Mother shedding tears and exuding fragrant oil on Holy Saturday, March 30, 
2013 


Preparing Easter eggs 


Procession to the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
Afternoon of March 30, 2013 


Praying the Rosary 


Julia relaying the Blessed Mother's messages despite her extreme pain 


Beginning the Easter Vigil Mass 


At the Easter Vigil Mass 


Joyful dancing 


The vinyl Chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 


First Saturday in Naju, Korea 
May 4, 2013 


The Blessed Mother weeping tears and exuding fragrant oil through her statue on May 4, 
2013, First Saturday 


Fragrant oil also descended on the floor of the Blessed Mother's Chapel in Naju 


Much fragrant oil came down on the little rocks near the foot of the Crucifix on the Blessed 
Mother's Mountain 
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Children had a very good time with Blessed Mother on May 5, 2013, Children's Day in Korea 


They also learned about the Five Ways of Spirituality 


Children learn how to turn everything in their daily lives into prayers while eating dessert. 


Beginning the Stations of the Cross 


Procession into the vinyl chapel to begin the overnight prayer meeting 
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Julia and Julio Kim carrying the Blessed Mother's statue into the vinyl chapel together with 
priests and lay pilgrims 
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Julia receiving flowers from the priests to offer them up to the Blessed Mother 
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Offering up flowers and candles 


Julia kissing and welcoming children to the prayer meeting 


Benediction with the Holy Eucharist 


Julia speaking to the pilgrims despite her extreme pains 


Julia giving her testimony 


Praying the Rosary carrying candlelights and walking on the Way of the Cross 


Praying the Rosary 
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Holy Mass in the vinyl chapel 


Holy Mass 


The water from the Blessed Mother's spring in Naju sometimes displays strong vibrations by 
itself. This phenomenon was witness by many of the pilgrims. 


Pilgrims from abroad who came for the First Saturday of May 2013: Three persons from 
Indonesia including Fr. Gabriel; four persons from Japan; three persons from the Philippines; 
two Koreans living in Australia; and one person from Singapore. 


As May 5, 2013, the day after First Saturday, was Children's Day in Korea, various programs 
were prepared for the children after the Stations of the Cross. 


Julia suffered extreme pains for several days before First Saturday: She could not eat or drink. 
She vomited even when she only drank water. She had severe pains in her head, intestines, and 
colon. Her whole body became rigid and her facial muscles became numb. At the end of the 
overnight prayer meeting, she lost energy and forcefully fell on the floor of the vinyl chapel 
after embracing and praying for the last of the pilgrims who came to the prayer meeting. 
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Excerpt from the Blessed Mother's message on May 8, 1990 


"I am shedding tears of blood like this because of the poor children who are ungrateful 
for the blessings they have received, do not give love to others, and think that the graces 
they have received are their own and something that they were going to receive anyhow 
for their own merit. Comfort my Immaculate Heart that is suffering. 


Follow me, the Mother and the Helper in Redemption, entrusting everything to my 
immensely wide Immaculate Heart. Do not forget that I, Mother Mary, am preparing a 
home where you can relax. Follow me without being discouraged. I bestow the same 
merciful grace on all the souls who trust and follow me and testify for me. My Son Jesus 
will bestow the cup of blessing on you through the loving benevolence of me, who am the 
string that ties Heaven and earth together." 


Prayer Meeting on June 30, 2013 
in celebration of the 28th Anniversary 
of Our Lady's first weeping in Naju, Korea 


The Blessed Mother continues exuding fragrant oil through her statue in Naju 


His Excellency Bishop Dominic Su from the Sibu Diocese in Malaysia giving his homily 
during the Mass on June 30, 2013 


(His Excellency Bishop Dominic Su of the Sibu Diocese, Malaysia, sent the following 
testimony to Dr. Ricardo Castanon Gomez who had conducted scientific tests on Julia Kim 
in Naju in 2002 and submitted the test results to the Congregation for the Doctrine of the 
Faith in the Vatican in 2003.) 


31* August, 2003 


Dr. Ricardo Castafon Gomez 
Calle Pilar De Zaragoza 45-4 
28028 Madrid 

Spain 


Dear Dr. Ricardo Castafion Gomez, 


On 15" August, 2002 at about 9:30 a.m., my two brother priests - Fr. Francis and Fr. Philip - 
were concelebrating with me in the open air on the hill of Naju where mysterious things 
have been happening since 1985. On that day, there were pilgrims from Hong Kong, 
Indonesia, Taiwan, Japan, Malaysia, Singapore and Korea participating in the Eucharistic 
celebration which ended at about 10:30 a.m. 


‘Upon hearing that fresh blood was found under the table where Bishop Roman Danylak 
from Canada celebrated Mass in 1995, we went to have a look. Within a few minutes, more 
and more stones were seen to be covered with blood. At about 11:20 a.m. Julia Kim arrived 
at the scene. She had a vision of our Lord Jesus whose heart was torn apart because of the 


sins and ungratefulness of His people and was bleeding profusely. The blood dropped on the 
stones. Julia asked my two brother priests and myself to taste the blood. It tasted like blood 
indeed. Meanwhile we were led by Julia to sing: Blood of Jesus Christ my Lord ( 2x ), Heal 
my body, heal my soul, For you love me so. Amen ( 3x ) 


I remembered that it was the same spot where I also celebrated Mass on 22™ August, 1995. 
At that time the Eucharist in the mouth of Julia Kim was turned into live flesh and blood for 
a few minutes. 


I believe that the Lord Jesus allowed this extraordinary phenomenon to occur in order to let 
lus realize that His sufferings, like shedding of His Precious Blood was not a past history 
which took place 2000 years ago. What happened then is still and will be relevant and 
effective till the end of the world. Through this phenomenon, Jesus also wants to affirm the 
teaching of our Church's Magisterium that He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
in the womb of Mary without any intervention of man. I understand that some scientists 
have been trying to make a thorough analysis of this blood. We should not be surprised if 
they find the blood to be identical with that of Mary. 


On 15" August, this year we went back to Naju to celebrate the first anniversary of this 
extraordinary phenomenon. If the Holy See would like us to testify before the relevant 
authority for investigation, we would be ready to do so. 


Testimony given by Bishop Dominic Su and Father Francis Su. 


Rt. Rev. Bishop Dominic Su (signed) 
Rev. Fr. Francis Su (signed) 


Fragrant oil again came down on the floor of the Blessed Mother's chapel in Naju 
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The Stations of the Cross continues together with Jesus and the Blessed Mother 


Praying at the end of the Stations of the Cross 


Bishop Dominic Su touching Jesus' feet on the Cross which often becomes wet with blood 
and water 


a 


Procession to the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother's Mountain 


Entering the vinyl chapel for the Mass, more prayers, and testimonies 


The pilgrims brought gifts of candles and flowers for the Blessed Mother 


Fragrant oil and the Mother's milk came down on the acrylic cover that protects the stones 
stained with the Lord's Precious Blood 


Descent of Our Lord's Precious Blood 
during Prayer Meeting on June 30, 2013 


During the overnight prayer meeting on June 30, 2013, 28th Anniversary of Our Lady's first 
weeping tears in Naju, drops of Our Lord's Precious Blood came down on the paper on 
which Our Lord's message of June 30, 1995 and Our Lady's message received of July 1, 

1996 are printed. 
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English translation: 


The Messages from Jesus and the Blessed Mother received by Julia Kim in Naju 


From JESUS (June 30, 1995) 


My beloved sons and daughters! I will bestow a special blessing on you, as you came here to 
comfort My Mother despite the long distance. 


If you have insulted Me by receiving Communion sacrilegiously, see the signs that I am 
giving you today and receive and worship Me with a most sincere heart. Then, I will heal 
your deep wounds, cure your illnesses and give you a generous heart that can love everyone. 
I will give you the power to liberate yourselves from the powerful army of the devil; I will 
give you special graces that will be used as undefeatable and secure weapons; and I will give 
you a strong and tenacious power to practice goodness that can trigger a chain reaction more 
powerful than a nuclear reaction. Therefore, hurriedly receive Me Who loves you to the 
extent of becoming your Food. Today I send down special graces and blessings on all of you. 


From the Blessed Mother (July 1, 1996) 


My beloved priests and children! When you remember me and come to me to praise the 
Lord and honor me, I am comforted while suffering extreme pains in my Immaculate Heart 
because of the erosions in the Church caused by apostasy, and my tears and tears of blood 
turn into smiles. 


The number of the souls who fall into Satan's temptations and walk toward their perdition 
continues to grow. But you have responded with "Amen" to this Mother's wish to rescue the 
souls who have lost their way and are wandering by combining and offering up my love and 
the love and sacrifices of the little souls. Therefore, stay awake and pray as the apostles of 
my burning Immaculate Heart. 


JULIA KIM SPEAKS TO THE YOUTH 
DURING THEIR RETREAT IN NAJU 
ON AUGUST 13, 2013 


The Blessed Mother exudes fragrant oil 
through her statue in Naju (August 15, 2013) 


+Praise Jesus, praise the Blessed Mother! 


I am so pleased to see you all! You responded with “Amen” to the invitation from the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother and came here. Even if you were urged by your parents, it still was a 
call from the Lord and the Blessed Mother through your parents to participate in this retreat. 


When we pray to the Lord and the Blessed Mother, we often ask for what we need or want, 
don’t we? Now, however, it is Jesus and the Blessed Mother, shedding tears of blood, Who 
implore us: “Children, help Us! Children, We need your help!” The Blessed Mother entreats: 
“Shouldn’t you who know me stitch up my Heart that has been torn apart?” Jesus screams: 
“Ts there anyone who will lower Me from the Cross?” The Lord and the Blessed Mother 
specially called you to this place, because They wish to perform the miracles of love through 
you as Their instruments. Some of you had already participated in the youth retreats in Naju 
in previous years. Some of the participants became applicants for religious life. 


Now, this world has become so thickly covered with darkness that God cannot help but send 
down the chastisement. The people in this world have rushed to the brink of a high cliff and 
many of them are falling off the cliff. 


Are you well informed of what is going on in this world? I rarely watch TV or read 
newspapers, but I hear that many terrifying calamities are occurring at various places in the 
world. This means that the chastisement is already coming down little by little. God the 
Father is lifting high the cup of chastisement. When He turns it over, the whole world will 
become seas of fire. This cup has not been turned over yet, because the Blessed Mother is 
weeping and holding God the Father’s arm pleading: “Please wait a little longer, as the 
number of the little souls is increasing.” That is why God is not pouring the cup of 
chastisement on the world yet. But the cup is shaking despite the Blessed Mother’s desperate 
efforts, because sins continue increasing and overflowing in the world. Thus, some of the 
chastisement is coming down on different places of the world causing fires, floods, 
earthquakes, tsunamis, and other disasters. It is just like when the cup that you hold is 
shaken, some of the water in the cup spills on the floor. Many people were already hit by the 
disasters and some even died. This is because God the Father cannot just continue looking at 


the rising tides of sins any longer and the cup of wrath is flowing over. Again and again, God 
the Father sees the rising sins in the world and is about to turn over the cup of His just wrath, 
but the Blessed Mother desperately continues holding His arm imploring repeatedly. This is 

what has been going on until this moment. 


Led 


Now, this world has become a pandemonium that is so shocking that we cannot even look at 
with our open eyes. You may not have seen the actual scenes, but they have been shown to 
me several times. So many people go to hell because of the sins of false accusations and 
abortions (and other sins). When I was leaving home today to come here (the Blessed 
Mother’s Mountain), my belly swelled like a balloon. I felt as if it was about to burst. While 
coming here, I unfastened the buttons of my clothes, but as we were arriving here I prayed: 
“Jesus! Please let me button up.” I was surprised that I had no difficulty in buttoning up fast 
despite my swollen belly. The pains that I suffered were reparations for the abortions (in the 
world). 


Abortion is murder. You know this, don’t you? Most people, however, do not know it. 
Nowadays, pills are available for killing the fertilized eggs, which are already little human 
lives. Some years ago, there was a young medical doctor working in Naju as a volunteer. On 
October 19, 2006, he personally collected the samples of Our Lord’s Precious Blood for 


DNA tests in Seoul. After several years’ service, he left Naju due to his mother’s insistence 
(that he work in a hospital). So, he began working in a children’s hospital. He did not stay 
there for long, because he saw there that medicines were being prescribed to kill unborn 
babies. Nowadays, abortion is carried out not only by surgical methods but also by pills. The 
babies’ fathers who supply such pills to the babies’ mothers are accomplices to murders. 


When we criticize, judge, and slander others and split them up, we are inducing those who 
hear us to commit more sins. Then, we earn hell and many others also earn hell. Especially, 
we must pray hard for priests and Sisters, because they are powerfully influential on the lay 
people and can lead so many souls to Heaven or to hell. 


This is why the devil is eager to mislead even one more priest, as he knows how powerful a 
priest’s influence can be on the lay people. The devil can send numerous souls to hell 
through one depraved priest. The devil is always seeking the opportunity to find more priests 
whom he can mislead. 


Priests and Sisters carry a heavier duty (than the laity) to strictly observe the Ten 
Commandments, but how is the prevailing state now? Since the Gwangju Archdiocese issued 
its (negative) Declaration (on Naju) (on January 1, 1998), some (a minority) of the priests 
and Sisters (in Korea) have been spreading false rumors (about Naju) causing many people to 
accept the errors as if they were truths and have been committing sins and walking on the 
wrong way. One person, who had been healed of cancer by drinking the water from the 
Blessed Mother’s spring in Naju, threw away and smashed into pieces the bottle that 
contained the water from Naju after watching the DVD produced by the PD Notes 
department of MBC TV Company (in Seoul). This DVD contained so many lies and false 
accusations that were fabricated to destroy Naju. The leading priests in the Gwangju 
Archdiocese had given the distorted, false information about Naju to the MBC TV reporters 
to make this DVD, which have caused countless people in Korea and abroad to see and hear 
and accept the erroneous information and commit sins. These priests also instilled false 
information into the minds of many Sisters in Korea and instructed them to teach lay people. 
Most of the lay people cannot even imagine that any of their priests and Sisters can tell lies 
and, therefore, easily believe whatever they hear from them. It is urgent that Naju is officially 
recognized by the Church as soon as possible so that the numerous people in the world may 
know the truth and be saved. It appears that the critical time is coming very close to us. 


When the current Holy Father, Pope Francis, was the auxiliary Bishop of Buenos Aires in 
Argentina, he ordered that the Eucharist that had miraculously bled be preserved carefully 
and, then when he became the Archbishop of Buenos Aires, ordered a scientific examination 
of the Eucharist that had bled. The medical examination confirmed that this Eucharist that 
bled was truly the Flesh and Blood of Jesus. 


In contrast, the Gwangju Archdiocese in Korea has condemned the Eucharistic miracles in 
Naju until now insisting that it is not possible that the Eucharist changes into real flesh and 
blood. Some people who heard this from the Gwangju Archdiocese are saying that those who 
believe in the Eucharistic Miracles in Naju are cannibals (man-eaters). (The numerous 
Catholic martyrs during the Roman Empire period (the first to third centuries) also heard the 


same accusations.) There is no need for us to hate them, as they do not know what they are 
doing. Jesus said before He died on the Cross, “Father, forgive them. They do not know what 
they are doing.” 


Because of their lack of correct information they criticize us as cannibals and say that they do 
not like the Eucharist that turned into red blood. While the Gwagnju Archdiocese is 
spreading the false rumors against Naju and is leading countless people to the darkness of 
errors and to commit sins of falsely accusing the innocent, Jesus continues to come to us 
every day through His Real Presence in the Holy Eucharist. 


Have you read the book of the Blessed Mother’s messages? There is so much important 
information in it. The Blessed Mother invited you here so that she could guide you to the 
Kingdom of Heaven. As she invited you in person, you will enter Heaven if you follow the 
contents of her messages of love (Amen! — audience). I pray that the Lord and the Blessed 
Mother will be with you throughout the three-day retreat and pour abundant grace on you so 
that you may carry it home with you (Amen! — audience). To receive the Love of the Lord 
and the Blessed Mother which They wish to pour on you, you need to open wide your minds 
and hearts. Open yourselves wide to accept the Lord and the Blessed Mother! 


In March of 1990, I was invited to the Marian Convention in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, in the 
United States. As some pro-choice people were trying to find and harm me, I did not go 
outside until the day I was scheduled to speak at the Convention. 


Eight people had been invited to speak at the Convention. They were Bishops, Priests, 
Sisters, and three visionaries including me. Six of them spoke on March 24 and Josyp 
Terelya from Ukraina and I spoke on March 25. I was allowed to speak without time limit. 
Do you remember what March 25 is? It is the Solemnity of the Annunciation celebrating the 
Archangel Gabriel’s coming to Virgin Mary and announcing the Conception of Jesus. It is 
not a feast of obligation, but we must know it if we love the Blessed Mother. From the time I 
arrived at the Convention Center, the miracle of the sun began. Many of the participants saw 
the Blessed Mother holding the Baby Jesus, the resurrected Jesus, Jesus nailed to the Cross, 
and other images in the sky near the sun. 


More than 7,000 people gathered in the Convention Center including more than 100 of 
Bishops and Priests and about 200 Sisters. Many of them came from other States, some from 
thousands of miles away. There were several people who spent two days for traveling to 
Pittsburgh. As the capacity of the center was 7,000, there were many people who could not 
enter. Some were crying. 


I spoke with the themes of “ABORTION IS MURDER” and “HOW TO TURN OUR 
ENTIRE LIVES INTO PRAYERS?” for three and a half hours. The young lady who 
interpreted for me finally whispered, “Can you finish now? I cannot continue any longer 
because of pain in my legs.” She later completed her graduate studies and became a vice- 
president of a large corporation in Japan. The participants in the Convention eagerly listened 
to my testimony. Hundreds of people were forming lines to make Confession. About 50 
young men said they wanted to become priests. The Convention was overflowing with grace. 


After the Convention, I visited several other cities speaking to more people and returned to 
Korea one month later. At the airport, the lawyer who had invited me to the Convention told 
me that he had received more than 50 letters and 100 phone calls per day with testimonies to 
miraculous healings after the Convention. Fifty letters per day in one month would be 1,500 
letters. The Convention was a big success. The Koreans who attended the Convention were 
surprised by being treated specially by other participants, as they were eager to talk to them 
and some kissed them on their cheeks. The news about this Convention even reached 
President (elder) Bush. I was informed that Mr. Bush wanted to meet me and went to 
Washington, D.C. Because of some interference, however, Mr. President could not meet me. 
Instead, he instructed his assistants in the White House, about 30, to hear my testimony like 
at a seminar. This probably was better than meeting the President only. Those who were in 
the meeting were very elated and satisfied. They were anxious to read the English edition of 
the message book. President Bush soon signed a law that made abortions more difficult. 
Now, the current U.S. President seems to be more open to abortions and homosexuality. 


If the Gwangju Archdiocese had approved the Blessed Mother of Naju and the English 
edition of the Blessed Mother’s message book had been published at that time, America 
would not be in such a difficult and morally lax condition. That’s why the official 
recognition of the Blessed Mother of Naju is needed as soon as possible. But because the 
Gwangju Archdiocese continues to block it, many people who received grace are turning 
their backs on Naju and so many people in the world are being denied free access to Naju 
and to the information about Naju. When something is wrong, it should be corrected. But the 
Gwangju Archdiocese persists in its efforts to destroy Naju regardless of its truthfulness and 


the support from the Holy See, because they are sensitive to others’ eyes and want to protect 
their pride. Recently, the Gwangju Archdiocese even gave some money to the poor people 
who had been visiting Naju and told them to stop visiting Naju. Throughout the 28 years 
since the beginning of miracles in Naju, the Gwangju Archdiocese has never interviewed the 
pilgrims who received special graces in Naju or ordered the scientific investigation of the 
miracles, neglecting their important duty. 


How lovely you will be before the Lord and the Blessed Mother when you grow up well and 
work for the Lord and the Blessed Mother! Isn’t that true? Have confidence! Never despair 
or step back thinking that you are too weak and insignificant to do anything worthy. Also, 
always be careful with your mouth. When we speak ill of others while we are conversing 
with our friends, maggots crawl out of our mouths. If our friends convey what they heard to 
others, maggots crawl out of their mouths, too. If evil words spread to more and more people, 
an enormous quantity of maggots will crawl out of countless mouths. These maggots cannot 
be killed by trampling on them or striking them with rocks. They cannot be burned with fire, 
either. These maggots will only melt away by the melody of kind and loving words. When 
we repent our having spoken evil words and begin speaking kind and loving words and also 
lead our lives accordingly, the maggots will disappear. Let’s not carelessly criticize or judge 
others or slander others as many do in the secular world. Some people brag about themselves 
and even tell lies to make themselves appear greater. Are these violations of the Ten 
Commandments or not? (They are! — audience). 


We must never tell lies. Nowadays, even some of the priests and Sisters do not hesitate to 
speak what is not true about Naju. When people tell lies again and again, it becomes a habit 
making them speak what is not true without any qualms of their consciences. When we 
follow the good people, we are likely to walk on the good way; when we follow the bad 
people, we are likely to walk on the bad way. If we listen to and follow someone who is 
walking toward hell, we are likely to walk toward hell as well. When Person A slanders 
Person B, Person A is influencing others to hate Person B, which means that more bad fruits 
are produced. When we spread untrue negative information, we are killing others spiritually. 
A spiritual murder can be a greater sin than a physical murder. Evil rumors spread fast and 
wide like the nuclear reaction and bear many bad fruits. On the contrary, when we speak 
good words, good fruits bear to us and others. We should not only do many good works but 
also say many good words. 


Lately, I have been very happy because of a sister (a volunteer helper in Naju). Whenever I 
see her and talk with her, I become joyful and hopeful. It is not that she never makes any 
mistakes. She does make mistakes as anyone else. But when I mention her mistake, she says, 
“Ah, I did make a mistake again. I will make efforts to correct. Thank you!” Then, I feel so 
thankful to her and say, “Thank you!” She responds, “No, I thank you!” Both of us say, 
“Glory to God!” This way, we happily laugh together every day. In comparison, when we 
hear lies, specious pretenses or justifications, we immediately feel a pain. Years ago, there 
was a young man who was studying at a seminary. He spent his vacations in Naju but I was 
worried because he was spending much of his time chatting on the computer. I had been 
worried about many of the young people nowadays misusing their precious time on useless 
or harmful activities with computers. When I asked, “Is it chatting again?” he promptly 
changed the scene on the screen and said, “No, it was no chatting.” His lack of honesty made 
me feel sad. If he just admitted it, I would have felt less sad. 


These days, everybody is trying to save electricity (because of the unusually warm weather 
during summer in Asia). I use only one small electric lamp in my room upstairs and do not 
turn on the air conditioner. Several days ago, I went downstairs to the bathroom and came 
back to my room upstairs but remembered that I did not turn off the light in the bathroom. As 
I was going downstairs again, I slipped and got hurt on several places. As I was falling, the 
devil pushed my head forcefully against the sharp edges of the wall. My head hit the edges of 
the wall so hard that I thought I was dying. In the past, the devil had lifted me and threw me 
down hard several times, but that pain and damage at those times were much milder 
compared with what I suffered when I hit the edges of the wall. The lower parts of my body 
also became swollen and bruised. I offered up the pains and wounds for those who would 
participate in this retreat. The devil was especially angry, because I had been offering up my 
sufferings in reparation for the sexual sins and abortions (in the world). When I fell and hit 
the edges of the wall, Peter Kim, who was sleeping downstairs, heard the loud sound and 


thought that something very heavy fell. 


This world has become a pandemonium of uncontrolled sexual disorders. Let’s follow the 
Lord and the Blessed Mother with our clean souls and bodies. The majority of the people in 
the world are walking toward hell. Among those who are married, only very few are truly 
happy. They met and married because they liked each other, but soon they become disliking 
each other, quarrel, and even beat each other. These days, some wives beat their husbands. A 
close friend of mine was beaten violently by her husband and was hospitalized for 3 months. 
Another woman was riding a car with her husband, but her husband yelled at her: “Get off 
the car!” Then, he stopped the car and pulled his wife out of the car and beat her and 
trampled on her. Some of her bones were cracked. Later, she wrote a letter to her husband 
saying: “You are the only man whom I love!” and the two lived together again, but they are 
still fighting. The life in this world is really difficult. The volunteer helpers in Naju, on the 
other hand, are leading a truly happy life. You, participating in this retreat, are also blessed 
people. If we do not follow the people of the secular world but follow the Lord and the 
Blessed Mother and, thus, become reborn in love, our life will be like that of Heaven. 


As we are weak humans, it is possible that we sometimes commit sins and make mistakes. 
But, if we recognize our sins and mistakes and make efforts to overcome them, we can 
follow the Lord and the Blessed Mother. The way with the Blessed Mother is a safe shortcut 
that is not slippery. I hope you do this retreat well until its end and receive much love from 
the Lord and the Blessed Mother (Amen! — audience). 


When I was a fourth grader at an elementary school, I climbed a lacquer tree by myself and 
was severely poisoned with lacquer all over my body. I could not move at all for three days. 
On the fourth day, my mother returned from travel and brought the medicine. In the same 
year, four new swings were installed in our school and I really enjoyed swinging and was 
very good at it. When I was a sixth grader, I fell from the swing real hard and lost 
consciousness. As my mother was out of town, I was carried home by the teachers but was 
left at home alone until my mother came back three days later. My mother saw me 
unconscious but breathing. She carried me to a pharmacy 3 km away where the pharmacist 
injected some medicine into me and I restored consciousness. It appeared that I was okay and 
without any wounds. At that time, I did not know that it was God Who protected me and 
restored my health. Much later, only after I knew God, I realized that such things (of God 
rescuing me from disasters) had happened to me countless times. I am sure you also have 
been saved from dangers many times. The Lord gave me Love and, with His Love, has 
allowed me to receive various sufferings in reparation for the sins in the world. 


You may sometimes have difficult relations with some of your friends, but you can 
overcome them with love. Conflicts can occur even among families. If any of you are 
experiencing alienation by your friends, realize that it is a grace and a chance that can make 
you experience the pains that others who are being alienated suffer and can decide to be 
friendly to others. As Jesus became our Friend, we must become friends of others. You are 
my friends. You are the Lord’s friends as well as His children. Our Lord also called us as the 
Blessed Mother’s real children. Jesus is sometimes our Father, sometimes our Elder Brother, 
sometimes our Friend. The Blessed Mother is like our Elder Sister in addition to being our 


true Mother. Jesus is not a severe and fearful Person. He comes to us as Love Itself to save 
us. 


Even if you currently do not have your father or mother or your brothers and sisters with you 
and even if we have lived difficult lives, let us cultivate hearts that love others around us. Let 
our hearts settle and dissolve in the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and the Blessed Mother. 


We all have some undesirable habits. I have them and you may have at least one bad habit 
even if you are not aware of it. Isn’t it true? Therefore, we need to pray that all these bad 
habits and wounds be taken away entrusting every thing to the Lord and the Blessed Mother. 
By the Will of Jesus, we will have peace in our hearts. Then, the Blessed Mother will offer 
us up as beautiful flowers to the altar of the Sacred Heart of Jesus (Amen! — audience). That 
we may be born anew in Jesus through the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Mother, let’s ask 
the Lord to forgive us for having hated others, having failed to forgive others, and having 
made other mistakes. 


A little while later, we will attend the Mass. Let us open wide the doors of our penitent hearts 
so that we may worthily receive Jesus in the Eucharist. Jesus is the Spring that never dries, 
the Medicine of Salvation that heals the sick souls, and the Doctor to the patients. Jesus loves 
even those souls that have become so dirty and perverse by sins, because Jesus is Love Itself. 
He will give a heart of the poor to those who have been rich in their hearts and give a heart of 
humility and lowliness to those who have craved to become higher. When we make efforts to 
become lowlier persons all the time washing others’ feet, Jesus will elevate us. Therefore, 
let’s not wish to be treated highly or seek to dominate over others. 


God the Father sent Jesus Christ to the earth 2,000 years ago to save the world because He 
loves people so much, but now He has to send down the chastisement because of the rising 


floods of sins. The chastisement has so far been delayed thanks to the Blessed Mother’s 
pleading with God the Father. At the times of Noah and the Deluge, the Tower of Babel, and 
Sodom and Gomorrah, the Blessed Mother was not present. As we now have Jesus and the 
Blessed Mother, the present time is very different from the old days. In the Old Testament 
days, it was said that one can revenge an eye for an eye, an ear for an ear, and a tooth for a 
tooth, but now we are taught to treat our enemies with love (Amen! — audience). 
Nevertheless, our current age has become filled with the evils that are worse than in the old 
days. The chastisement could have come down long ago if it were in the old days, but the 
chastisement is being delayed for now thanks to the Blessed Mother. The Blessed Mother 
invited her countless, numerous children, but only a few including you have responded with 
“Amen!” to her invitation to be little souls. There are so many people who had been invited 
to be little souls but are not responding to the sublime call and are not leading their lives as 
little souls. Let us make efforts to live as little souls until we go to the Kingdom of Heaven 
(Amen! — audience). 


Repentance means not only regretting the past sins but also means leading one’s lives 
according to God’s Will. This is the true repentance. If one confesses his sins even shedding 
tears but continues to tell lies, neglect parents, and commit spiritual murders, this person is 
not loving God. On the other hand, if one totally repents his or her sins and, as St. Mary 
Magdalene poured perfumed oil on Jesus’ head and feet and dried His feet with her hair, he 
will be forgiven of his sins regardless of how bad his sins were. Jesus said, “I wish to enter 
you and live there, but I cannot do so because you are not opening the door of your hearts.” 
If we completely repent your sins and mistakes saying, “I will make a new start now,” and 
approach Jesus through the Blessed Mother, Jesus in the Holy Eucharist will come to us and 
start a fire in our hearts. If there have been some people you have hated and could not forgive 
until now whether they were your parents, your girlfriends or boyfriends, your brothers or 
sisters, your teachers, or the priests or Sisters, offer up all the difficulties with them and 
entrust yourselves to Jesus and the Blessed Mother (Amen! — audience). 


Now, close your eyes. Here on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain in Naju, there is nothing that 
is not a sign or evidence of the grace from above. On this Mountain, Jesus, nailed to the 
Cross, has shed tears, exuded body fluids, shed blood, exuded fragrant oil, blinked eyes, and 
even came down from the Cross. The large statue of the Blessed Mother above her spring has 
shed blood from her forehead suffering pains from the Crown of Thorns, shed bloody tears 
from her eyes, blinked her eyes, and blessed people by raising her arms. Some of these 
miraculous movements by Jesus and the Blessed Mother have been photographed. 


In addition, St. Andrew Dae-Geon Kim, the first priest in Korea and a martyr, blessed the 
Blessed Mother’ Mountain. On August 15, 2002, Jesus shed a very large quantity of His 
Precious Blood on thousands of small rocks of this Mountain, as if He was pouring down His 
Blood. On June 11, 2002, I touched the Precious Blood on a rock on the Mountain with my 
finger. At the moment I touched it, a strong pulse was felt making an audible sound. This 
was recorded by a video camera. Thus, every thing on this Mountain, even a plant and a rock 
are the evidence of the grace. Therefore, with our boundless faith and trust, let us totally 
entrust ourselves to Jesus through the Blessed Mother. 


[Prayer] Place your hands on your chest. Jesus! You are truly alive and present with us. 
Receive praise and gratitude from us forever and ever. In this age when the harvest is 
abundant but the laborers are few, You called Your beloved sons and daughters. As the Lord 
called them with special love, send down boundless blessings on each and every one of them. 
With the power and authority that You alone possesses, lay Your hands on each of them so 
that the Holy Spirit may renew their every cell from the head to the feet. Thus we get closer 
to You pleading for Your forgiveness of our sins. Everyday and at every moment, we try to 
arm ourselves with the prayers of the life, but sometimes our arming is not strong enough 
and we join forces with the devil. However, Lord, heal and make clean the souls of all these 
young ones who have been called and are resolving to make a new start. Operate on them 
and remove all of their spiritual cancers. If they have perpetrated any violations of the Ten 
Commandments, wash and wipe them away today with the Precious Blood that You shed 
from Your Seven Wounds and the tears and tears of blood that the Blessed Mother shed as 
well as the fragrant oil and the real mother’s milk that she exuded. If they have any clogged 
spots in them, pierce and open them. Work Your miracles of love on them. 
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You sweated and shed tears and Blood even for the children of the secular world. Would 
You not sweat and shed more tears and Blood for these children whom You called? Jesus! 
Send down the necessary grace on each and every one of them. We ask You to forgive them 
and grant them to resurrect anew together. All these children must have sustained many 
wounds. Completely heal all these wounds that they have received since their birth until 
today. Let them forget everything that they wish to erase from their memories so that they 
may disappear as the east is far from the west or rather forever. Grant that they make a new 
Start. 


After they suffer wounds, they can receive more wounds by remembering their past wounds. 
They can also suffer from the wounds that they do not even remember. Heal all these wounds 
and make them mild. 


Jesus! We realize that our will and intention are often not realized. From now on, grant that 
we do not seek the realization of our own will but only follow the Lord’s Will. Send down 
boundless blessings on each and every one of these sons and daughters of Yours so that they 
may become humble and walk the way of love as little persons imitating the Blessed 
Mother’s humility. 


Jesus! When we drive a car, hold our steering wheels and also hold the steering wheels of all 
our lives. Even in the secular matters, take over our steering wheels so that we may not 
follow our own will but realize the Lord’s Will. We entrust our every action to the Lord and 
the Blessed Mother. We are different from each other in many ways. How can we be the 
same in our characters? Give us generous hearts so that we may understand others despite the 
differences and may willingly accept others’ advices when we made mistakes. When we 
make mistakes, we should be willing to accept others’ advices even from the children. We 
can spiritually grow, if we gratefully accept others’ advices if the advices are just. Lord, send 
down the grace that each person needs. 


In following the Lord and the Blessed Mother, we frequently do not understand the reason 
why things develop as they do. To enable us to understand better, Jesus and the Blessed 
Mother have given us the messages of love. As when people have difficulty in understanding 


these messages, the Lord and the Blessed Mother said that they would be led to understand 
the messages through Your chosen soul, may it be done according to Your Words. 


We, humans, are always imperfect. To the Lord, on the other hand, every thing is possible. 
Lord, there is nothing that is not possible to You. Humanly, these young persons are 
suffering much under the hot sunlight, but spiritually they must be very happy. When they 
first came to this retreat, they might have had some doubts and distractions, but grant them 
the grace of realizing that this retreat was helpful and fruitful and can even change the 
direction of their lives and thus let them feel happy, joyful, peaceful, and satisfied (Amen! — 
audience). Our lives can change according to the changes in our minds and hearts (Amen! — 
audience). 


Jesus! If we follow You, we can really enter the Kingdom of Heaven. The shortcut to Jesus is 
the Blessed Mother. But, if we do not follow this shortcut but are indulged in the secular 
gossips, lies, pretenses, and justifications, how can we enter the Kingdom of Heaven? 


Jesus! Today, cut out all the evils in us, let all of us be born again in the Holy Spirit so that 
we may work throughout the remainder of our lives for the glory of the Lord and the triumph 
of the Immaculate Heart of Mary and may enjoy the eternal happiness in the Kingdom of 
Heaven. 


Protect, look after, and guide all your sons and daughters! I entrust every action of theirs to 
the Lord and the Blessed Mother. Let them become kind and loving to their friends at school, 
to the family, and to whoever else they meet, but also correct what is not right. Lord! Have 
mercy on us and totally realize Your Will. Thus, may it be a greater glory to the Lord and 
consolation to the Blessed Mother, and let our gratitude everlasting. Lord and Blessed 
Mother, during the remaining two days in this retreat, be with us and realize the Lord’s Will. 
Heal thoroughly all the wounds sustained by these sons and daughters. 


We can meet the Lord, only if we realize and admit our sinfulness, because the Lord came to 
this world not to call the righteous but the sinners. If we do not confess our sinfulness, You 
will not come to us. Also, as the Lord did not come to be served but to serve, have mercy on 
us so that we may also be able to serve others. 


Jesus also came to us as the Doctor. Jesus! We are sick. Come to us as the Doctor and 
operate on all the cells in us with the Holy Spirit so that we may be healed and become clean 
and be filled with joy, love, and peace throughout the remainder of our lives. Amen. 


We offer up this ardent prayer despite our unworthiness and sinfulness, wishing that all these 
sons and daughters of Yours may resurrect anew through the Immaculate Heart of the 
Blessed Mother and in the Name of Our Lord Jesus Christ Who has resurrected. Amen. 


Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as it was in the beginning, is now, 
and will be forever. Amen. 


I love you very, very much. Receive lots of grace. 


Translated from Korean at Mary’s Touch By Mail 
Gresham, Oregon, U.S.A. 
September 3, 2013 


A visit of Six Priests and Four Lay Persons 
from Vietnam to Naju, Korea 
August 21, 2013 


Fr. Francis Su explains to the six priests and four lay persons from Vietnam: 
“On August 27, 1997, the Eucharist miraculously came done right here 
on this floor of the Blessed Mother’s Chapel.” 
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After the Mass 


Julia greeting the pilgrims despite her extreme pains 


Julia asked for the priests’ blessing 


Julia: “Now this world is flooded with sins far worse than in 
the ages of Sodom and Gomorrah, the Tower of Babel, and the Deluge. 


God the Father’s cup of wrath is filled and overflowing.” 


Julia: “We can turn our entire lives into prayers. For example, 
when we wash our face, we can ask the Lord to wash 
away all the dirty things from our souls.” 


Julia: “If we turn everything into a prayer, not wasting even 
the smallest thing, our merits will accumulate in Heaven.” 
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A Priest: “We came to Naju after hearing about it 
from the people in Australia and the USA” 


Edited at Mary’s Touch By Mail 


Pilgrims from Europe visited Naju, Korea 
September 7, 2013 
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The Blessed Mother exuding fragrant oil through her statue in Naju 
(Photo taken on September 7, 2013) 
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Pilgrims from Germany, Austria, Switzerland, and Portugal participated 
in the prayer meeting in Naju, Korea on September 7, 2013, a First Saturday. 
In the scene above, the pilgrims from Europe and Korea 
pray together before beginning the Stations of the Cross. 


The Stations of the Cross on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 
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Fr. Martin Fohl from Germany carrying the Cross during the Stations of the Cross 


Pilgrims praying at the end of the Stations of the Cross 


The Statue of Our Lady of Naju being escorted into 
the vinyl chapel on the Blessed Mother’s Mountain 
(Evening, September 7, 2013) 


Pilgrims offering candles and flowers 
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The Eucharistic Adoration and Blessing 
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The Rosary Prayer in the evening 
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Pilgrims during the Mass 
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Julia Kim speaking to the pilgrims while suffering extreme pains 


TESTIMONIES 
1. Rev. Dr. Enichlmayr Johannes from Salzburg, Austria (9.7.2013) 


Fr. Johannes Enichlmayer 


Greetings to the Korean pilgrims! I love Naju so much that I am back to Naju for the 
third time. During the past 500 years, the Blessed Mother visited the world whenever the 
human race was faced with difficulties. 500 years ago, at Guadalupe in Mexico, she came 
and saved countless people from being sacrificed to the Sun god. 


Later in 1858, the Blessed Mother came to Lourdes, France and gave us a miraculous 
spring. In 1917 when the Communist errors were spreading in the entire European 
continent, the Blessed Mother came to Fatima and checked and suppressed the advances 
of the Communist influences. In the early 1950s, she blocked the Communists from 
conquering South Korea. During the Cuba Missile Crisis in 1962, she came and 
prevented the outbreak of a war between the United States and the Soviet Union. Thus, 
the Blessed Mother has come to our world every time it is faced with extreme difficulties. 
We have a very certain reason to rejoice, because the Blessed Mother again came to the 
world, this time to Naju, Korea, in 1985, as we are facing very difficult and dangerous 
crises in our time. 


The Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju is more beautiful, because Naju is an extension 
of Lourdes and Fatima. Rejoice! We can lead a happy life thanks to the special graces 
from the Blessed Mother, the Queen of Peace. I am especially joyful knowing that there 
is Mrs. Julia Kim in Naju who continues to live as a victim soul to repair the sins in the 
world. Because God has especially loved Korea, His youngest child, He gave us this 
victim soul in Naju and this makes me enormously joyful and grateful. 


I hope is that the Holy Father will officially approve Naju soon, which is a source of life, 
so that its light may shine on the whole world. I hope that all of you receive much grace 
from the Blessed Mother today and return home and lead a life that is more conforming 
to God's Will. 


I am grateful to you, as I saw your firm and deep Faith and your love and adoration of the 
Holy Eucharist, which made me think a lot and learn a lot. I sincerely hope and will pray 

that the South Korea and the North Korea will have one heart in the Immaculate Heart of 
the Blessed Mother and unify the country in a peaceful way. 


2. Rev. Dr. Martin Fohl from Pleiskirchen, Germany (9.7.2013) 
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Fr. Fohl singing: “Mary’s Ark of Salvation” in Korean 


This is my first visit to Naju. I have heard that the Naju Investigation Committee of the 
Gwangju Archdiocese has not conducted an objective and thorough investigation. As you 
know, it takes a long time to investigate and discern the reported apparitions and 
formalize the conclusion. I hope that an unbiased investigation committee will be 
organized and a true and unbiased investigation will be carried out regarding the Blessed 
Mother of Naju. 


Even though this is my first trip to Naju, I have already observed how the many volunteer 
helpers speak, act, and pray, which have made me realize that they are walking with Jesus 
and the Blessed Mother in everything they do. 


I ask you for something. In the Messages of Love, the Blessed Mother of Naju has 
repeatedly asked that people pray for the sanctification of the clergy. Please pray a lot for 
us, the priests. Only when the priests accept the Messages of Love and reform their hearts 
and lives, the Church will be able to firmly stand on the rock. 


I also eagerly hope that the South and North Koreas be unified. We have already 
experienced the process of unification of the West Germany and the East Germany. 
However, the German people have not given thanks to God for the unification. On the 
contrary, when Korea is unified, I am sure you will give lots of thanks to God. Lastly, I 
hope that Naju will be officially recognized as soon as possible. Together with you, I will 


pray unceasingly for the Church recognition of Naju soon. I want to give you a gift ofa 
song. (Fr. Fohl sang the song: "The Mary's Ark of Salvation" in Korean.) Thank you. 


3. Francisco Peraira Guimaraes from Lingen, Germany (9-7-2013) 
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In Faitma, Portugal, the Blessed Mother said, “In the end, my Immaculate Heart will 
triumph.” Therefore, the Blessed Mother of Naju will surely trrumph. There were some 
difficulties in my coming to Naju this time. But I came here thanks to the Blessed 
Mother’s help. I am so happy and grateful. I saw many things during this pilgrimage. 
Especially, your humility gave me a very deep impression. I sincerely hope for the 
unification of the South and North Koreas. If we ask the Blessed Mother, she will obtain 
it for us without fail. Glory be to the Lord! 


4. Angelika Pauline Eitzinger from Zipf, Austria (9.7.2013) 


I am a registered nurse. I visited Naju for the first time in 2011 and received a very good 
and beautiful impression, and therefore I came back here. I remember how devotedly you 
prayed sending so much love and adoration to Heaven and how you were kind, loving, 
and friendly to us, foreign pilgrims. During the current pilgrimage also, I am receiving 
the same good impression. I will always remember it after I return to Austria. Thank 

you. 


5. Farne A, Aldo from Reuslirwg in Switzerland (9-7-2013) 


I am an Italian and contacted Mrs. Cacilia Pohl through a friend of mine in 2006. In that 
year, I made my first trip to Naju. The current trip is my third visit to Naju. Since my first 
visit to Naju, I have been spreading the pamphlets about Naju published by Mrs. Cacilia 
Pohl all over Switzerland. I feel this is very worthwhile and I am so grateful, as it is a 
work for the Blessed Mother. There were some difficulties in coming to Naju this time, 
but I am glad that I decided to come. I thank to Mrs. Julia Kim who is so loving and to 
others who are also so kind. 


6. Mrs. Minja Cacilia Pohl from Wuppertal in Germany (9-7-2013) 


Our pilgrimage group from Europe visits Naju in September every year. Wherever we 
went in Korea, people curiously asked us, "Where are you from?" "Why did you come 
here?" Many of those who asked us these questions were Catholics. Our answer to these 
questions was, "We came here to visit the shrine in Naju." During this visit, one person 
in our group suddenly became sick and was taken to the emergency room of the hospital 
belonging to the Jeonnam University. Even there, we informed the doctors about the Naju 
shrine. In the special village of the Korean Tradition in the City of Soonchun also, we 
told those who work there about Naju. 


We have heard that the Gwangju Archdiocese sent a letter to the Bishop in Kenya, 
Africa, asking him to prohibit the people there from making pilgrimages to Naju. My 
friends! Never be overpowered by such news. In Europe, a Cardinal who knows the 
situation in Naju supports our promotion of the Naju information. There are many 
Bishops and priests in the world who support Naju. 


My friends, the Gwangju Archdiocese continues vigorously spreading the false rumors 
and accordingly some Bishops and priests (in Korea) are doing injustice. In such times, 
we should have the courage to say "That is not right!" Some people say, "I will make a 
pilgrimage to Naju when it is officially recognized." If we remain silent even when we 
see injustice, our faith is dead and we are not rightly serving Our Lord. At this time, Our 
Lord needs our mouths and hands and feet. My friends! Pray hard for your priests. At the 
same time, you must act. If we only pray all the time, who will do the work? Priests can 
always lead many of the souls in the direction they go. Are you going to keep your 


mouths closed even when the priests take the lay people to a cliff? No! You must be 
courageous and say, "Father, please do not go any further in that direction. You and 
your followers will all fall." 


Yesterday, while we were eating at a vegetarian restaurant in Gwangju, several Sisters 
saw the two priests at our table and rushed to us. I asked them, "Where are you from?" 
Sisters answered, "We are from the Gwangju Archdiocese." 1 said, "The Gwangju 
Archdiocese must repent." The Sisters were startled and said, "Why?" I answered, "We 
came here to visit the shrine in Naju, but the Gwangju Archdiocese has never 
investigated a witness like myself regarding the Eucharistic miracles. Why is the 
Archdiocese spreading false rumors and lies without even interviewing the eye- 
witnesses?" 


Actually, on February 28, 2010 in the Vatican when a Eucharistic miracle occurred, I was 
sitting right behind Julia Kim in the chapel. Archbishop Giovanni Bulaitis gave the 
Communion to Julia in the form of Bread and Wine and then to me. In front of our eyes, 
the white Eucharist that Julia received was changing into Flesh and Blood on her tongue. 
I was so strongly moved and was only crying. After telling the above to the Sisters, I 
added, "As you see, an eyewitness of that Eucharistic miracle is alive like this, but how 
can the Gwangju Archdiocese continue telling the lie that the Eucharistic miracle was 
fabricated even without any qualms in their consciences?" The Sisters could not say any 
words. 


I know well that the Gwangju Archdiocese prohibits you from going to Naju and 
continues their persecutions of you. However, when you come to Naju next time, do not 
just bring two persons but bring ten people per each of you. If pilgrimages do not cease 
but continue like this, the official recognition is a matter of time. Even if they try to cover 
the light, the light is bound to leak and shine. Please pray a lot that the promotion of the 
Message of Love of the Blessed Mother of Naju will expand and reach many people in 
Germany and the whole Europe. Also, please pray more for the priests and for the 
repentance of the Gwangju Archdiocese. Thank you. 


7. Augustine Hae-Chul Jung, Ham-An, Gyungnam Province, Korea (9-7-2013) 
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I had suffered from the enlargement of the prostate gland for a long time. I had visited the 
hospital many times, but it did not help. On the First Saturday of December 2012, I was 
healed of it through the grace that I received in Naju. 


Also I had suffered from some damages to my spine and hips, but I was healed of these, 


too. I hope that you may also be filled with love and be healed of all kinds of illness. 
Thank you. 


8. Lawrence Yong Huh from Sung-Nam City, Gyung-Ghi Do, Korea (9-7-2013) 


Good evening! I have made pilgrimages to Naju more than ten years until now. My son is 
a doctor and gave me a medicine for my hypertension. I had taken that medicine for 
many years. Then, about six years ago, I forgot to bring that medicine with me when I 
was coming to Naju. So, while listening to Mrs. Julia Kim’s talk, I responded with 
“Amen!” again and again. I was expecting my blood pressure to go up, as I did not take 
the medicine. But my blood pressure was not rising. I decided to stop taking the medicine 
completely. My son was worried and urged to continue taking the medicine. But I had 
trust in the Blessed Mother and have not taken the medicine for the past six years without 
any problem. I have received many graces in Naju. Thank you. 


— Translated at Mary’s Touch By Mail 


Our Lady of Naju 
Victorious Queen of the World 


December 8, 2013 


On December 8, 2013, Solemnity of the Immaculate Conception of Our Lady, a halo made in 
the United States was brought to Naju and was consecrated by three priests to honor Our Lady 
of Naju, The Victorious Queen of the World. 


It was Ms. Judy Navarrete of Los Angeles, a retired registered nurse and a fervent promoter of 
Our Lady’s messages in Naju, who designed, made, and brought this halo to Naju. She had 


conceived the idea of making a halo for the Blessed Mother of Naju, Korea in the early 2000’s, 
even though she had no information or skill for making a halo. It took her ten years for 
completing this halo after numerous difficulties and frustrations. Judy says that she is 
convinced of the Heavenly guidance and help throughout the process. She also thanks those 
people in eight different countries in the world who helped her. When this halo was placed 
behind the Blessed Mother’s statue in her Chapel in Naju on 12/8/13, those who were present 
there were pleasantly astonished by the overwhelming beauty and holiness of the Blessed 
Mother’s statue with the new halo. 


At the same time, fragrant oil miraculously came down on the halo and the holy water that 
Julia sprinkled on the entire floor of the Chapel turned into fragrant oil, filling the Chapel with 
powerful and pleasant fragrance. It was obvious that this was a sign of the enormous joy of and 
blessing from the Lord and the Blessed Mother as well as a solemn indication that the Blessed 
Mother’s victory over Satan predicted in Genesis 3:15 and Apocalypse 12 is approaching. 


(Judy speaking in Naju, Dec. 8, 2013) 


Judy says: The 12 golden stars on the halo represent the Blessed Mother’s Queenship and her 
Victory. The 12 white roses represent her Motherhood for all her children on earth. The Cross 
on the top contains Our Lord’s Precious Blood that came down on Naju. One white rose under 
the Cross represents the Blessed Mother who is Immaculate. The five reliquaries beside the 
statue contain the Sacred Hosts that were involved in previous miracles. 


Christmas 2013 
in Naju, Korea 


Children re-presenting the original Christmas Eve 


Rosary prayer in the Chapel in Naju 


Beginning the celebration 


Offering homage to the Baby Jesus 


A child welcomes and offers homage to the Baby Jesus 


The Midnight Mass 


Response by pilgrims and volunteer helpers 


Aspirants to the religious life sing Christmas carols 
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Singing and dancing by volunteer helpers 
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An impromptu Christmas drama by Julia and Julio Kim 
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Our Lady of Naju 
Queen of the World 
(December 8, 2013) 


The Stations of the Cross 
on the Blessed Mother's Mountain in Naju 
April 18, 2014. Good Friday, from 3 p.m. 
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Julia suffers indescribably severe pains in reparation for the sins of abortion. 


Julia suffers from the pains of the crucifixion at the 11th and 12th Stations. Julio Kim, Julia's 
husband, and Peter Kim support Julia who suffers enormous pains and collapses. 
-_ 
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Julia suffers the pains of her heart being pierced by a spear on the Cross at the 12th Station. 
She stops breathing and dies. 

Her soul is lifted up to Heaven and receives messages from God the Father. She also meets 
angels and Saints an visits several places in Heaven. She also sees the miserable condition of 
our world which has turned into a sea of disorder and countless sins. This world deserves to 

receive God's chastisement which will turn it into a sea of fire and worms. God the Father 

sends Julia back into the world to help save it. 


Julia comes back to life and sits up after receiving messages from God the Father in heaven. 
Fr. Aloysius Chang carries the Cross. 
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Prayer at the conclusion of the Stations of the Cross. Fr. Francis Su leads the prayer. 


